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"Just got a text from Cadance." Shining stood in the bedroom doorway, looking down at his phone. He shook his head at the message, slipping the phone into his pocket before looking up and grinning slightly at what was waiting for him. Laying in bed, clad in the lacey, deep emerald green lingerie that he had bought her, was the Queen of the Changelings. Chrysalis was laid on her side, looking up and down Shining's half-naked physique. Being the captain of the Crystal Empire's guard, Shining Armor was toned and muscular, an absolute hunk that Chrysalis had her eyes on for quite some time.
"I take it she won't be joining us?" purred Chrysalis. She was fond of Cadance in her own right, no sane person could possibly say they weren't, but she also wasn't very good at sharing. If she could keep the prince to himself, she had no qualms with that, not one bit.
"Not for a while, it looks like," said Shining with a shrug. "She said some issue came up with Celestia—"
"Wouldn't be the first time," said Chrysalis, rolling her eyes. Shining snickered, amused not for the last time by the way his second partner feuded with Princess Celestia.
"So Caddy isn't gonna make it, which kinda sucks. It's been a while since we all had some time together…"
"Simply a travesty. What will you do without your lovely wife?" Chrysalis rolled into her back, all but swooning on the spot from the stress of it all. "If only you had someone else waiting to keep you company through the night…"
"Yeah, if only. I'm guessing by the fact that you're still here that means the Hive is taken care of?" asked Shining, crossing the room and clambering into the bed. "You won't need to run off in the middle of the night or anything?"
"Thorax should have things well handled, my Prince. Which means…" Chrysalis slid forward, latching her lips onto Shining's. He pushed her onto her back, pressing her back to the mattress and letting her slithering, forked tongue lash at the inside of his mouth. Making out with the Queen of the Changelings was a sensation Shining had experienced many, many times in nights away from his wife, and yet he never quite got used to it. Perhaps appropriately, it wasn't too dissimilar to kissing Cadance herself. Shining liked to consider them two sides of the same coin: the lawful, pure Princess of Love in his wife, and the more chaotic, debauched, lustful Queen of the Changelings in the form of his "co-ruler with benefits".
Nothing better exemplified the similarities, and the differences, between the Queen and the Princess than the way they made love to their shared man. Chrysalis, being a changeling, something of a hunter in personality, was always more aggressive, dominant, fiery. As Shining pinned her down, she quickly turned them over, straddling her prince as she kissed him deeper, more passionately than before. Shining let his hands wander up Chrysalis' middle, from her wide, sturdy hips and up to grab at her breasts. The Queen moaned, breaking away from her prince with a giggle and a devious gleam in her eye. 
"Uh-oh," said Shining, grinning in spite of himself. Chrysalis matched his smirk, dipping in and licking up the side of Shining's neck.
"Why 'uh-oh'?" asked Chrysalis, although she had a decent idea as to why Shining reacted the way he did. She did have a bit of a reputation, even she had to admit.
"Whenever you give me that look, it means you're up to something.”
“Me? When have I ever been up to anything?" Shining opened his mouth to retort, stopping in his tracks when the queen leered at him. "Rhetorical question, Prince Charming. Don't let your smart mouth get you in trouble."
"Wouldn't think of it." Shining let his hands find Chrysalis' ass, pulling her close. "So? What's that grin about, then?"
"Well, given the open nature of your marriage, I don't imagine you find yourself fantasizing about other women much," said Chrysalis, pushing herself upright atop her prince. "You normally just go out and bed them, right?"
"I've only got eyes for Cadance, anyway," said Shining. He waited a beat to see Chrysalis' tiny flare of envy. "And you, of course."
"Smooth… so really, there's not another woman you'd like to see ride you? I mean, I'm only a master shapeshifter, capable of taking the form of anyone you want. We'd be stupid not to take advantage of that." Chrysalis gyrated her hips, grinding her cunt against Shining's cock, her pussy getting wetter beneath her panties. "I could be an old crush from high school…"
"You mean my wife?" asked Shining with a snicker. 
"Or someone you may have always wanted but just couldn't have?" tried Chrysalis. "As much as I hate to say it, that princess of yours is quite the looker. Can't say I haven't wondered what it would be like to roll around with Celestia…"
"That was Cadance's gift last anniversary."
"You know, the fact that your wife has given you the go-ahead to fuck anything with a pulse is really taking the fun out of my teasing." Chrysalis pouted slightly, which only seemed to amuse Shining, who just sat there and snickered. Then, as if a flip had been switched, Chrysalis adopted a devious grin. "Well, you know, a skilled enough changeling need not rely on the image of a pony to take form."
"Huh?" Formerly, Shining was a bit concerned by what Chrysalis may have been planning. Now, he was more intrigued than anything. "What exactly do you mean?"
