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		Description

It's Twilight's birthday, so Cadance decides to surprise her with vast amounts of teasing before riding her thick futa cock. The later chapters will contain hanging and death, but the first chapter contains non of this.
A commission for anon!
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter 1

					Chapter 2(SNUFF)

		

	
		Chapter 1



Twilight was sat within one of the many strip clubs within Canterlot. For most people this would seem like quite the strange thing for the purple unicorn mare to be doing, considering the fact she was the prized pupil of a certain sun Goddess known as Celestia, and was normally far more at home with her face buried in some dusty old book rather then out clubbing. 
For those that were close to Twilight, it would not come as a shock in the slightest, as it turned out the incredibly intelligent unicorn was into quite a lot of kinky stuff, and it was simply because she was so good at keeping it private that everyone else was under the illusion she would never be seen in a place like this.
Currently, the club was empty save for Twilight and one other mare, it had currently been shut down for renovations, which was definitely not because Twilight had connections in the government, namely her aunt was Cadance, the princess of love. 
A princess whom, it turned out, was also into some really kinky stuff, and had been more then happy to give Twilight a private show after bribing the owner of the strip club.
Twilight was currently sat in a simple wooden chair, wearing the same clothing that one might wear to an office, a black blouse, white button up shirt and a tight fitting skirt that covered her knees and refused to go further, capped off with a sat of black high heels. Definitely not the sort of outfit one would wear to a club.
Her amethyst eyes were currently set on the stage where Cadance was currently putting on a show, wearing a much more appropriate outfit for a club in the form of a tight fitting leather jacket that hugged tight into her breasts, and a black leather skirt that went to her upper thigh and seemed more designed as a belt then a skirt. 
The light pink furred alicorn had a devilish smirk painted on her face, hips swaying from side to side in a hypnotic fashion as she stared down at Twilight, slowly rubbing her hands over her breasts, which had the effect of making her nipples stiffen up. He leather jacket was so tight fitting that two bumps formed in the leather as said nipples desperately tried to break out of their leather prison.
Cadance was, in no uncertain terms, a massive whore. Twilight had not realized it, and rather ironically, it had not been until Cadance had married her brother that her true sexual hunger presented itself. 
She had cucked Twilight’s poor brother so many times that he had lost count, and as Cadence's own purple eyes stared down at her in a seductive fashion, she suspected that even Cadance did not even know herself. 
Her large pink wings were spread out behind her, stiffened up to the point they looked like cardboard in what most pegasi would call a wing boner. The whore was clearly enjoying giving Twilight the dance almost as much as Twilight was enjoying receiving. 
Even though she was wearing a set of golden high heels that drew attention to her feet, she seemed to have no trouble swaying about on stage, her dainty feet looking like they were going to give way at any moment, and yet that moment never came.
The dance she was doing was one Twilight did not know, and had likely been made up on the spot, but she swayed from side to side on the stage like a cobra homing in on its pray as her hand slowly reached up for the zipper of her jacket. 
Twilight might not have known what this dance was, but it was still massively arousing, and as she saw Cadence's well manicured fingers wrap around the zipper of her jacket, she felt her cock start to twitch to life between her legs.
Being a mare, this was of course not something that she normally had at her disposal, but she had taken a special potion just for this occasion to make sure that she was able to give Cadance a proper pounding deserving of a whore like her. 
Cadance suddenly let out an erotic moan out of the blue, tossing her head back to stick out her bust even more, having the effect of also causing her three tone hair to flow out behind her, before she ripped the zipper down and let her massive breasts spill from within the tight leather prison.
They even seemed to making a flopping noise as they spilled free, being very large compared to the rest of her hourglass figure. They were at least a double D, and the only thing holding them back now was a bright pink t-shirt with “#1 Princess” written across it in bold block writing. 
Twilight’s cock had now formed a very large tent in her skirt, and she had decided that that was quite enough teasing for now. She let out a soft, almost playful growl up at the stage, then spoke in a sultry tone
“That’s enough of that, My Little Whore, come down here and get to work on helping me deal with the erection you have caused me!”
Cadance gave a soft little laugh, but kept dancing for a few more moments, shimmying her way out of the leather jacket and dropping it to the ground as she slowly moved over, hopping down off the stage without the slightest problem, other then her breasts jiggling about so hard that they almost swung up and smacked her in the face.
Twilight let out a little giggle at that image, damn, she could likely smother someone with breasts like that.
The pink princess kept swaying her hips from side to side as she moved over, keeping her legs spread apart and her gait wide to stretch the tight black leather of her dress tighter against her fabric, and make her camel toe even more apparent with each of her movements.
“Anything for you Twily,” Cadance said in a seductive purr, getting on her knees before Twilight and looking up at her with the pleading eyes of a whore, or a drug addict waiting to get their next fix.
Celestia, Cadance was such a filthy fucking whore and it turned Twilight on so very much, her cock straining so hard against the inside of her skirt so hard that she thought her skirt was going to burst at any moment. 
“My Twilight… What a big cock you have...” She purred softly, her dainty hands reaching up to slowly tease over the head of the massive bulge.
Twilight looked down at her with a suddenly neutral expression 
“Really? Are we doing this, now?”
The pink whore just looked up at her with that same needy expression, teasing softly at her bulge, but not yet moving to open up her skirt.
She let out a defeated sigh upon realizing that Cadance was not going to carry on until she finished the joke.
“All the better to fuck your throat with, my dear.” She said reluctantly.
Cadance gave a happy little smirk, and then her fingers moved up and tore open the zipper to Twilight’s skirt, beginning to move it down her hips and legs in a slow, teasing fashion, causing the fabric to tease over her cock as she was not currently wearing panties, there was no way she would have been able to find a set of panties that would have been able to restrain such a massive cock anyway. 
Her cock was twitching softly between her legs, practically screaming for attention, but she dared not make any sound to show just how much Cadance was managing to tease her. 
With a final rough tug, Twilight’s skirt moved down over her member, and the massive purple cock flopped free from out of it, standing straight up in the air like some powerful monument to how horny she had become. 
