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		Description

Before she was the ruler of a great empire and married to a respectable stallion, Cadence was a princess in training with an occupation as a foalsitter. While watching little Twilight one Friday evening, one accidental touch from Night Light leads to an erotic night never before imagined by the ruler to be.
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It was nine o’clock post meridiem in the Sparkle household. The sun had fully set behind the Equestrian horizon and given way to a quiet night. From a window, a teenage princess watched as strangers walked down the street, bored out of her mind. Cadence, as she was better known, was a fledgling princess destined to rule the Crystal Empire, but for now, she was stuck foalsitting for one of the more affluent families of Canterlot, the Sparkles. It was a great job, one she cherished dearly as it fulfilled her love of caring for their youngest foal, Twilight Sparkle, but once the little fully had been put to bed, stagnation set in.
Now, Cadance paced the empty living room, making sure not to create any disturbances that might wake little Twilight. It wasn’t before long that she then became bored of pacing and fell onto the sofa in a heap. She considered turning on the television to numb her mind until it was time for her to leave, but it was almost time for Twilight’s parents to return and relieve her from duty. Nine fifteen soon struck, and like it had been practiced a thousand times, the front door opened, followed by the sound of footsteps entering the house. Cadance stood up from the sofa, quickly dusting off her skirt as she prepared to greet Mr. and Mrs. Sparkle, but she instead came face to face with only the former.
Night Light had already begun to remove his coat and tie, placing them both on an ornate hanger by the door before stuffing his keys into his pocket. When he saw her,  a smile flashed across his face. “Good evening, Cadance. How was she?”
After overcoming her initial surprise, having expected both of her hosts to return, she managed a friendly smile. “Twilight was wonderful, as usual, Mr. Sparkle. We read some of her favorite books all afternoon. I only put her to bed about half an hour ago.”
Night Light nodded his head approvingly, but he looked distracted by something. His eyes never met hers directly, but fell someplace else she couldn’t quite figure out. “Good... Very good. I’m glad you two had a fun time. She’s very fond of you, you know. All she can ever talk about is how much she looks forward to seeing you on the weekends.” He stepped into the living room and began to take off his shoes, even letting out tired groans as they finally came off.
His words warmed her chest, but she looked away out of respect as he began to unwind. It was his estate, after all, so he could appear as casual as he wanted. She instead looked towards the closed door, now expecting to be paid for her services and asked to leave. “Where is Mrs. Sparkle? I thought the two of you would come straight back after dinner.”
Night Light let out a light-hearted chuckle and shook his head. “That was the plan, but on the way home, we ran into some of her friends, and they convinced her to spend the night shopping. Velvet couldn’t resist and went off with them, so I came back by myself. After that seafood, I didn’t have the stomach to do any shopping, and I figured you’d be wanting to be on your way.”
Her smile softened, and she turned her back to the door, facing Night Light again. “I don’t mind, really. Twilight is a joy to be around, and with Shining off at the academy, there’s not much for me to do on a Friday night. I guess, at this point, we’d be at a movie right about now.”
Night Light let out a sigh and rose from his chair. “Well, it would be downright rude of me to send you away so early, now wouldn’t it. Why don’t I get you something to drink?” Without even waiting for a response, he began to move out of the living room and into the kitchen.
Accepting hospitality was difficult for Cadance. Not because she was shy or anything, but there was something about others, especially hosts, doing things for her that made her afraid of seeming ungrateful. Above all, she dreaded being a bother to others. “That’s alright, Mr. Sparkle. You don’t have to-“ Her voice faltered, because he was already reaching into a cabinet over the sink for a glass.
Realizing it was pointless to argue against it, she followed him into the kitchen and found a chair next to the island counter that took up most of the center of the room.
He looked at her over his shoulder. “What would you like, Cadance?”
Her eyes darted towards the sink as it dawned on her that she was in fact a little thirsty. “Oh, just some water, please...”
Night Light obliged her with a smile and filled the glass to the brim with the cool, clear liquid. He approached the island, glass in hand, and sat down across from her. “Here you are. I’ll go find the checkbook.” Cadance accepted the water graciously and began to take small sips as he walked behind her and disappeared into the living room. He wasn’t gone for two minutes, however, because he returned empty handed with a frustrated look on his face. “I’m terribly sorry, but I think my wife as the checkbook with her. I won’t be able to pay you until she gets home.” He looked terribly disappointed in himself. “If you don’t want to wait, I’ll raise your rate and pay you tomorrow if you want to stop by.”
Cadance didn't mind staying a little while longer at all, but she didn’t want to put him through any trouble, so she nodded her head, agreeing to come back the next day. Night Light continued to apologize as he escorted her to the door where she removed her coat from the hanger, but before she could put it on, he offered to help her into it himself. The coat was actually an expensive Hearth’s Warming gift given to her by the Sparkles the previous year, extraordinarily illustrious and soft to the touch.
Night Light took the coat into his own hands and prompted her to straighten out her arms. “Here... Allow me...”
She complied and allowed him to step behind her before putting one arm through the coat followed quickly by the other as his strong arms wrapped the opulent coat around her front. As his hands came around, however, one ever so gently brushed up against the bottom of her breasts. A tingling sensation arched throughout her entire body, and a sharp gasp escaped involuntarily from her lips. Cadance spun around to face him only to realize just how close he was standing to her.