"Well, I just mean… A shapeshifter as talented as myself can turn into, well. Anyone," said Chrysalis with a devious grin. "Even people that don't even exist." Before Shining could ask any further questions, Chrysalis leapt into action, snapping her fingers and bursting into emerald flames. Shining had seen the queen transform countless times before, but he always watched with a strange sort of fascination, a fascination that only grew when he saw the form that his partner chose to take. 
As the fire died down from Chrysalis, her appearance had changed quite drastically. Her formerly ebony skin was now a stark, alabaster white, her hair and tail now a shiny cobalt blue. Her hips had become a bit narrower, but what she lost down below, she gained in spades up top as her breasts had ballooned slightly until her tits were bigger than even Cadance's rack. Shining blinked, looking into Chrysalis' newly sapphire eyes, baffled by what he was looking at. The form Chrysalis had chosen to take was strange, yet familiar. 
"Have you ever wondered what you would look like as a woman?" mused Chrysalis, her voice quite different than her usual slithery, echoing tone. Now, she spoke with a low, casual, relaxed sound, not unlike Shining's own voice. "You mentioned that your parents were expecting a girl?"
"Yeah, they had a name picked out and everything. Gleaming Shield," said Shining. "This is freaky. You even got the scar on my chin right…"
"I'm a professional, Captain, of course I caught the details. This form is perfectly faithful to your appearance." Gleaming cupped her breasts and gave them a bounce, her deep green bra just barely containing herself. "We're pretty stacked, aren't we? Not quite the ass that I normally have, but I'm sure you can have fun with this cute little thing."
"You could've given me… you… you could have as much ass as you want," noted Shining.
"I could, but that wouldn't be true to form. Hate to say it, but… You've got a flat butt, babe, if you were a girl you'd be a bit top-heavy. And so…" Gleaming’s horn flashed with a glowing pink aura, which gripped the straps of her bra and pulled the garment down, exposing her heavy, perfectly soft breasts. “I made us top-heavy. You like?”
“Duh. But, uh…” Despite Shining’s obvious shellshock, he was still a simple man at heart; when there were tits that perfect in his face, he squeezed, no decisions to be made. “Why do you keep saying ‘us’? It’s getting a little weird…”
“Because, Shiny, Gleaming is you. A sexy, lady version of you, but still you. And I’m Gleaming. So I’m you. And you’re me.”
“Uh-huh…”
“That’s the whole point, hot stuff. Haven’t you ever wondered what you would look like as a girl?” asked Gleaming. Slowly, as if uncertain, Shining nodded, giving Gleaming’s tits another squeeze, gently brushing his thumb across her nipple. “Mmm… You’re obviously curious as to how you would feel… How about taste?”
Gleaming swung her leg around Shining’s body, turning over to show her back to the prince. She stooped down to all fours, wiggling her hips as she brought her compact ass closer to Shining’s face. No stranger to this configuration (although he tended to observe while Cadance and Chrysalis got each other ready in this manner), Shining grabbed Gleaming’s hips, pulling her closer. Gleaming swished her tail in Shining’s face, brushing his nose with the azure hair. Shining just chuckled, batting Gleaming’s tail from his face and tugging her damp panties to the side, chuckling at what was awaiting him.
“Yeah, I guess I wouldn’t be much of a clean-shaven girl, huh?” mused Shining, tracing his finger around Gleaming’s puffy pussy, taking note of the well-groomed blue fuzz that accompanied it. “Gotta say, this is pretty hot. Sometimes, I wish you and Cadance wouldn’t go so crazy with the waxing or whatever.”
“See? This was a great idea!” laughed Gleaming. She nuzzled her nose against the growing bulge in Shining’s pants, her laughter growing giddier and giddier as she inhaled her prince’s heady, masculine, addictive musk. She used her magic to work Shining’s pants down the length of his body, giving his bulge a lick through the fabric of his boxers. “And you thought I was up to something…”
"You were up to something. It just so happened to be a fun something.” Shining was done waiting, unable to resist getting a taste any longer; He licked up Gleaming’s slit, kissing and teasing at his partner’s lower lips. Gleaming let out a purr, wiggling her hips down and grinding her cunt against Shining’s face, letting out a breathy moan as he grasped her hips and wiggled his tongue into her hot, wet pussy.
Meanwhile, Gleaming had her own work to get into, and so she quickly tugged down Shining's boxers. She let out a shuddering moan, both at the sight of the fat cock poking her nose and at the electric sensation of his tongue inside of her, then dutifully and eagerly took Shining's length into her mouth. She moaned around her prince's cock, sending shivers of pleasure up and down his length as she accepted him deeper and deeper into her mouth.
Shining grunted in surprise, not quite prepared for how tight Gleaming's throat was. Chrysalis had a special talent for deepthroating, part of her changeling biology, but this was different. Gleaming didn't have that gift, her throat had more naturally resistance, making for a snugger fit. It was different, fresh, and damn, did it feel good.
