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		Description

The Crystal Empire is home to a large population of ponies from all walks of life is best known for their translucently gradient manes and tails; in addition, it's also known as one in which had disappeared in part due to the dark mechanization of a certain King for a millennia only to be returned for good thanks to a few good heroes: of them are Princess Mi Amore Cadenza and her husband, Prince Shining Armor.
From that day onward, they'd served as the new rulers, protecting and nurturing their subjects while also maintaining a relationship with the rest of Equestria; however, what had seemed to be such a respectable position has succumbed to the forces of boredom and, in the white stallion's case, guilt spawned from the events of today and yesterday respectively.
The pink alicorn understands where he'd came from, having remembered what had transpired on that day in particular all too well; as far as she sees it, this mere memory has now given her enough inspiration to past the still time with him as newlyweds alone in their new house and home alike all the same.
Cover art belongs to phsuke.
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		Crystalline Hearted Intimacy


			Author's Notes: 
This is my fortieth clopfic out of the many that were made using canon characters, this time as anthropomorphic beings instead of their normal forms: however, this is also a Mature–rated fanfic so unless you're in eighteen plus panel, stop right now and hit the back button; in light of recent events, I'm dead serious.
Anyways, I just want to state for the record that, like before My Little Pony, or rather Friendship Is Magic and its setting and characters belongs to Lauren Faust and Hasbro; that is all, nothing more, nothing less.
Enjoy it as you are, my dear friends: I can assure you that what shocked me is the fact it took about less than a fortnight to finish writing, editing, and uploading it to the site since I'd tired of working of this story to the point of tapping out; I hope you can appreciate the effort I'd put in writing it despite the gaffe and that we'd meet again soon, like before.



Light in and of itself was capable of traveling to and from anywhere throughout the whole wide world rather almost instantaneously; in addition, it also was accompanied by the warmth as well. Because of this, it had unveiled a whole slew of colors coming in many different hues and shades whatsoever, each of them painting the overall landscape in an attempt to provide it some identity. Given the very situation at hand, it was best to assume for the most part that the day was just about to begin; after all, such imagery would be best captured by the observantly wariest ones.
The golden sun was starting to emerge from the event logarithm as its very rays of light began to illuminate the diverse landmass at once. One of them struck the tallest building, a crystalline monolithic castle sparkling about in the civil twilight, starting to set the atmosphere. Other similar structures surrounding it also shimmered about as well in a harmony best befitting a festive light show from nocturnal sky. In contrast, there was an emerald splash of flora already well in the process of shaking away the glittery dew off their stems and foliage. In the background, a valley and ridge of mountains raged with growth and erosion in the process of their trying times enclosing the green. In addition, an orderly abundance of concrete had been paved out an elaborate set of pathways for travelers to go seek out any location. Given the timing of the day, the odds of finding any denizen was a certainty; better yet, hostiles were just basically out of the question.
The woodwind sounds of whistling had cut on through the briskly morning air as it’d been now followed by the constant percussion of steel parts in rapid succession. Within the cold distance, an enharmonic orchestra had came in the form of a slender and shiny locomotive presently undergoing the tender processes of deceleration. Slowly and steadily, the synchronicity of music came to a gentle end when the grinding of metal was followed by the whooshing of smoke clouds nearby the platform. Instantaneously, the doors slid open to unleash many passengers now taking their own spot onto the same surface, wasting no time whatsoever to exit the contraption.
This was of no concern for the fraction of denizens already inside buildings: one of them in question was the castle itself, now in dire need of introduction. In all fairness, it’d possessed the colorful transparency of any water thereof solidified yet it was sturdy and strong to support itself and its contents with warmth. The front side therein was so symmetrical to a fault many potential onlookers taking a glance became aware of its elongated banners of a midnight scheme. Of the towering structures part of the castle thereof, the midpoint was of the darkest thematic and yet its top shined about to the point of brightening up the rest. Rather than being built from the ground up directly, a vast majority of its dimensions was hoisted into the air by several stories with its curvilinear base in view. Underneath its intersection was a heart of the same textures spinning about within two conical sections of an unconnected pillar without touching either one. The one colorful anomaly standing out and about was a balcony: it’d been composed of a golden railing directly beneath the cold archway and its plum curtains.