The Princess of whore’s eyes flew wide as she stared up at the massive cock, about two foot of thick fuck meat throbbing warmly before her, and every inch of it was for her! 
She could practically feel her cunt starting to drip between her legs at this point, leaning her head forward and giving those massive purple balls a deep kiss. They had been crammed up within the skirt so long that a thin layer of musky sweat had begun to coat them, and Cadance let out a whorish moan as she crammed her nose right in there, taking a deep sniff of the thick musk like it was some kind of drug.
Twilight watched this happen with a soft chuckle. Even if her aunt was a massive whore, it was fun to watch. Her hand reached out and gently begin to run through Cadence's mane as she buried herself deep in the warm purple orbs, her tongue dancing forward to rapidly lick at her balls in a fashion akin to a dog drinking from out of a puddle.
“Mmm, that’s it Cadance, get right in there and enjoy them… I got them just for you~” She praised, which certainly had quite the effect on Cadance, who let out another loud moan and took one of the large musky orbs into her maw and begin to suckle softly on it, her tongue swirling around it as she licked up every ounce of the musk that coated it, before letting it slip free from out of her maw with a fairly lewd popping sound.
She did not even take a moment to recover before she moved straight on to the next testicle, sliding the large orb into her mouth, which was quite a feat considering the fact it was the size of an orange, almost making her cheeks bulge out as she frantically gave this one the same treatment she had given the first.
Her tongue lapped over it again and again, working into a circler motion as she lightly suckled on it, just hard enough for Twilight to feel a light tugging along with the tongue swirling around it, coating it in a layer of warm and fairly thick saliva. 
After a moment she popped this one free from her mouth. By this point, Cadance was a wreck. She was panting softly, but not from lack of air, more because of just how turned on she was. Her cheeks had gone from being a light pink to a deep shade of red, and between her legs, Twilight could see a puddle of her thick feminine juices starting to form.
But she was not done with Cadance just yet. She ran her hands through her aunt’s hair, before softly grabbing onto her ears and rubbing her fingers through the soft velvety flesh that made them up. Cadance looked up at her hopefully as this happened, practically shaking with arousal.
“D-do… Can I get off now Twiliy? I feel like I’m going to explode!” She exclaimed, each word sounding like it had taken near inhuman effort to come up with.
Twilight let out a cold hearted chuckle as she stared down at the whore beneath her, reaching up a hand to slowly rub over her massive length and cause it to twitch softly before Cadance, while her free hand rubbed through her mane and ears, and made sure she kept watching as Twilight slowly teased over her cock, her fingers dancing around the thick rod of fuck meat to send waves of pleasure crashing through her body.
“Mmm, it must be agony for you to watch, right Cadance? You want my thick cock buried inside of you, isn’t that right?” She said, drawing out each word for as long as possible to amply the teasing she was giving Cadance, getting sweet revenge for the fiasco earlier. 
Cadance nodded rapidly, staring up at the cock as her legs begin to shake softly, quivering beneath her almost like they were made out of jelly. Poor little whore, the need that must have been flowing through her must have been so agonizing.
And Twilight did not care in the slightest. She let out a soft shudder, and then her cock twitched softly, pulsing with life as a wave of pleasure ripped through her. But Twilight held back from her orgasm, letting out a shudder before a thick blob of pre slowly bubbled up from within her cock and begin to dribble down it. 
Her aunt was staring up at that massive cock and the dribble of pre that was slowly moving down it. She was also drooling herself, from both sets of lips, a small puddle of her feminine juices forming beneath her, while at the same time she had begin to drool in an almost dopey fashion.
Twilight let the cruellest of smirks spread across her face as she stared down at her aunt. She must have been so desperate for that cock, her breasts were moving up and down with each of her rapid breaths and her eyes were filled with so much need…
“Too bad, you’re not getting to ride it,” She finally said, making Cadance pull a face like her whole world view had just shattered apart. Twilight moved the hand that was coated in a thick layer of pre forward, pressing it gently to her lips.
Cadance stared up at Twilight as she opened her mouth wide, sticking out her tongue and dragging it along her fingers, gathering up as much of the pre as she was able, then swallowing it down with a whorish moan, before launching her head forward and sucking on each of her fingers in turn, making sure that she gathered up every drop of the cum before the purple unicorn decided to move her hand away. 
The purple unicorn watched all of this happen, and it caused her cock to twitch in an excited fashion between her legs. 
“Mmm, that’s a good whore Cadance, you know your place don’t you… “ She said, still calmly stroking her cock right in Cadence's face, wordlessly torturing the poor mare.
Her Aunt looked up to her, face still bright red and her eyes still filled with so much need. It was adorable in a strange fashion.
“Y-Yes Twily… I know my place… Please… Let me suck your cock Twilight!”
Twilight tutted softly, pressing the fingers that had been coated in saliva to the bottom of her chin as she hummed in thought.
“I really don’t know. Do you really think you have earned it?” She let go of her cock, then left it to twitch needfully against the air for a few moments.
She would have loved to keep teasing Cadance like this, but her cock was starting to feel really needy, and she did not want to be too mean to the poor mare.
One of her hands moved down, grabbing Cadance gently by the chin and guiding her back to her feet before the massive throbbing length of purple cock.
“I guess that you have been good enough to earn the right to suck my cock, but you better not make me regret it dear~” She said in almost dismissive fashion.
Almost as soon as the words had left her mouth, Cadance moved forward, grabbing onto the cock with both hands as she pressed her nose into the base of the cock, inhaling the scent of it deeply before extending her tongue forward, starting right at the base before dragging her head up, her tongue getting dragged up the whole length of Twilight’s cock and leaving a smear of saliva in its wake.
Once she reached the head of the cock, Cadance let out another soft moan and opened her maw wide, sliding the head of Twilight’s cock into it in an instant as her tongue set to work, swirling around in circles to coat the head of the length in saliva, while at the same time gathering up any of the pre that had been left there.
Twilight groaned softly in pleasure, leaning back in her chair as she watched Cadance set to work, lubing up the head of the length before bobbing her head forward and taking several more inches of the cock into her maw. It was so thick that a slight indent was visible through her cheeks, an indent that twitched slightly as a wave of pleasure rocked through Twilight, who had to tighten her fingers on the arm rest of her chair to steady herself against it.