Night Light swallowed hard, his hot breath hitting her cheek. “I... I’m sorry... My hand slipped. I hope you understand...”
They were both frozen in place, both of his hands still clutching onto the coat that now covered her back and shoulders. Cadance’s eyes drifted over his body. Her mind screamed for her to accept his apology and leave, but her feet glued her to the floor. With her boyfriend being gone for months at a time, she had been starved of physical intimacy, and it wasn’t until just now that she realized how lonely she really was. She stood motionless in what could almost be considered an embrace, silently wondering why he wasn’t moving either.
The heat between them was intense, now, and her heart thundered in her chest with what she thought to be excitement or anticipation. Cadance didn’t know what she was anticipating, just that she was feeling something she had long been without as Night Light’s grip on her coat loosened and fell to her waist. Then, she felt something hard press against her inner thigh, and her chest twisted into a knot. She knew immediately what it was, and the thought only excited her further.
Night Light knew it too, but neither one of them said a word as his member stiffened through his dress pants and rubbed up against. His hips began to move slowly, so slowly that you never would have guessed that they were unless you were really paying attention, but Cadance was. She payed close attention, as much as she could under the pleasure-inducing circumstances, as his stiff member began pressing into her crotch area.
Her breathing began to escalate, and her mouth hanged wide open as waves of pure, sensational pleasure washed over her. Cadance’s legs turned to jelly, and she leaned back against the door, allowing him to move into her and press even harder into her most sensitive area with his thick rod through their clothes. She almost gasped with every breath now as she resisted the urge to moan aloud as Night Light dry, or not so dry, humped her against the door. The sexual intensity was only increasing, and Cadance began to feel queasy as a the tingling she’d felt before returned, now growing stronger and more controlling. The more it swelled inside of her, the less she wanted him to stop. In fact, she wanted him to never stop, to continue inflicting feelings of gratification on her forever as she stared into his deep yellow eyes and he stared into hers.
Then, she reached her peak, achieving a powerful orgasm that shook her entire body to her very core. Her legs gave out from underneath her completely, but instead of falling to the floor, Night Light caught. He helped her back up to her feet, allowing her to lean on him for support. As she recovered her breath, exhaling deeply into his neck, Cadance felt something warm trickle down her inner legs. She had completely ruined her underwear, and the realization of what she had just done began to soak in.
In between his heavy breaths, Night Light swallowed as he looked down at her dripping skirt. “I’m... I’m so sorry... Would... you... like to... sit down?”
Her eyes widened as she looked up at him, but instead of protesting like any mare should have, she found herself nodding her head before being lead away from the door and back into the living room. He guided her, almost carrying her, to the sofa where only an hour before, she had been reading to Twilight. The two of them stood in the center of the room for several seconds with total silence between them.
Night Light’s hands rested on her waist as hers were planted firmly on his chest. Cadance’s blood thundered in her ears, now as she felt herself being drawn closer and closer until she could feel every breath of his brush against her lips. Then, he closed the gap, touching his mouth to hers.
The kiss caused her back to shiver, but she allowed another. He kissed her again, a little harder, now, and this time, she reciprocated the osculation, parting her lips slightly to grant his tongue access to her mouth where hers awaited him eagerly. Their tongues darted around in each other’s mouth in a sort of dance for domination, but he seemed to be on the attack constantly, slipping and sliding against her tongue as she struggled to keep up.
The kiss broke, if only for a brief moment, as Night Light stripped her of her coat with a commanding force, tossing it into a nearby chair before resuming the kiss. While her hands remained on his chest, his began to wander, drifting away from her waist and sliding up and down her back.
The kiss broke again, to her great disappointment, but Cadance’s frustration didn’t last long as she was forcibly turned around. She looked down as Night Light’s arms appeared from under hers and began feeling up her breasts through her shirt, groping her mounds of flesh with vigor as he kissed her neck. She was immediately on cloud nine as new sensations came over her in powerful waves. The part of her mind that was still sane at this point knew how wrong it was, but she couldn’t bring herself to care as the married stallion fondled and squeezed her breasts.
His hands then slipped underneath her shirt, extracting a sharp cry from her as she felt his cold fingers against her skin. They traveled from her waist up to her bra, but that barrier was effortlessly bypassed too. Night Light’s hands slid down into the cups underneath her shirt and began feeling around her bare flesh.
Her breasts tingled with ecstasy as he pinched and twisted her hardened nipples. This was a stallion, she now realized, who knew exactly how to get a mare going. Every action on her breasts was deliberate to cause her intense amounts of pleasure. She had noticed how large Mrs. Sparkle’s were, figuring he must have had lots of practice. She was burning up, now, so she tore away from Night Light, taking him off guard as she pulled her shirt over her head before tossing it into the same chair as her coat.