Standing out from there merely inches away from the comforts of the megalith were at least two equines both alike in fair dignity at the first glance. Each possessed certain common traits: bright coating on themselves, coldly colored rings circled around pupils, and tranquil demeanor in their faces. Of course, they had some rather significant differences, further established by the sheer fact they were tenants within the crystalline castle in question.
If one was already able to identify them both at once as of this moment in time no less, then even the stances that they’d taken would reflect themselves. For starters, one of the equines leaning safely over happened to be a pink alicorn whilst the other counterpart standing directly abaft was a white unicorn. Secondly, the former’s long tresses donned a tricolor scheme of purple, pink, and gold whilst the latter had a short style of blue matching eyes and pants. Third of all, the pink alicorn had a pair of amethysts matching the dress with a big sash dyed in the same color of the white unicorn’s eyes and tresses. Even their simplistic attire shown proof of status: the former wore a gold tiara, necklace, bands, and shoes; the latter, a ruby tunic with golden accents.
“Gee, sure is boring out there, isn’t it, Cadance…?” the white unicorn had yawned a bit, looking at the small skyline in front of themselves so to speak.
The eponymous onlooker turned around to face the correspondent immediately and replied in turn, “loosen up, why don’t you…? It isn’t everyday you get to see the Crystal Empire in its truest form since it’d returned: the ponies here have such a rich culture in Equestria; what makes it so boring to you all of the sudden, Shining…?”
“It’s nothing really: it’s just that I’d never imagined that it would return to our world after a single millennium, let alone be our new place of residence…” the aforementioned unicorn had answered while etching forwardly to the balcony, “for many years, Canterlot used to be the only thing closest to being more exciting, if not the most; after all, we’d both grew up there together. Even though we were so different from one another, the fact I could still see you now and then gave me the hope and courage to take the initiative over my life and make something of it; I can’t believe I’d felt so dorky in the past only to end up becoming captain of the guard in over so much time no less. To tell you the truth, I’d never imagined how easy was to wake up and find out who else was lurking about in Canterlot on our very special day, let alone have the nerve to steal you away with only a few ponies noticing no less…”
“Oh dear, not this again… you’re still hung up over this?!” the pink alicorn scoffed as she’d finally trotted straightaway from the balcony the counterpart found the courage to join the former.
A somber sigh escaped from Shining’s lips as he began to follow Cadance in tow, speaking up, “sorry, it’s just that ever since that day, I’ve been feeling rather on edge about what had been happening lately: the failed invasions by both Chrysalis and Sombra no less, not to mention the fact that Twiley had to go and risk her life doing all the work to stop them both, like before…”
“Don’t expect to count either of us out that easily, Shiny; as far as your sister is concerned, she would’ve wanted the both of us to be together…” the pink alicorn spoke back to the white unicorn, turning back around this time to face the latter directly with utter tenderness and a hint of annoyance, “besides, don’t you think you’re being ridiculous all of the sudden, dear…?”
“But what if I’m not: as far I see it in hindsight, I was about this close to losing everything and everypony we’d held near and dear to us and to the likes of Changelings no less; if anything, weren’t you worried about everypony’s well–being back then…?” Shining asked, looking away from Cadance’s amethyst orbs shameful so to speak.
A mild–mannerly grimace grew accustomed to the pink alicorn’s face as its owner responded to the white unicorn, “of course I was; as a matter of fact, I was worried about that faker using my likeness as an opportunity to make you forget about the real me and not just for obvious reasons: I’d felt that you’d have given up on and/or forgotten about looking for me altogether. I fell in love with you because of your sister Twilight Sparkle speaking greatly of you: you two were like the best of friends before she’d gone off to Ponyville; the both of you did everything together since she was just a filly. There was no way whatsoever she would forget about me altogether, even after what Chrysalis tried to do to all of us; I know for a fact that she wouldn’t allow herself to give up on any task my aunt had given her because she’d highly hoped for her success: her rescue served as proof of that and even she’d realized what led up to it. Anypony else would’ve cracked under the pressure, even the Royal Guard themselves; besides, even I’d forgave you for mistaking me with the likes of that invader and letting her into the capital.”