“F-fuck! Cadance, you’re so good at this.” She hissed under her breath, trying her best to keep her hips under control and therefore deny Cadance the satisfaction of watching Twilight uncontrollably buck her hips until she came everywhere like a horny virgin colt on his first night of passion.
Cadance was likely too busy gorging herself on cock to care. Before her breathing had been fairly rapid, but now she had a cock jammed in her mouth, it seemed to have come back under control. She was such a well trained whore!
The pink alicorn kept swirling her tongue around the length, then forced her head forward every few seconds, sliding a few more inches of the cock into her mouth until it bumped against the back of her throat, the head softly pressing into the squishy surface as Cadance let out a soft gag, her eyes flying wide. 
She had barely even managed to take more then a fifth of the length into her mouth at this point, and Twilight was certain that even she would not be able to handle this much girth~ 
That was before Cadance let out a happy gag, then forced her head forward hard. Inch after inch of the thick purple cock slammed down her throat, which begin to convulse rapidly in a desperate attempt to force the cock back out of it, rapid gagging that Cadance soon got back under control, her eyes fluttering slightly before she rolled them up to look at Twilight seductively before she begin to force her head forward.
Twilight stared in amazement as a massive cock shaped bulge slowly begin to move down her Aunt’s throat, Cadance not seeming to have the slightest problem in taking it. The bulge moved deeper and deeper as Cadance begin to gag softly, swelling out her neck and causing her throat to tense tightly as it desperately tired to force the cock out. 
“H-Holy fuck!” Twilight gasped, forced to throw her head back and lightly buck her hips in pleasure this time. The amount of girth that Cadance had managed to fit in her throat was amazing, and she was still fucking going! 
Over a foot and a half of the cock slid down Cadence's throat before she reached her limit, now looking far more like a cock sleeve then a princess with the thick girth that was currently swelling out her throat, her eyes fluttering lightly as she moved her dainty hands down to the base of the length and begin to gently stroke at it as she pulled her head up slowly.
She got all the way back to the head of the cock, her hands still frantically working the base of it as her legs begin to shake even harder, now sat in a squatting position before the gigantic length she had worked so hard to slide down her gullet.
And then, before she had even taken a moment to recover, she slammed her head forward again and took nearly a foot of the length into her throat in one motion, seeming to have much less trouble doing so now that she had coated it in a thick layer of saliva. 
Her eyes rolled back as she tried to look up at Twilight, her legs quivering as her fingers curled tightly around the length and begin to rapidly jerk it off, although whether a reflex or on purpose Twilight could not tell. She was far too busy slumping back in her chair, her own eyes barely managing to stay focused on Cadance.
She wrapped one of her hands around the back of her head, starting off by gently stroking through her hair as a reward for doing such a good job, her cock twitching within the throat, Twilight slowly climbing her way towards an orgasm because of the fantastic work that Cadance was doing on her shaft. 
Her tongue was swirling madly around the length, despite the fact she was clearly struggling to take the length. Cadance really was showing what a good whore she was, even when she was choking on cock she was still trying her best to please it. 
Twilight was getting closer to orgasm far faster then she had been expecting, and after a moment she put her other head on the back of Cadence's head and attempted to force it further down her length. 
Cadence's throat served far better as a fuck toy then any organic thing should have been able to, and even as Twilight attempted to force her head down, her throat offered no resistance, simply sliding down her length like a fleshlight, a fleshlight that was desperately milking her cock, begging for her to blow her load inside of it.
She gripped Cadence's mane tightly and begin to force her head up and down roughly, using her like the toy she was. 
Not that the pink princess seemed to mind in the slightest, still frantically stroking at the base of Twilight’s length, before moving her dainty fingers down even further, starting to softly rub and dance over her balls in an attempt to bring Twilight to an orgasm.
Twilight was certainly getting close to an orgasm, staring down at the slutty face of her aunt as she roughly rammed her head back and forward, sliding it up and down the thick length of her cock, feeling herself slowly peak, right on the edge of climaxing.
Her heart was racing, sweat was pouring and she had never felt more alive in whole life.
And then the orgasm hit her, tearing through her body like some unstoppable force that made every one of her nerves scream out at once. Her back arched, her eyes rolled back and she let out a loud groan as one of her arms twitched like crazy, the pleasure having overloaded it.
Cadance felt the cock throb in her mouth and she attempted to force her head forward as far as it would go, her hands stroking the base of the cock frantically in order to make sure that Twilight had the best orgasm possible. 
The cock twitched a few times in her mouth, before suddenly standing straight up as a thick jet of cum forced from the head of it, pouring into Cadence's maw and easily filling it up, before backwashing down her throat.
The sheer amount of hot fluid caught her off guard, eyes flying wide as it was forced down her throat, so much of it that it caused her throat to swell outwards. Cadance would have liked to be able to describe the taste of the cum, to commit it to memory, but she did not get chance as she was soon distracted by some of the cum going down the wrong hole, choking her. 
Her eyes flew wide and she tried to pull off the cock before it choked her out, but before she could, it suddenly backwashed out of her nose, a thick jet of the white fluid splattering onto Twilight before she had chance to pull off the cock.
She tore her head free and crashed to the floor, wheezing softly as her lungs attempted to pull in more oxygen and less sperm. Her whole nasal passage was burning and she could do nothing but lie there on her back, staring up at the roof as her body attempted to recover from the brutal treatment that it had just received.
Meanwhile, Twilight simply lay back in her chair, panting softly as her cock slowly begin to shrink back down to fit into her clothing. Every inch of her was sore, every inch of her felt like she had been thrown into a washing machine and then put on a spin cycle, and-
She wanted more. One of her hands slowly wrapped around her cock and begin to softly stroke it, attempting to keep it hard as she climbed back to her feet, looking down at her Aunt, who was currently crumpled in a heap with cum splattered all over her face like some used up whore, which was exactly how Twilight wanted. 