When he saw what she had done, a warm smile came across his face, and he extended to her his hand. Cadance took his hand, and he began to lead her away from the sofa, out of the living room, and down the hall. She knew where he was taking her. She’d been in the Sparkle home over a dozen times before. It was his and Mrs. Sparkle’s bedroom. Like every other part of the house, it was lavishly decorated and ornate, showing signs of wealth and prosperity. The bed itself was the centerpiece of the room, very large and sporting a dark blue comforter on top.
Once inside, she immediately kicked away her sandals, and the kissing resumed. As they sloppily exchanged saliva through the passage of their tongues, Cadance began to fumble with Night Light’s shirt, starting with the top button and working her way down. When she had reached the bottom, her fingers then began to fiddle with the buckle of his belt as he finished the removal of his shirt and threw it out of sight. With the belt out of the way, Night Light looped his fingers under his pants and boxers and in one swift move, pushed them both down to his ankles.
For the very first time, Cadance stared at the larger stallion’s erect cock as it pointed towards her skirt, as though it were aiming for its target. She had felt it before, but only now could she see and respect the sheer size of the thing. With an anxious smile on her face, she slowly turned around, keeping her eyes on Night Light’s member as her horn ignited, dropping her skirt to the floor and exposing what little remained of her clothing to him, her thin, red underwear and matching bra.
She decided mentally that there was no going back, now, and she allowed herself to be picked up into the stallion’s strong arms. With one arm across her back and the other under her legs, he carried her across the room and set her down gently on top of the bed. From this position, she stared up at him intently as he crawled onto the bed with her, moving over her body like a shroud. With every breath, her chest rose and fell deeply as she waited for what was soon to come.
Above her, Night Light soaked in every inch of her body, looking over her smooth curves and breasts. Then, one of his hands drifted down towards her groin, gliding carefully across the fabric that still covered it before parting it to one side.
A chilling breeze brushed against her exposed slit, now dripping with fluids. Cadance couldn’t see it, but she could feel his member aiming for her sacred area, like it was poised to strike. She wanted it now more than ever. She wanted him deep inside of her, but the act of penetration never came. She stared up at him only to see that he stared back. It then dawned on her that he was waiting for her permission, her consent for him to take her. In between her breaths, she swallowed the saliva that had built up in her mouth and nodded her head, signaling to him that she was ready.
It wasn’t a moment later that she felt the first touch of his member as the head prodded against her slit, searching for an entrance to exploit. Without breaking eye contact with the stallion, Cadance reached underneath him and grabbed the shaft, pulling it closer towards her. She guided it in like an aircraft coming in for a landing. Then, with her help, his engorged head found the entrance to her slit and pushed its way inside. She had to bite down on her lower lip to keep herself from screaming as Night Light’s cock expanded the inner walls of her vagina beyond their limit.
He continued to push into her, filling her up inch by inch. “Ah... Almost... halfway there...”
Tears streamed from the corners of her eyes as he claimed her, stretching her slit with his meaty shaft and penetrating her womb. Just when she thought there couldn’t be any more, he pushed another inch of his cock deeper and deeper inside her. Then, when he had fully sheathed his member in her marehood, he began rock his hips back and forth. Slowly, he began to make love to her.
In response to his movements, Cadance opened her legs a little further, seemingly encouraging him to pump harder and faster into her. It wasn’t long after that another intense orgasm came over her, her second one of the evening, but Night Light didn’t dare stop fornicating with her. The sounds of their breaths and grunts and gentle moans filled the room, and she began to move her own hips in sync with his.
Cadance let the married stallion take her, relishing in the overwhelming feelings of pleasure and bliss. As he thrusted into her, his fingers began to pull at the cups of her bra and yanked them down, exposing her naked breasts and extracting a gleeful giggle from her. He lunged for the left one, taking it into his mouth as his lips latched onto her nipple. Night Light again showed his skill when it came to pleasing a mare’s chest as he skillfully flicked her nipple with his tongue and cause spikes of pleasure with the most gentle of bites, causing Cadance to wonder just how often he got to suck on his wife’s generously-sizes breasts.
Her vision began to blur. Another orgasm was coming. She couldn’t believe such a thing were even possible, having two orgasms in only a few minutes. She could sense her lover was nearing his peak as well. He had lost all sense of rhythm and knocked into her with haste, each blow seeming more powerful than the last. Cadance moaned out loud as she reached her third orgasm. There was no doubt in her mind that if he continued on like the he was, she’d have a fourth, and she wasn’t sure if she could handle it.
Night Light’s moans grew louder too, and he had to stop teasing her breasts as he leaned into her, thrusting harder than ever before. Then, he too achieved an orgasm, and he mashed his lips into hers as he poured his creamy seed into her womb.
Cadance could feel it all, his engorged balls twitching as they rested against her rear, continuing to pump his semen up inside her, and she loved it.
When he was completely spent, Night Light pulled away, and the two of them stared into each other’s eyes like a pair of lovers. “We... should get dressed... Velvet will be home soon...”
His voice sounded like it was a thousand miles away, and she hardly heard a single word he said, but she nodded her head anyway. Now flaccid and sapped of semen, his cock fell loosely from her love hole, followed by a trickle of the creamy substance that began to soak her underwear. He rolled off of her, allowing her to sit upright and hop down from the bed to begin collecting her clothes.