“Even so, I still can’t shake the feeling of coming this close to everything and everypony, all on our own special day nevertheless…” Shining said as he was simply sliding the small beads of sweat off his visage, something which Cadance took note of,  “I have suffered through one too nightmares after another since that day, each of them showing how things could’ve gone wrong. The only commonality in every single one of them was the impact that had been visited on the very reason we’re together in the real world: Twilight Sparkle, the one pony whom I’m supposed to have her back, suffering because of what I’d done to her simply out of the mistaken belief that she’d been jealous of me. I’ve seen her face time and time again in my dreams: sometimes, I see her sitting on Princess Celestia’s throne, serving as Queen Chrysalis’ soldier, or being used as the changelings’ plaything; but eventually, no matter what, I wake up in our bedroom, sweating in the dark. The worst part is the fact nobody even cares that much: I go to work the next day and everypony is just like, ‘morning, captain: I’ve gotten some messages for you, but we’ve had a system crash about twenty minutes ago, and I’m still trying to find space for my files.’ Even if they’d heard the news from afar, they’ve never said it to my face, let alone at all yet it’s as if I could hear them thinking aloud: ‘you let that faker in…’, ‘we were almost destroyed…’, ‘I can’t believe the captain’s a weakling patsy!’”
“But you’re not weak, you’re stronger in a more real way: your devotion to your friends and family as well as the Crown and Country are proof of that strength you hold within you; even your sister acknowledges it among other positive traits and so do her friends and your parents…” the pink alicorn had replied to the white unicorn.
Shining barely paid Cadance any mind to her words and walked away, speaking somberly in the process, “even so, my strength comes from others: you, Twily, and Princess Celestia; what happened before and after Canterlot was due to all of you. Your powers not only helped save your hometown and the ponies whom took you in, but also redeemed the mare whom drown it all in hate and jealousy. Twilight gotten chosen to bear the Element of Magic after she and friends saved Princess Luna from herself, or rather her dark side, Nightmare Moon. Princess Celestia did so much more than just raising the sun for over a millennium, something we shouldn’t be quick to forget.”
“What about you: are you honestly suggesting that your own contributions mean nothing; what about the time we’d saved the Crystal Empire together…?” the pink alicorn interjected, prompting the white alicorn to stop himself in place almost instantaneously, “surely you wouldn’t be so quick to forget your shared day in the limelight, dear…”
“This was only possible because Twilight had been sent here as part of a test from the Princess, nothing more, nothing less; as far as she’d seen it, this place had been lost in the shadows for at least a millennium because of that monster of a ‘king’ Sombra: cursing it and its ponies just so he can spend time licking the wounds she and Luna dealt him…” Shining said to Cadance slowly.
Nevertheless, the pink alicorn persisted, slowly etching straightforward to the white unicorn while speaking, “I know… if anything, it was a blessing that we were all there to pitch in as soon as he’d appeared, and not just us; her friends from Ponyville needed to help the crystal ponies remember what it was like to be free, unbounded from the chains of oppression and trepidation. Even when it’d looked like she was alone, Twilight had the both of us and her friends right behind her and not just for support; Spike showing up to direct the others in dealing the critical blow was something that the populace appreciated ever since. Denizens far and wide will surely come to appreciate the Crystal Empire’s return and its history in due time; after all, they’ve been chosen to host the Equestria Games in a couple months from now: everypony will be looking forward to the sporting events and its participants bringing out the best in themselves and each other.”
“Wow, you really mean all of that…?” Shining chuckled briefly, wiping away his eyes before turning to face Cadance once again, this time with feelings of levity within him, “I never thought you would care so much about this place, let alone be this excited as to what will be happening there…”
“There will be plenty of time for that but until then, it’s just you and I; the new transfers under our command will be more than capable of surveying every nook and cranny within the Crystal Empire to go help themselves get acquainted with our shared environment for the time being…” the pink alicorn cooed clamorously, stroking the saturated white unicorn’s blue mane tenderly.