The purple mare leaned down, grabbing Cadance roughly by the underside of her armpits as she used a surprising amount of strength mixed with a small amount of magic to lift Cadance up, slamming her down onto one of the wooden table, causing the legs to creak as menus, napkins and a rather pricey looking vase were all thrown out the way, falling to the floor with a loud cacophony of noises that did not dissuade Twilight or Cadance in the slightest. 
The pink Alicorn looked up to Twilight with a needy expression, her large pink wings spread out behind her in all their glory. Twilight chuckled softly as she looked down at her, still softly stroking her cock, although with Cadance laid out so helplessly before her, which helped her cock twitch back to hardness easily, ready to fuck the brains out of this poor mare.
“You did say you wanted my cock did you not, Cadance? Get on all fours like a good bitch and I’ll give it to you, auntie.” She said in as confident a voice as possible. 
Cadance looked up to her excitedly as she quickly scrambled, rolling over to get on all fours on the table, which caused the legs to creak in a slightly concerning fashion, Cadance now sticking out her large rear towards Twilight, her tail flagged up out the way to expose her anus and her tight cunt, which was still dribbling like crazy, forming a puddle on the table beneath her. 
Twilight really would have loved to tease her a little more, to make her beg and plead and assert her dominance even further, but that would have been too mean. 
It had been only recently she had discovered how much of a rush being in charge gave her, and now she was getting the chance to explore it fully. It had been really kind of Cadance to agree to help her out with this, but that did not mean she was going to go easy on her.
She softly stroked her cock with one hand to keep it nice and hard as her other hand moved up and roughly moved Cadence's tail out of the way, making sure that her rear was fully exposed and helpless to whatever it was that Twilight wanted to do.
To start with, Twilight left her on the table as she went over to collect a few things that she needed, namely a leather riding crop and a large, bright pink vibrator that Twilight had enjoyed many nights of pleasure with before, and now her aunt was going to get to enjoy it as well.
She moved back over to the table and muttered softly to herself as she looked over the softly quivering pink alicorn on the able, her tail held as high as she could manage like some flag declaring how proud she was to be a slut. Twilight grabbed that tail roughly and tugged her Aunt by it as she moved her hips forward, kissing the head of her member against her anus with a soft moan.
“Are you ready, dear Aunt?” Twilight asked, drawing out just a tiny amount more teasing while she was able. Cadance replied with a whine of protest to the teasing, trying to push her hips back to force the cock into her, but Twilight did not let that happen, moving her hips back with a soft giggle.
“P-please Twily! Bury your thick length in me and make me into your bitch,” She cried, almost brought to tears by just how needy she was. Celestia did this turn Twilight on, and somehow manage to make her feel bad for teasing her so long. 
“If you insist Cadance, I think I can figure out something to your liking.”
With that, Twilight suddenly cracked the riding crop right into Cadence's flank, causing her to let out a squeak of shock as pain tore through her, a red line slowly forming on her flank from where the whip had landed, causing her cunt to suddenly dribble all over the table, having clearly enjoyed the pain despite the noise of protest she let out. 
And then, without any warning at all, Twilight roughly forced her hips forward, the head of her cock roughly spread Cadence's anus hard. The poor mare let out a loud squeal as the barely lubricated cock was brutally forced into her, the only lubrication being the saliva that Cadance had so dutifully coated her cock in.
Of course, saliva was not ample lubrication at all and it was still quite painful for Cadance to have her anus suddenly spread so wide and roughly. 
Twilight did not care in the slightest, as she knew that Cadance was quite the whore for pain and was going to love it regardless of whether there was ample lubrication or not. 
And that certainly was the case, the pink Alicorn letting out a loud squeal of pain as her anus begin to convulse roughly around it, desperately attempting to pull it in deeper, whereas most mares would likely be trying to force it back out at this point. 
Her fingers dug roughly into the wood of the table as she screamed in a mixture of pain and pleasure, her well manicured fingernails scraping furrows in the varnished wood as Twilight kept roughly forcing her hips forward, not giving Cadance a moment to adjust to the massive length of thick fuckmeat that was being forced into her.
Twilight did not stop until her cock was hilted within the mare, her purple hips slamming into her Aunt’s ass and causing the bright pink flesh to jiggle about wildly, displacing the impact and making a cushion to help break up the impact of the brutal thrust.
Now that her cock was hilted in the mare, Twilight gave her just a moment to recover from having several feet of horse cock buried in her ass. Of course, Twilight did not let her get off too easily, picking up the riding crop with one hand and swinging it down onto her flank once again, a loud crack filling the air as Cadance let out a loud cry of pain, her insides reacting by roughly tensing around the cock, sending waves of pleasure through Twilight in exchange for each wave of pain she sent tearing through her aunt. 
And there were many more waves of pain to follow, Twilight raising the riding crop high into the air and swinging it down roughly, swinging it down once, twice, then losing all sense of rythem as she brutally brought the crop down, carving more criss crossing lines of red flesh onto the mare’s flank.
Her other hand gripped roughly onto Cadence's tail, using it for leverage as she begin to plough her hips back and forth rapidly and with as much force as she was able to muster, cock ploughing in and out of the mare’s ass, carving it to fit her cock perfectly as she made her aunt into her bitch. 
Cadance screamed like a feral animal as the whip made a mess of her flank, covering it in whip marks as she pressed back onto the cock desperately. It hurt so bad, but at the same time it brought her so much pleasure, her cunt leaking everywhere as she screamed and howled for the purple mare above her. 
Twilight greatly enjoyed the screams of the mare beneath her, bringing the whip high above her head as she brought it down again and again. Her cock twitched within her warm folds and she roughly pulled on her tail, ploughing forward with all the might she could muster up.
Already she could feel pleasure starting to build within her, cock twitching softly as she dug her fingers harder into the tail, making sure that Cadance knew just who was in charge.
She dropped the whip to the table, instead raising her hand up and using that to give Cadence's flank a final smack over her cutiemark, before she reached forward and roughly grabbed onto her mane, tugging her backwards by her hair and tail to help her keep ploughing forward with all the strength she could muster.
Poor Cadance could do nothing but scream in pleasure, her cunt having already formed quite a large puddle on the table as Cadence's fingers kept raking all over the table, making it look like she had been attempting to dig her way through the table with all the scratch marks her now badly chipped nails had made in the wood.