Leaving Night Light to dress himself, Cadance moved out of the bedroom and back into the living room where she found her shirt and coat waiting right where she’d left them. Night Light was soon dressed again like he had been when he came through the door, though without his coat, and he met her in the entry way.
He took her hands in his own and rubbed them between his fingers. “Will... you still be coming by tomorrow to get your check for looking after Twilight tonight?”
Cadance looked up at him, full of surprise and awe. After what had just happened, with post-sex mental clarity, she wasn’t sure if she could ever come back here again, but her chest beat harder and faster at his touch, and she swooned in his arms. She nodded her head. “Yes, I’ll come by in the morning...”
Night Light smiled at her before turning to open the door for her. “Very well. Have a good evening, Cadance.”
She then thanked him before stepping out into the night and fiddling with her offset bra as she began to walk back to the palace.
***Up Next: Submissive Mistress***


	
		Part 2: Submissive Mistress



Cadence let out a shaky breath and tightened her coat around her body as she stood before the entrance to the Sparkle residence. The memories of the previous night’s events were still fresh on her mind. She remembered the way Night Light had pinned her against the door in the entrance hall as she tried to leave. She remembered as he kissed her, undressed her, and forcibly made love to her.
His actions weren’t without consent, however. Night Light was nothing, if not a gentlecolt. He gave her numerous opportunities to stop him, but she consented to his sexual advances anyway. In one night, both of them had cheated on the ones they loved. Cadence would never abandon Shining Armor, but her growing heat and lust for physical stimulation had gotten the better of her.
Lost in her own thoughts, she failed to notice the opening of the door, and in the cold, morning air, she was greeted by a wave of warmth that hit her in the face. As her eyes opened, they met those of Night Light. The two of them paused briefly and stared at each other without uttering a word.
After several moments, the stallion subtly cleared his throat and stepped slightly to the side, inviting her inside. Cadence accepted and passed through the door, stepping into the entrance way in what seemed like a very familiar fashion. Night Light extended an arm with an open hand. “May I take your coat?”
Images in her mind resurfaced of the moment he placed the coat over her shoulders in the very spot she stood now, beginning their adulterous relationship. Instead of recoiling like she perhaps should have, Cadence managed a kind smile and nodded, turning her back to Night Light and allowing him to approach her from behind. Only now, however, this was no memory.
She watched as his arms came around her, sliding against her sides tightly. His fingers made short work of the buttons keeping her coat closed, one by one, until they all gave way and the clothing parted. Instead of removing the coat straight away, his arms lingered around her, holding her in a warm embrace that she found only describe as excellent and enduring. Along the surface of the soft fabric of her shirt, his hands drifted from her midsection up to her chest, and as his fingers brushed against her breasts, she let out a sharp gasp.
His fingers closed around her mounds, and he began to grope her tenderly. Her breasts tingled with pleasure and excitement as Night Light continued to play with them, squeezing her flesh in an alternating pattern and juggling them in his hands. Her soft gasps quickly grew into gentle moans. Then, she felt his lips press into the back of her neck, and she completely melted in his arms, her legs turning to jelly and buckling out from underneath her, but Night Light didn’t stop there.
His hands fell from her breasts if only for the briefest moment and drifted down to her waist. Cadence breathed heavily, wondering if he intended to undo her skirt and finger her right then and there, but he didn’t. At her waist, his hands slipped under her shirt and began traveling back up her body, gliding over her stomach until he reached her bra. The flimsy thing was no match for Night Light, and his hands moved under the cups holding her breasts in place and began feeling her bare skin.
Like the night before, he proved himself to be an expert at handling the sensitive nerve endings in her bosom. The way his fingers moved around her hardened nipples while squeezing all of the good-feeling parts of her breasts was maddening. Shining never touched her this way, and only now did she realize just how badly she had been missing out.
Her hand drifted towards Night Light’s crotch as he continued to play with her breasts, and she grabbed the stiffening shaft of his cock through his pants. She wanted to feel it again in its entirety now more than ever, but the sound of approaching footsteps caused them both to freeze. Night Light removed his hands from her breasts, and she released his groin. Cadence worked furiously to fix her bra, and after realizing her coat was still partially on, she removed it entirely and finished placing it on the hanger by the door just as Velvet appeared from around the corner.
The mother of the household smiled wildly at the sight of her, unknowing of what had just transpired. “Cadence, how wonderful it is to see you. My husband told me about what happened last night. Forgetting I had the checkbook and not passing it onto him was my mistake, and I want to make it right. If you’ll come the the kitchen, I’ll pay you for taking care of Twilight last night.” Then, she cheerfully went on her way.
Cadence looked back at Night Light for assurance, and he placed a firm hand on her back and coaxed her forward. “Don’t worry about a thing.” Then, he placed a gentle kiss on her cheek, causing her heart to flutter in her chest.
Together, they walked through the house and into the kitchen. Velvet was standing by the island in the center of the large room, rummaging through her purse until she revealed what Cadence believed to be their checkbook. “Aha!” She waves the little book in the air for her husband to see. “I found it, dear. Would you like to sign it, or shall I?”
Night Light left Cadence by the door and took the check book from her with a smile. “I’ll sign it, honey. I’ll give her a little extra for her trouble, if that’s alright.”