Since they were still standing straight up, their eyes were being accented by blushing considering how both faces were maintaining their close distance. As the two finally joined hands, their respective lips grew closer to one another, even as the wind sideswiped their clothes and the integuments beneath. The equine pair became more eager, their muzzles finally opened up as one another passed with tongues slipping out for their very ecstatic exploration. In little time whatsoever, they’d surrendered themselves to each others’ amorous intentions, now wrapping their arms around their backs without care. Neither of them dared to relent, continuing for at least over a minute or so tongue–tied during the embrace as their conjoined passions started growing. With no one observing the particular twosome at all, the very loneliness amongst the inhabitants was something that they were quick to be cherishing. Olfactories had shifted in high gear as Shining soon picked up on the saccharin scent emanating from the likes of Cadance alone and the attire therein. Of the two equines in question, only the pink alicorn felt the entirety of the white unicorn’s body trembling about from this mere act whilst standstill. Details alone couldn’t even be enough to describe whatever they were thinking so to speak of, at least not yet for now from their shared perspectives.
It wasn’t long until Shining slowly and reluctantly released himself from Cadance’s lips and giggled, “you know, it’s been weeks since we’d last kissed during our honeymoon; I can even remember the taste of our wedding cake from awhile back…”
“Do you like it, Shiny…?” the pink alicorn inquired blithely, now wiping the white unicorn’s slightly salivated chin away, “it’s buttersnatch – made from the finest butters, legumes, and leaves; Applejack’s cooking on that day must have brought out the best in everypony in attendance…”
“It seems that Princess Celestia isn’t the only one whom had faith in her abilities, let alone the only one allowed to work on the reception; these earth pony friends Twilight had made were and are still the best in their fields of expertise due to their common baking skills…” Shining snickered softly in Cadance’s direction so to speak of things.
The smile upon the pink alicorn’s muzzle grew slightly as she’d spoken to the white unicorn, “how about we take ourselves out of the public space completely, for the time being of course…?”
“Why not…?” Shining chuckled as Cadance led the way, sashaying about within every step taken, “better than sleeping in too soon anyway…”
As the white unicorn followed the pink alicorn along, the latter came across a wooden door and opened it almost immediately, currently all to their own device in the world at once with love. The very ligneous ceiling in its entirety had a similar sky based color complete with its own shades, albeit painted in a lighter scheme and lacking the sun and clouds from such real things. Almost every inch of the room’s walls were easily colored in a darker scheme with chocolate chests of drawers standing at the opposite sides and nearby corners in various sizes and heights. Underneath their hooves were of the darkest hues, spaced out by an elaborate starburst pattern of whiteness as they had walked about, already perplexed by the cleanliness all throughout the way. A window was found across from one of the dressers only to be barely obscured by another, possessing cherry red drapes resting at their sides without so much as a care within the world. Right into the middle was a large bed build for two like a bicycle, all dressed up in a sepia comforter and instantaneously accompanied by a pair of soft white pillows at the golden board.
“Make yourself comfortable, Shiny…!” Cadance cooed, something that Shining wasted no time doing as he sat down on the comforter immediately.
Afterwards, the white unicorn had turned his attention onto the sight of the two equines, familiar faces from afore displayed in a photograph lost and found in the muted echoes of time and space. Considering how Shining quickly recognized who they were, it was of no surprise whatsoever; after all, the pink alicorn standing nearby his duplicate wore white fabrics with several flowers. In spite of whatever differences the equines possessed out amongst themselves, both of them in the picture wore one golden ring around their horns already encrusted with crystal clear jewelry.