"Now that I've got you all warmed up…" Gleaming all but tore herself from Shining's cock, licking and kissing up its length as she spoke. She clambered around, letting Shining up for air and straddling him once again. Shining stared at Gleaming for a bit, the desire in her eyes almost captivating. If this is what a hot, horny lady version of himself was like… Well, Shining wasn't sure what that said about him and his ego, but the prospect was too hot for him to care just then. "Enough messing around. Hurry up and give it to me."
Gleaming wiggled her hips, rocking back and forth on top of Shining, her eyes growing hungrier with each gentle smack of Shining's cock against her back. After a nod from Shining, Gleaming reached down to ease the thick, hard cock into her folds. The princess let out a shuddering moan in time to the slow, pulsing throb of her prince's dick inside or her, rocking her hips to force him deeper.
"Mmm… Fuck, that's good…" Gleaming bit her lips, grinding her hips down until she could swear that Shining's dick was as deep as it could go before bouncing her tight, perfect body on him, rocking the bed with her motions. Shining held her by the hips and slammed his hips into her. Again, he marveled at just how well Chrysalis managed to mimic him in a female form; Gleaming was even more aggressive than Chrysalis typically was, really working her hips to keep up with Shining. She had even managed to mimic his competitive spirit, to an extent.
Try as she might, she couldn’t quite match Shining.
Gleaming let out a grunt as Shining pushed her forward, pinning her back to the mattress. Before she even had time to react, Shining was on her; he held her around the waist while he pulled himself on top of her, pounding his partner into the bedsheets. Any words that Gleaming hoped to say quickly devolved into a long, quivering moan. She jerked in time with her prince’s motions, her legs twitching in pleasure. Gleaming tried to squeak out some sort of request, but her quiet moans were drowned out by the sound of flesh slapping against flesh. Instead of speaking, Gleaming communicated by grabbing Shining by the wrist and pulled his hands up, resting them gently on her neck.
“Feeling freaky, huh?” Shining grinned to himself, but happily obliged his partner by squeezing his hands around Gleaming’s neck. Being both the leader of one of the world’s leading military forces as well as the husband of a sex goddess, Shining knew the difference between a bit of kinky choking and anything dangerous, so he maintained a constant, firm, but forgiving grip, taking great care not to seriously hurt Gleaming. His efforts were rewarded by the way Gleaming tensed and convulsed, breathlessly squealing as she came. She kicked her legs almost helplessly, her eyes rolling back in her head from the sheer, overwhelming pleasure.
“C-cum…” croaked Gleaming. “Cum in me…”
Shining squeezed Gleaming a bit harder, feeling her insides tense and squeeze onto his cock like a vice, and pistoned his hips deep into the princess. With each thrust and gentle squeeze of the neck, Gleaming twitched and convulsed, her already snug little pussy begging Shining for his load. As Gleaming came once again, her tongue lolling out of her mouth and dripping drool down onto the sheets, Shining finally let out a bestial grunt as he erupted, spewing thick, fat, hot gobs of cum into the princess. He packed his load into Gleaming as he choked her, the devilishly delectable sensation of her body spasming around him more than enough to milk him dry. Finally, when Shining had cum all he could deep into the princess, he released her, letting her choke down deep breaths as he fell back onto the bed.
“Fucking intense…” gasped Gleaming. She flashed with emerald flames, returning to her original, insectoid form. “I’ve always wanted to try a bit of choking…”
“Me too. Shame that it’s so damn hard to choke out a changeling,” remarked Shining. Chrysalis propped herself up on her elbows, looking down with a satisfied grin at the bit of cum that was dribbling from her cunt. “Guess you’ll have to turn into Gleaming again sometime.” There was a buzz from the floor, no doubt originating from the phone in the pockets of Shining’s jeans. As she was closer, Chrysalis shimmied to the edge to grab it. She tossed it to Shining, who quickly inspected it. “Huh. Maybe ‘sometime’ should be in an hour or so.”
“Hm?”
“Caddy managed to wrap things up with Celestia early. She’s on her way.” Shining grinned deviously. “I bet she’d like to see Gleaming for herself.”
“Actually… I have a better idea,” said Chrysalis. Shining tilted his head, once again intrigued by his partner’s implication. “My disguises, for the most part, are perfect. I can turn into anyone, with no discernable differences, so…” 
Chrysalis snapped her fingers yet again, wrapping her body with bright green flames, creating her newest form; A man sat across from Shining, with alabaster skin and a short, shiny mane of cobalt blue hair. The Captain looked perplexed, the sensation of seeing someone that looked so identical a bit uncanny at first. But, after a moment, Shining Armor grinned at his doppelganger, who matched his smile down to the very last tooth.
“I have an idea for a game,” said Chrysalis, her form now an exact copy of the prince’s. She stroked her new cock idly, clearly amused by the sensation of even having one. “Let’s see how well Caddy knows her husband.”
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