Velvet waved her hand dismissively. “Of course. With the way Twilight is constantly bragging about her favorite foal sitter, we should be paying her more anyway.” She then took up her purse and shared a brief kiss with Night Light. “Mmmuah! I’m going to take a shower and get ready for my meeting with Gemini from work.”
When she was gone from sight, Night Light watched the door she had disappeared through until the sound of running water could be heard down the hall. Then, he turned to look back at Cadence and motioned for her to come closer. Her mind was running at a mile a minute, but she did as she was told, keeping her hands clasped together in front of her as she met the stallion next to the island. She expected more touching, for his hands to migrate immediately back to her breasts to continue groping her the way she liked, the way she now craved, but this didn’t happen.
Instead, he finished marking his signature on the check and handed it to her. “Just as promised, I gave you more for the trouble of having to come back.” His smile was warm, kind, and full of sincerity.
Cadence found herself blushing as she got lost in his deep amber eyes. “It wasn’t any trouble, Mr. Night Light, really... I...” She swallowed hard, finding it difficult to stop the words from spilling from her trembling lips. “I wanted to come back.”
Night Light looked mildly surprised. Then, he raised a hand under her chin, stroking her carefully and raising her head. Cadence had her back to the island counter now as she allowed him to caress her. His smooth and gentle lips came next, brushing against her cheek before pressing into her own in a full on kiss. Those very lips, which had moments before been kissing his wife, were now kissing her.
With wide eyes, Cadence moaned into his mouth as her lips parted. He kissed her again and again, and she began to kiss him back, moving her own lips in a similar fashion to his. As they sloppily exchanged saliva across their tongues, she felt something hard press against her inner thigh, and she knew right away what it was. She planted her hands on Night Light’s chest, and with a forceful shove, she pushed him back.
Stunned, he stared back at her, but before he could open his mouth to speak, she descended to her knees before him and began unfastening the belt that held up his slacks. “Cadence, are you sure? That’s-“
She had tunnel vision, now. There was one thing she needed, and she wasn’t about to stop until she got it. It had feasted on her thoughts without end ever since she first opened her legs to Night Light the evening before, and hungered for it now more than ever. “I’m sure... Please...”
Night Light responded with a smile and assisted her in loosening his belt. By dropping his slacks just a little, the engorged head of his penis appeared, and her mouth began to salivate. A few curious ‘sniffs’ filled her with the sweaty scent of sex and turned her mind into mush. She grabbed onto his pants and pulled them down a little more to reveal the rest of what the stallion had to offer.
Cadence situated herself on her knees before him and grabbed onto his shaft with both hands. Even while holding the thing, she couldn’t believe just how big it was. No matter how hard she tried, she was unable to completely close her fingers around the thick member. She could only imagine just how lucky of a mare Velvet was to have access to such a tool every day.
Unable to hold herself back any longer, she opened her mouth wide and took the tip inside. Though she couldn’t get very far without the risk of choking, she gave it her all and sloppily licked every inch that she could reach with her tongue. While her head bobbed up and down on his member, Night Light placed a hand on her head and stroked her hair. Cadence took the attention as a form of encouragement and doubled her efforts to satisfy his cock.
The head fell clumsily from her mouth, and she began eagerly licking up and down the length of the shaft, running her tongue over every vein and perfect imperfection. When she reached the base, she took up his testicles in one of her hands, the massive jewels that had been responsible for the creation of her coltfriend, and kissed them repeatedly. Above her, she could hear Night Light’s moans growing in volume and intensity. She knew he was close and began rubbing his cock with her free hand while continuing to kiss the base of the shaft. She wanted him to cum, no... needed him to cum. She needed to know what it felt like, what it tasted like, to be showered in the face by a married stallion’s seed.
This wasn’t meant to be, however, because before Cadence could finish jerking him to completion, Night Light stopped her. Stunned, she allowed herself to be lifted up into his strong, loving arms and drew her into a deep kiss. The act surprised her, but she welcomed it anyway, moaning aloud as his tongue slipped into her mouth. The kiss lasted for several moments, but this too came to an end as Night Light pulled away, his grin stretching from ear to ear. He leaned in close so that his lips brushed against her ear. “You’re doing great, but I have a better idea...”
Physically unable to oppose him, Cadence found herself being turned around so her back was to Night Light. He positioned her so that she leaned slightly forward, placing her hands flat against the surface of the island. Then, she felt him caress the backs of her legs. His hands maneuvered underneath her skirt, traveled up her legs, and began squeezing her ass through her panties. His thumbs hooked onto her underwear and began pulling it down slowly until a the chilling air brushed against her glistening slit. When his fingers made contact with the puffy folds of her teenage vagina, the act sent sparks of electricity firing up and down her spine.
Night Light retracted his hand, now wet with her juices. She couldn’t see him, but she knew he was licking his own fingers clean. “Could you spread your legs a little?”
Cadence couldn’t stop herself from complying, even if she wanted to, and she did as he asked. She arched her back and opened herself up to him. From behind, she could feel him positioning himself, and his cock slid between her legs, grinding against her slit and appearing in front of her. Somewhere outside the kitchen, down the hall, the sound of rushing water could still be heard. Cadence though of Velvet and what she was about to do for the second time. Night Light didn’t penetrate her, however.