Already, Twilight could feel a second orgasm starting to slowly approach, her cock roughly rubbing at the dry walls as Cadance sprawled out on the table, her hands and knees giving out as she was left unable to do anything but helplessly sprawl out on the table as she was forced towards her own orgasm.
Twilight did not slow down in the slightest, grunting and groaning as her free hand grabbed the large pink dildo and pressed it to Cadence's cunt, her finger flicking it on as she begin to tease it along the outside of her snatch.
Almost instantly it buzzed to life, Twilight starting to tease it along the outside of her cunt as she watched Cadence's face contort and twist with pleasure. Twilight was getting close to her second climax, so she did not tease Cadance for long, roughly slamming the vibrator into her, before her dainty hands both roughly clasped onto Cadence's ]@~
flank in an attempt to hold her steady.
The feeling was beyond amazing and had caught Twilight totally off guard, but her cock had spread Cadance so much that it was now possible for her to feel the vibrations from the vibrator through Cadence's anus, the whole tightly convulsing love tunnel suddenly seeming to vibrate around the length of her cock, forcing her to grit her teeth in pleasure as her eyes fluttered. 
Cadance meanwhile, was a total mess by this point, sprawled out on the table as her cunt frantically tried to suck the vibrator into her deeper, mouth hanging open as she drooled all over the table and let out throaty cries to try and express how she was feeling.
She tried to warn Twilight that the brutal anal pounding was about to make her orgasm, but was unable to find her voice with how hard she was being pounded. The only thing she could do was let out a loud squeal as her hands frantically thrashed against the table, her limbs thrashing around as she lost all ability to function.
And then her orgasm hit her out of nowhere, slamming into her like a speeding train. 
Twilight suddenly felt her aunt’s anus tense roughly as the mare seemed to have a sesuire beneath her, her hands beating against the table as Twilight ploughed forward hard, feeling the vibrating tunnel of warm flesh suddenly tense around her length.
Even Twilight was not able to contain her pleasure, her fingers digging roughly into the flank of Candance so hard that her nails managed to break the skin, blood dribbling out of the scratch marks that her nails made as she cried out in pleasure, arching her back as she hilted her cock into Cadance hard, balls smacking against her flank as an all consuming orgasm once again ripped through her.
She cried out loudly, curling her fingers roughly to make them dig deep into the bloody marks she had just made in her flank. Cadence's screams rose another octave as even more pain joined the sensations that were tearing through her.
The purple unicorn let out a loud grunt as she slammed her hips forward, making sure that her length was buried as deep in the mare as possible as it begin to twitch, before hosing down Cadence's insides in thick ropes of warm seed that were packed into her gut. 
Even though she had already had one orgasm, she still managed to cum more then enough to nearly bloat Cadence's gut as she hammered her hips back and forth, pounding the load deep into her and causing the thick cum to pour out around her cock, dribbling down Cadence's thighs as she slumped against the table.
Twilight panted softly as she stared down at her wreck of an Aunt, grabbing the base of her cock softly as she tugged it out of the poor alicorn beneath her. Cadence's anus had been so brutally pounded that it did not manage to close all the way, drooling a thick stream of cum down her thighs and onto the table where it mixed with the puddle of juices that was already there.
For a moment, the purple unicorn was worried that she ha broken the mare, calmly stroking her softening cock as she stared at the slack jawed alicorn currently lightly twitching, sprawled out on the table like some used up slab of fuckmeat rather then a living creature.
Thankfully, Cadance was not broken just yet, and after a moment she managed to regain herself, letting out a soft groan as she came to terms with what had just happened.
And then the table decided that it had taken enough abuse for one life time, letting out a final groan of protest before crumpling under its own weight, dumping Cadance onto the ground with her ass still dribbling cum. The mare crumpled in a heap upon hitting the ground, lying there for a few moments as she tried to recover from being dazed, before giving a soft laugh.
“Oh Celestia… Everything is so sore. Did you have to be so rough with my ass Twily? I can’t feel half my limbs now...”
Twilight chuckled, lightly kicking her in the side, “Keep talking like that and I’ll make you lose the feeling in your other limbs too.”
Cadance groaned, the sound of the buzzing vibrator still coming from her cunt as she attempted to climb back to her feet, legs shaking like crazy as she struggled to stand in the set of high heels that before she had managed without issue.
Twilight did of course offer her a hand, helping her to stand as she tried to contain her laughter.
“Now, lets get to… the fun part.” Cadance declared, staring down at her shaking legs as she tried to get them back under control.
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After taking a short while to recover from the intense session of sex they had been through, Cadance was ready for the next part of the surprise she had prepared for Twilight.
She had now changed her outfit out as well, the old one had been ruined by the mixture of cum and drool that had soaked into it. Now she was wearing an outfit that could be seen as a slutty mockery of the one Twilight was wearing, a tight fitting white shirt, black blazer and a golden mini skirt that totally ruined the look, but at least did match her high heels, which were the only thing she had not swapped out. 
Right now, she was stood before a large red wheel that looked like it had been taken straight out of a game show of some kind, were it not for the fact that all the options written across it were smutty in nature. 
Twilight picked out the obvious ones, like “Blowjob”, but there were many other options that she did not recognise, and some which she was quite certain she did not what to know the meaning of. 
The purple unicorn was not really feeling like any more sex right now, she had just gone into the club kitchen and made herself a rather fancy stake dinner, the one downside to having the club be so private was the fact that there were no staff to make the food for her, so she had been forced to do so herself.
Even if she was not feeling up to sex right now, the slutty look that Cadance was giving her was certainly arousing, and already she could feel her groin starting to stir. 
“So, what is this Cadance?” She asked, looking up at the bright pink alicorn who was currently stood up on the stage looking like she was about to smile herself to death if she got any happier.
“My hubby and I use this wheel all the time, it really helps to spice up our love life, so I thought I’d drag it out to spice up your birthday.”
Twilight tore a large chunk out of her stake and swallowed it down, tilting her head slightly “Sounds like a lot of fun, go ahead and give it a spin then, I’m excited to see where this is going.”