Instead, the stallion grabbed onto her waist and began forcing his cock between her thighs and rubbing it against the folds of her dripping slit. He pulled back, bringing the head of his penis back through her legs before thrusting forward again. Each time he moved his cock between her legs, she struggled to muffle her moans, and it became increasingly difficult with each thrust. She could feel every bump and vein as his cock ever so slightly parted her wet folds from behind.
The air felt hotter as they both breathed heavily, but Night Light wasn’t through with her, not by a long shot. He placed his hands on top of hers, effectively pinning her against the island counter as he recalled his cock from in between her thighs. Cadence was puzzled as to why he would quite so suddenly, but before she could speak and ask him if anything was wrong, he thrusted his member not against her vagina, but inside it. Her mouth hanged open, her lower lip quivering as the head of his cock parted her inner walls. It seemed as though there was no end in sight. He continued to push deeper and deeper into her womb despite her limit having already been surpassed.
Cadence could feel Night Light’s hot breath hitting her ear as he settled inside of her. “I... I can feel your heart beat.” Then, he kissed her cheek and slowly began to pump in and out of her at a steady pace.
Unable to move, she was helpless against his sexual intrusion. It wasn’t as though she wanted him to stop anyway. He was making love to her, and she was enjoying every moment of it.
Night Light groaned gently in her ear and repeatedly kissed the back of her neck. He freed her left hand and grabbed her breasts for the second time that morning, quickly and efficiently slipping his fingers under her shift and up to her bra. Cadence loved the way he groped her and did nothing to oppose him. “Ah! Oh, Mr. Sparkle... You’re bad for me... so bad...” She knew he was close. She was nearing her climax too, and there wasn’t a thing in Equestria that mattered until she got it. Her stomach began to twist into knots, and her vision darkened. “Mr... Sparkle...”
Her orgasm hit with such power and ferocity that it caused her to collapse onto the island surface, gasping for air, but Night Light continued to penetrate her. He wasn’t finished quite yet. “Cadence... I’m gonna...”
Then, she felt something snap inside of her. She heard a loud ‘pop’ in her ears as the walls of her vagina slammed shut around the shaft of his cock. The married stallion buried his member fully inside her and began to pump his seed up inside her womb for the second time. She hadn’t let Shining have that privilege yet, the right to cum inside her, but here she was, letting his married father do it in his stead.
Having spent its load, Night Light’s cock fell from her vagina, dripping wet from both of their fluids. Cadence allowed him to hold her in a tight embrace, and the two of them began to kiss like lovers as they basked in the afterglow of the sex they had just shared. At that moment, the sound of rushing water came to a stop, followed by the parting of the shower curtains and Velvet’s cheerful humming.
Night Light and Cadence quickly composed themselves. She pulled her panties back up from her ankles and straightened her skirt, and Night Light finished tightening his belt just as his wife came back into the kitchen, washed clean and dressed in her professional attire. “Alright, sweetie, I’m off to... Cadence, you’re still here?”
Cadence turned bright red, but Night Light was quick to cover for her. “She just wanted to see Twilight for a little while before she went on her way. Isn’t that right, Miss Cadence?”
The young princess nodded quickly. Luckily, Velvet appeared to have bought the story, and she smiled at them both. “Very well. I won’t be long, dear. Give Twilight a kiss for me.” Then, she disappeared once again, this time out the front door.
Now that they alone again, Night Light and Cadence shared a loving look. “I don’t suppose you’d actually like to see Twilight before you leave, would you?”
Cadence managed a smile. “Of course, but do I have to go so soon?” Her hand drifted down towards his crotch until it landed on the already growing bulge in his pants. “I’m still excited, and something tells me you are too...”
Night Light placed both hands on her shoulders before wrapping his arms around her back and pulling her close. “You know, it would be a rude of me to send you away as you are. You should get cleaned up while I wash your clothes. The shower is free now, after all.”
Cadence knew what would happen if she stayed longer, and that was exactly what she wanted. She cupped his face in her hands and caressed his cheeks. “Oh, Mr. Sparkle... You’re too kind...”
***Up Next: Blowing Steam***


	
		Part 3: Blowing Steam



Cadance’s heart thumped heavily in her chest as Night Light led her quickly by the hand towards the shower. Her marehood still quivered from the punishing it had received just a few moments earlier when the older stallion forcefully penetrated her over the kitchen counter, and now, it trembled at the notion of reliving that experience.
They entered the bathroom together with haste, and Night Light closed and locked the door behind them. Clothes started to fly off in every direction as the two lovers desired to see each other naked and bare. As Cadance tore away her shirt, lifting it over her head, Night Light assisted with her bra, but not before he played vigorously with her boobs. He clasped his hands against her thinly covered breasts and groped her flesh lovingly, squeezing them between his fingers and teasing her hardening nipples which now poked through the thin fabric covering them.