Cadance let out a little squeak, which almost made Twilight laugh. How had such a slut managed to get in a position of power? She did not know, but she was glad it had happened non the less.
The pink Alicorn grabbed the wheel with one of her hands, her still badly chipped nails digging into it before she gave it an aggressive spin. The needle at the top made a loud click with each of the options it passed over, the wheel quickly becoming a blur of different colours as the wheel begin to spin.
She stared at the hypnotic swirl of colours as each of the options blurred passed, far too fast for her mind to take in, but it was certainly a spectacle to behold, and she could see why her brother liked it so much, already her futa cock was starting to get hard with the different options that were blurring through her head. What was going to happen? Which of the many options was it going to land on? She did not know, and like a child tearing open a birthday present, it excited her. 
The wheel kept spinning, clicking loudly and refusing to slow down for a surprising amount of time. When it finally did slow down enough for Twilight to be able to read all the options, Twilight was hard as a rock under the table and desperate for it to come to a stop so that she could see what lewd act Cadance was going to be carrying out.
The needle slowly came to a stop on one of the smallest slices on the wheel, a slice that simply read “Hanging” Twilight was of course confused by what this could mean, and for a few moments, Cadance looked just as shocked as she did, before giving an excited titter, like an over excited school girl.
“Oooh, I was wondering if it was ever going to land on that one. I hope you’re as excited as I am, Twily?”
Twilight wiped the remains of her stake from around her lips using a napkin, staring up at Cadance in a confused fashion “What does hanging mean, Cadance?”
The question got a look of disbelief from the pink alicorn “What do you think it means Twily? I’m going to put a rope around my neck and then let it strangle me to death in front of you! What else could it mean, silly?”
Of course, the purple unicorn stared at her in disbelief for several seconds, feeling her cock throbbing between her legs as she practically quivered before Cadance.
“H-Holy fuck, really? You’re going to do that for me?” She asked, reaching a hand down to rub at the bulge in her skirt.
Cadance nodded excitedly “Of course Twilight, the wheel has decided and I’m not going to back out on your birthday!”
“B-but what about your husband? And your duties!”
“I’m sure Shining will be just fine without me, and he can take over my duties as ruler!” She said, the elegant horn atop her head slowly glowing to life as she begin to move things around the stage.
Twilight could do nothing but stand there with wide eyes as Cadance set everything up, using a long length of metal wire normally used to hold up stage lights. It would perform  very well as a device for hanging however, and in mere seconds Cadance had set up a noose, which was tethered to the same place as the spotlights above, one of which was set down on the noose below to bathe it in a deep yellow glow and add a bit of showmanship to the brutality that was about to take place.
Cadance smiled down at Twilight and chuckled softly, pulling her blazer open and roughly molesting her breasts before her, dainty fingers setting on her nipples and twisting them through the fabric. 
“Oh fuck Twilight, I’m so excited to do this for you Twily, I can’t wait to feel the life being strangled out of my body for your amusement!” She declared, the deep red blush on her cheeks more then enough confirmation of this fact if any were needed.
Twilight was fully fixated on the stage now, her eyes taking in every little detail as Cadance gave her a seductive look, starting to softly sway her hips from side to side in a seductive fashion as both her hands went up to her blazer, slowly pulling it open until it fell away from her body, still held on by three large black buttons.
Now that her large breasts were exposed and only restrained by the under-shirt and bra, Cadence's hands moved up to them and once again begin to gently tug and twist softly at her nipples, making Cadance give a lusty moan before her free hand went down the front of the blazer and slowly begin to undo the buttons one by one.
Her blazer fell open, then fell away from her curvy feminine form, crumpling into a pile on the ground by her feet. After this was done, Cadance took a moment to just tease Twilight, swaying her hips from side to side as one of her hands went down to the black belt that was holding up her gold miniskirt, which in and of itself was more of a belt then a skirt.
One of her hands undid the buckle to the belt, and then with an almost fancy twirl she tore the belt free, cracking it loudly against the floor of the stage like a whip before letting it join the pile with her other belongings.
Now one of her hands went up to her shirt, the top button skilfully being undone which let her larger breasts sag forward slightly, the rock hard nipples no longer pinned so tight against the fabric like they had been before. 
Twilight took the whole show in, her cock throbbing needfully between her legs as she watched Cadence's fingers dance down the front of her blazer, slowly unbuckling each of the buttons they passed over to let her breasts get closer and closer to freedom, now only restrained by a black lace bra.
Once she was halfway down the line of buttons, Cadance suddenly tightened her grip on her shirt and tugged it roughly, the remaining buttons popping free and scattering all over the stage as Cadance exposed her belly and the top half of her body to the excited looking purple unicorn below, who was now stroking herself excitedly under the table, the head of her member having been unleashed from within her skirt. 
Cadance kept swaying about seductively, her hands grabbing onto her skirt and slowly starting to pull it down, exposing her underwear, which was just as black and lacy as her bra. She tossed the golden dress into a heap, but kept her high heels on as she looked up to Twilight, her hands unbuckling the straps of her bra slowly. 
The bra fell to the floor and joined her other clothing as her massive breasts were allowed to spill free at last, exposed to the open air. Her nipples were still as stiff and hard as ever, Cadance now naked apart from her shoes and underwear.
Twilight shuddered softly and moved her hand away from her cock before she ended up blowing her load everywhere too early. The show had not even fully started yet, and already she felt like she could burst at any moment, cock twitching and ready to blow everywhere if she kept rubbing it like this.
Cadance shuddered and smiled down at Twilight as she finally moved over to the noose and begin to slowly pull her panties down, not stopping until she dropped them in a heap around her feet. Her ass was still dribbling cum down the inside of her thighs, but her cunt was still as tight and fresh as ever.
Twilight honestly had no idea how she managed to keep her snatch looking like that considering the amount of stallions she had no doubt whored herself out to, but if she had to guess, it was likely something to do with large amounts of anal sex and a lot of training and magic. 
Cadance lay on her back across the stage and looked towards Twilight with a slutty look etched onto her face as she spread her legs apart to give Twilight a full view of her private parts, and her rear, which was currently still dribbling droplets of cum onto the stage while her snatch was also starting to leak and form quite the puddle beneath her. 
Finally Cadance slowly pulled out the vibrator from before, switching it on and grinning as it buzzed to life before moving it down to her snatch, starting to slowly stroke it up and down the outside of her snatch, moaning softly as stared at the purple mare who was watching with rapt attention. 
Then she drove the vibrator deep into her cunt and let out a loud whimper of pleasure, her back arching against the stage as she thrashed about like she was locked in the throes of an orgasm that quickly faded as she fell to the stage, limp for several moments as she simply stared up at noose for several seconds.
Cadance slowly rose to her feet, walking over to the noose with the vibrator still buzzing away in her cunt. She gave Twilight a seductive sway of her hips as she slowly lifted up the metal wire noose, slowly slipping it over her neck in a seductive fashion, swaying her hips about as she tried to make putting a lethal object around her neck look sexy.
It worked, Twilight leaning back in her chair as she begin to stroke up and down her cock with one hand rapidly, slowly speeding her way towards an intense climax. She tried her best to hold off however. The show had not even started yet, and here she was already about to blow her load.
Thankfully, Cadance did not tease her any further, a hand going to the lever to open the trap door as she gave Twilight one last seductive look, then roughly pulled the lever.
The trap door fell open beneath her feet, and Cadance fell through the trap door almost instantly, barely falling more then a few inches before the noose pulled taunt around her neck.
Normally the noose was set up far looser then this so that they had time to build up momentum that would instantly snap their neck when it did pull taunt, but Cadance wanted to have plenty of time to enjoy herself before she died.
The metal wire pulled tight around her neck, biting into the flesh and forcing her eyes to go wide as spittle flew from her mouth, hands moving up to claw frantically at the wire in an attempt to save herself. 
At the last moment however, Cadance managed to overcome her survival instinct and instead moved her hands down to her breasts as she swung slightly from side to side, the vibrator still buzzing around madly in her cunt. She roughly grabbed onto her nipples and begin to twist and pull at them as the life was slowly choked from out of her body.
Each twist sent a spasm of pleasure through her body, causing her nipples to leak milk which dribbled down her front, the white fluid dripping down from her breasts and rolling down her front as she frantically thrashed and struggled, dancing about on the end of a string like a grotesque marionette.
All she would have to do was put her foot up onto the stage and she could save herself, but Cadance was dedicated, far more dedicated then most would even be able to approach. 
She kept doing a hangman’s dance on the end of the rope, fingers roughly mashing as her nipples, twisting and pinching at them to send thick spurts of milk flying forth as she choked and gagged loudly, a thick frothy foam starting to pour out of her mouth as she roughly clenched her teeth.
Already she was starting to die, her eyes were trying to roll back in her head, her legs were randomly spasming and her heart was racing like mad to fill her body with adrenaline in an attempt to save her that was utterly pointless as she did not wish to be saved.
One of her hands went down to her cunt as her feet twitched like crazy beneath her. Twilight was watching the whole thing, studying the process of Cadence's body shutting down with all the attention that she could muster when one of her hands was frantically stroking over her cock like it was. 
Cadence's hand managed to reach her cunt, stroking frantically at her clit as milk dribbled all down her front. Already far more pleasure then she had ever experienced in her life was flooding through her veins, every one of her nerve endings screaming in pleasure as her eyes begin trying to roll back in her head.
She was not finished yet, she was not done reaching her perk, and she refused to give up until she managed to obtain her climax. Already her body was struggling, she was losing control of muscles left and right, going from finely tuned marvels of biology to frantically spasaming disappointments of evolution.
Thankfully for her, even if her hand was currently spasming out of control, that was exactly what she needed to get off, pressing her fingers right into her fun button as her eyes slowly rolled up in her head. 
She was barely able to see now, the world becoming nothing more then a vague coloured blur as she tried her best to keep her body from shutting down before she managed to climax.
Closer and closer, her hand frantically twitching against her clit as the pleasure built higher and higher, closer and closer…
And then, she hit her pick. A loud gargled scream managed to tear its way from her lips as her whole body losing any control that she had remaining, her eyes rolling all the way up in her head as she gave into the waves of pleasure that were tearing her apart.
Her whole body thrashed and convulsed, the gargled scream getting even louder as her eyes finished rolling up, nothing more then the whites remaining now as she gave a final series of convulsing, milking frantically around the vibrator like it was a real cock and she was making one last desperate attempt to milk the cum from it.
And then, with a final wheezing rasp, Cadance gave into the pleasure of death. Her hands fell limp at her sides, still twitching frantically as her cunt kept crushing around the dildo, the mare drooling all down her front as the life begin to leave her.
The final sign that she was dying was her feet, they twitched madly as she went limp and stopped struggling against the noose, seeming to quiver frantically for about fifteen seconds, before finally they too fell limp.
Her feet slowly pointed towards the ground, the golden high heels slipping off them and clattering loudly to the floor as they exposed her dainty feet. 
For the final part of Cadence's show, her vaginal muscles seemed to relax, a stream of warm golden urine pouring out around the vibrator that was still buzzing away within her cunt, before the urine pushed it out and sent the buzzing device crashing to the ground to join her shoes, being quickly followed by the thick stream of yellow fluid.
The urine splattered straight down, or flowed down the side of her thighs, carving a small series of yellow rivers along her pink fur, before finally flowing over her dainty pink feet and down into the trap door below. 
Twilight watched Cadance urinate herself, still stroking her cock softly. She was right on the edge of her own orgasm, but Twilight wanted to dump said load into Cadence's corpse rather then letting it go to waste.
Cadance looked so hot right now, totally limp in the noose with a thick purple ring around her neck and the foam that had poured out of her mouth being the only signs that she was dead. Besides that, she had just gone from being a living, breathing creature to nothing more then a slab of meat that Twilight could do anything she wanted to.
It was perfect, and the purple unicorn was so thankful to Cadance for doing this for her. She slowly climbed to her feet, one hand still frantically pumping up and down her cock as she climbed up onto the stage and took Cadance in, enjoying every feature of her perfectly naked and rapidly cooling form.