After several more moments of boob foreplay, Cadance was relieved when he finally reached around her back and kissed her cheek while undoing her bra, and he tossed it aside. His hands explored her breasts unimpeded now and with no resistance from Cadance. There was no hiding just how much she truly loved the way Night Light touched her. She wanted it more and more, and luckily for her, he was more than happy to touch her the ways she liked. She was enjoying the feeling of having her breasts played with so much that she didn’t even notice Night Light was already naked until she felt his cock bump into her inner thigh.
Cadance let out a surprised moan and looked down to see what had poked her, earning a playful chuckle from Night Light. “It’s pretty amazing just how quickly you can get me hard again after an orgasm...”
She looked up at him and beamed. With one arm, she wrapped around his back until her fingers were running through his hair, and with the other, she reached for Night Light’s cock and grasped his pulsating shaft. “Mmmmm... Indeed, it is...”
Cadance then pulled his lips into hers, initiating the kiss that quickly grew hot and messy as their lips parted to make way for their tongues. His was thick and sloppy with saliva, and she welcomed it into her mouth as she began to stroke his member, effectively jerking the married stallion off as he played with her breasts with one hand and grabbed her ass with the other.
The foreplay was exciting her, but Cadance couldn’t keep her off of what was to come. Her woman’s intuition sensed an eagerness in Night Light too, a primal desire to have sex, to mate. She slowed down her stroking of his cock slightly as the thought of becoming pregnant became an ever looming possibility. He came inside of her, after all, and though that didn’t always guarantee a foal, the risk was high. Cadance made a mental note to seek out some preventative measures to make sure she wouldn’t become pregnant afterwards before returning her full attention to her new lover.
Just as she was prepared to reciprocate his ever intensifying kisses, Night Light faltered and looked into her eyes with deep concern. “Is everything alright? You seem troubled.”
Cadance’s heart fluttered slightly. She admired just how sensitive he was to her needs and how much he really cared about her. “I was just thinking about earlier, when we... joined our bodies.”
Night Light nodded as though he understood. “I’m sorry about that...” His cheeks turned red, and he even looked embarrassed. “I guess I should be more careful about where I cum.”
Cadance felt hot and bothered by his words, and she released his cock, planting both hands firmly on his chest as she looked up at him. “Don’t be... I loved it, and I can’t wait for you to do it again. I’ll take care of everything else, I promise. Just...” She swallowed hard and gritted her teeth. “Just give it to me already.
The stallion paused for a moment, and his eyes darted down towards her body. Though he was already completely naked, Cadance wasn’t. Only one article of clothing remained, her elegantly laced panties. Night Light quickly hooked his fingers into her underwear, and in one swift stroke, he pulled them down her legs.
Cadance was shocked by his speed and even more by his strength as he lifted her up into his arms and carried her across the bathroom floor, eventually placing her back down inside the shower. The glass door closed behind them, and they were once again all over each other, their hands moving up and down each other’s body and feeling whatever they could. The younger mare was loving it, and she let out a sharp gasp as Night Light began to kiss her neck, nibbling at her skin ever so gently.
With his magic, he turned the shower handle, releasing a cascade of water that was warm to the touch and immediately filled the tiled box with hot steam. Their breath immediately became deeper as they explored their now unobstructed genitals, Cadance grabbing and stroking Night Light’s cock while he pawed at her slit, running his fingers across her mound. His touch caused her to squeal with delight and moan loudly, but the noise was thankfully drowned out by the sound of running water. Knowing it would be difficult for them to be overheard only emboldened Night Light, who upped the level of intensity in their foreplay by inserting two of his fingers into her folds.
The insertion drove Cadance wild, and she threw her arms around Night Light to hold herself up as he fingered her, out of the fear that she might collapse. As her legs turned to jelly, her grip on the stallion towering over her only intensified, but this was only a taste of what Night Light was capable of. While one hand worked its way into her slit, teasing her inner walls and poking at her womb, the other grabbed at her ass cheeks, spanking them. The sound of the slap and the sharp sting that followed were something Cadance had craved for years but never received from Shining.
Sensing her enjoyment, Night Light spanked her a second time, watching her ass cheek bounce slightly after coming into sudden contact with the palm of his hand. Then, he grabbed her cheek and pulled it to the side before rimming a finger around her asshole.
Cadance whimpered into his neck, taking deep breaths as he tenderly prodded at her butt while continuing to finger her womb. She wondered why it was taking so long, why he didn’t just get it over with and plunge his finger into her rear, but she soon realized that he was testing her boundaries. Night Light danced around her ass but did not do anything rash, because he must have considered it was not something she was used to. If anything, he was waiting for her permission, so Cadance gave it freely.
“Do it...” She gritted her teeth in preparation as she spoke in a low, husky voice. “I want to try it. Just... be gentle, okay?”
Night Light nodded his head. “Of course, Cadance.”
A quick kiss on the lips sealed the deal for them both, and Night Light turned his attention back to her ass, parting her cheeks with both hands and moving in to take his intended target. The warm water soaking her body contradicted her tense muscles, and her grasp on the stallion tightened as she awaited penetration.
Then, it happened. What she assumed was his index finger breached her rear. A wave of pain and discomfort washed over her, but it subsided quickly as more of her asshole opened to welcome Night Light’s finger. Nervousness vanished as his finger teased and fingered her butt. What she had been worried over was nothing more than a fear of the unknown. She wasn’t sure if she would like it, but she did, especially since it was Night Light who was fingering her.
With his right hand being used to play with and finger her ass, Night Light’s free Hand found its way to her chin. Cadance purred as he caressed her, and through the chaotic sexual foreplay, she managed to think about the amusing situation she was in, being penetrated by a married stallion’s fingers while trapped in his loving embrace. It was contradictory, and she loved it.
Night Light stroked her chin and gently kissed her lips. He then brought his hand up to her cheek, and she fell into it. “Cadance... would you... like to...”
Her eyes widened. She knew immediately what he was asking for. He wanted to have sex again, and he was in luck, because she wanted the same thing. The foreplay was fun, but she was more than ready to move on to the main event. Before he could finish the words, she nodded her head quickly. “Yes, of course... I want it too, more than anything, but first...”
She took a step back, causing Night Light to retract his hand from her ass. Then, she began to descend to her knees until her head was level with his crotch and she stared down the shaft of his cock like the barrel of a cannon; locked, loaded, and ready to fire. Cadance opened her mouth and let out a hot breath on the top of his member. Night Light watched from above with astonishment as she took his shaft in both hands and brought the engorged tip closer to her mouth.
“I want you to finish here, this time...” Cadance gestured to her open mouth. “Give me everything you have... Don't hold back...”
Without waiting for a response from Night Light, she took the initiative and swallowed the head of his cock. He was already aroused and rock hard as a result, but to Cadance, this only added a level of enjoyment to the challenge before her. Inch by inch, she felt his member fill her mouth and pass down her throat, causing her to gag.
Tears developed in the corners of her eyes as she took a moment to collect herself, but she didn’t stop. She pushed herself harder, taking more and more of Night Light’s cock in her mouth until she reached the halfway point. By now, she physically could not take anymore without the fear of harming herself. Satisfied with her progress, she backed off until her mouth was clear, and she coughed and gasped for air.
Cadance raised a hand to stop Night Light from moving to check up on her. “D-D-Don’t... I’m alright...” Then, she lined herself back up to face the massive member before her, balancing carefully on her knees and the tips of her toes. With both hands, she grabbed his shaft again and took the tip in her mouth.
Instead of taking him as deep as she could this time, Cadance sucked and licked the tip of his cock passionately, like it was the only thing that moment that mattered to her. It was her whole world, and it deserved her undivided attention. Night Light’s moans of approval only encouraged Cadance, giving strength and ferocity to her oral actions. She figured she must have been doing a good job, and as if his moans weren’t enough, Night Light took her head in his hands and aided her with some pelvic thrusts. Each movement from the stallion forced his cock a little deeper into her throat, and she was eager to match his rhythm with movement of her own, bobbing her head up and down on his shaft while stroking him with both hands.
“Ah! Cadance... You’re so beautiful... You... Oh, sweet Celestia...” His fingers closed tightly around her hair. She looked up at him, and their eyes met. “I’m... Cadance, I’m about to-“
Warning didn’t come soon enough as Night Light released inside her mouth. Cadance’s eyes widened and tears streamed down her cheeks as he held her head down, forcing her to take every drop of cum he had built up. It passed through her mouth, darting across her tongue before traveling down her throat.
Cadance coughed and gagged on Night Light’s member, but he continued to orgasm into her mouth to the point where it began to overflow and pour down her chin, dripping onto her breasts.
Night Light let out one final moan as he came, releasing what seemed like his final load. Having swallowed what she could, Cadance fell back on her ass and began to cough violently. It wasn’t until Night Light helped her up that she managed to get her breathing back under control, and unsurprising to her, he was worried.
“Cadance, are you okay? Celestia, I’m so sorry about that...” He looked embarrassed and even remorseful.
With her face and chest dripping with his semen, she beamed at him and kissed the stallion on the lips. “I’m fine... That was more than I was expecting, but I loved it all the same. You...” She took deep breaths as she raised a finger to his chest and stroking his pecks. “... have a really nice taste. I don’t think I’ll ever get tired of it.”
His smile filed her with warmth, or perhaps it could have been his seed that had filled her stomach that made her feel giddy. “We’ve been in here too long. We should hurry and get cleaned.”
Cadance raised an eyebrow at him as she turned around, presenting her ass to him as she smiled mischievously. “Oh? So soon? You’re still hard. After all, I thought we were just getting started.”
She knew she was really putting Night Light to the test. She was satisfied with the blowjob and ready to get out of the shower, but if he decided to take her then and there and give her the sex she craved, she wouldn’t exactly complain about it. Out of the corner of her eyes, she saw him reaching towards her. Thinking he’d chosen to have sex with her again, Cadance braced herself to receive his cock, but it never came.
Instead, Night Light grabbed a bottle of body wash sitting in the caddy and began to lather his hands. “Next time, sweetheart. For now, I think this will suffice...” Then, he began to rub his fingers into her shoulders and down her back, covering her skin in the soap.
Cadance purred at his touch. It wasn’t exactly what she wanted, but she knew he was right. Maybe this would suffice.
***Up Next: Under The Table***
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