She looked… So peaceful. Her eyes had become half lidded as she died, nothing more then the bottom of the whites visible, which seemed to be fixed on the floor. With her eyes like this and her arms limp at her side, plus the lack of struggle marks, it was like she had simply gone to sleep.
Twilight’s cock throbbed at the thought as she reached a hand up, gently stroking it down the side of Cadence's cheek, wiping away the remains of a single tear that had leaked from her tear duct.
Now, she was perfect. Her dainty hands reached out and softly stroked over her body, dancing over those delicate curves that had enticed so many stallions in life, and now in death, they made her a perfect sleeve for Twilight’s cock.
The unicorn felt like she was going to burst as her horn glowed to life, gently spreading Cadence's legs apart, while also closing the trap door to stop the buzzing toy from getting on her nerves.
She did not even need to cut Cadance down from the noose, she could just spread her legs apart and fuck her right here! The idea was so hot that it made Twilight’s cock throb needfully, dribbling pre that dripped down to join the fluids that had managed to avoid the trap door.
Twilight went behind Cadance, noticing how her legs were now partly crumpled under her, really making her look like a lifeless puppet that was ready to dance to life at any moment.
Her hands reached out and begin to softly stroke over her body, rubbing down her sides and feeling the soft, supple and slowly cooling flesh mould beneath her fingers before she reached the rear of the now dead princess, softly rubbing at the flesh as she looked at the slightly gaped rear of the mare, which had relaxed in death.
With all the cold, slimy cum she had dumped in there before, it would be a good choice as the hole that she was going to take, but Twilight felt like something different to say goodbye to Cadance, so she was going to fuck her in that cunt that so many stallions had tried to pump children into.
She slowly moved her cock into place at the entrance of her slowly cooling cunt, turning Cadence's head to face her as she gave the dead mare a deep, loving kiss. 
Of course, Cadence's face stayed blank, eyes still half closed and her tongue limp within her maw. As Twilight swirled her tongue around within the alicorn’s mouth, she gently batted that now useless organ around, giving a soft moan as she moved her hands down and begin to play with Cadence's nipples, which even now produced milk when she twisted them.
Twilight leaned right into the kiss, tongue dancing around madly as she let out a soft moan, before breaking off the kiss. Her cheeks were burning, and a string of saliva joined her to Cadence's maw as she moved her head away, wiping the saliva away with a dismissive motion before she begin to tease the head of her cock against the entrance to her cunt. 
“Mmm, I’m going to fuck you so hard. Pump my seed deep into that slutty cunt of yours and then leave your body crumpled in a heap and covered in my cum, what do you think to that, Cadance?” 
Cadance did not respond, obviously, simply hanging limply within the noose, her legs still partly crumpled beneath her. Twilight carried on despite the lack of a response however, her gusto not harmed in the slightest by the fact she was now talking to a corpse.
“Mmm, fantastic. I knew you’d love it, you filthy worthless whore. You’re so much better as a corpse, nothing more then a slab of fuckmeat!” She put a finger up to her lips like she was thinking, before speaking again “Come to think of it, that’s all you ever were when alive, but at least now you don’t talk back.” Twilight taunted. 
Now that she had gotten herself really riled up, she pressed forward, the head of her cock slowly pressing into Cadance, spreading apart her snatch as she let out a whorish cry, back arching as she grabbed Cadance by the arm pits and helped guide even more of her cock into the mare.
She managed to sink half of her length into the cooling cunt of the corpse, letting out a soft gasp as she felt the limp walls cling coldly to her length. It was heavenly, and even though the muscles might have been warmer and reacted better when she had been alive, now that she was dead it felt so much more amazing, for reasons Twilight was not able to fully put her finger on.
She roughly crushed Cadence's breasts beneath her fingers and forced her hips forward hard, sinking the remainder of her length into the mare and forcing the head of her cock into their womb with a loud moan into her ear.
Cadance stayed limp within the noose, nothing more then a slab of meat at this point. A slab of meat that was currently doing an amazing job of bringing Twilight rapidly to a climax.
She had been so close to the edge when she had started fucking the corpse that it was difficult for her to hold back. It would be so easy to just ram her hips forward as quickly as she was able, to ram a thick load of sticky stallion batter straight into the dead mares cunt from her futa balls.
But Twilight had far more self control then that. She held back from the edge and let out a needy, throaty grunt as she lifted Cadance up, her limp legs almost swinging about beneath her as the mulberry unicorn used her like the slab of fuckmeat that she was, ploughing her hips forward to bury her length deep inside of it, before pulling her hips backwards as she begin to work into a smooth thrusting motion, powering her cock in and out of the corpse of Cadance with a soft series of grunts.
All this while Cadance hung limply in the noose and took the cock like the good sleeve that she was. Unfortunately for Twilight, she was not going to be able to hold off for long, and she knew it. 
She gripped tightly around Cadence's hips as she begin to thrust her hips faster, cock slamming in and out of her soaking wet and very dead cunt as she made her way to one hell of a climax, preparing to fill this mare up with thick strings of her sticky futa seed.
Her back arched, her fingers dug into Cadence's hips so hard they managed to break the flesh, and then an orgasm finally hit her.
She had lost track of just how many times it was she had climaxed today, and now that this one was ripping through her, she lost track of just about everything, letting out a screech of pleasure as she roughly hilted in the poor dead mare and then-
Pleasure ripped through her. She screeched loudly as her cock begin to spray out thick wads of her futa seed, blasting into the dead mare and filling up her womb, which almost certainly would have knocked Cadance up had she not been diagnosed with a serious case of the dead.
Twilight’s back arched, every one of her nerves screamed in pleasure, and she let all of it wash through her, hips hammering back and forth to try and bury her seed as deep into Cadance as it was possible.
All this while Cadance hung there and took it, as much a whore in death as she had been in life.
After the orgasm had ripped through her, Twilight let go of Cadance, crashing back down onto the stage as she stared blankly up at the roof and let the afterglow from her orgasm wash through her,  feeling like her whole body was made out of slowly melting butter.
Today had been an amazing birthday.

	