Casting aside the jewelry on a wave of translucent cornflower, Cadance had soon knelt towards the white unicorn and ran her hand over the latter’s protuberance underneath its owner’s pants. As soon as the metallic trail was opened up, the pink alicorn was instantly glancing at Shining’s uncovered prepuce with a profligate grin, quietly giggling at its rather modestly darkened length. Initially, Cadance used the same hand to knead the shaft around playfully like if it were a piston; before long, the white unicorn felt it spring up on towards her muzzle in little time whatsoever. Sure enough, the pink alicorn’s own tongue quickly slipped out of her mouth and slowly slid his yard around, her cold salivation currently making contact caused him to grit all of the dentition. Despite being somewhat helpless, all that Shining could just go do was rest one of his hands over Cadance’s mane, stroking and patting based on the movement she’d made prior to pressing on. Even though that the pink alicorn remained silent, she was taking great delight in stimulating and syphoning what would erupt from the white unicorn’s prepuce whether inside or out the former. Slowly but surely, he’d spreaded his legs a bit further to give her more room to lick around, his frigid inactivity now melting into a compliance of a room temperature unlike the outside world. Shining could barely help himself but drool and blush now more than ever as he felt Cadance’s tongue running around the shaft, his hands holding onto the base of her head while she’d slurped. Within due time, the pink alicorn driveled onto the white unicorn’s yard for some significant time ‘til her very mouth was filled to the brim with flavor, prompting her to swallow it at once.
While she’d began to catch what was left on her lips as a result of the biochemical solution’s trail breaking away, he cooed, “you’re such a good mare…”
“Well, I don’t mind doing bad by myself but it’s like what many said: it takes two to tango…” Cadance snapped playfully, pulling down the top half of her purple dress to display supple bosoms with densities rivaling the likes of inflated volleyballs; needless to say, Shining felt himself become tumescent despite the saturation, “so honey, what do you think of me now…?”
“Beautiful…” the white unicorn sighed before bending forward face first into the pink alicorn’s bust, taking the time to run his tongue around its surface area so rapidly with his head nestled in between them as the muffled pattering escaped from him for her to hear.
She’d held on firm and looked on at him with tenderhearted amethyst irises, feeling his fingers fondle her cleavage slowly as they made her moan slightly from the contact. Soon, Cadance felt herself hardening as Shining had started suckling onto her buoyant figure, slowly leaving behind ribbons of salivation on her own bosoms so to speak. Such moaning had then intensified when the white unicorn’s teeth soon chewed right over the pink alicorn’s nubbins, causing both eyes to widen and dentition to flash on. In spite of the suddenly sharp and stinging spasms, she’d helped him remained latched onto her bust’s endings so he could savor it all due to the both of them being gentle. As a result of Shining’s unyielding efforts, the oxygenated air had traveled in and out of Cadance at various speeds and concentrations responsively from the whole exercise. As the white unicorn was accompanied by the lone legatos of the pink alicorn’s emissions, he’d gotten a taste of its contents as she was smiling about at what he was doing.
Needless to say, it was now her turn to break away from his liplocking around one of the two ords, becoming overwhelmed by a wave of concupiscence thanks to her and the fullest form she’d just displayed to him as she spoke, “I hope your ready for my mewling quim because it’s feeling wetter than a raincloud, Shiny…”
“I’m ready, Cady…” the blushing Shining responded before lying flat on his back for Cadance to see, his prepuce still out and about amongst his pants within her line of sight, “anything for you, my love…”
It didn’t take long for the pink alicorn to cast aside her only article of clothing, both flanks bearing the same spinning object from beyond except more static; currently, she was finally in the altogether for the white unicorn. Using her remaining strength, she’d started to get the dripping sheath over towards his muzzle, aligning itself over gently before planting inward; at this rate, he was feeling his cheekbones now burning brighter than a rose red ruby. With the same tongue from before, Shining had now jutted into Cadance once again, this time in her moist whispering eye as it had sent tingles throughout her body, both eyes now shut tightly and quiet moans suppressed instantly. The pink alicorn reopened them to look onward in contentment away from the rest of the white unicorn’s body, her flanks held firmly in his grasp with his muzzle buried inside at once running roundabout her very undercarriage. He’d wasted no time whatsoever in lapping at her sheath with nearly fractioned thunderbolt speed, bringing out some more pleasure each time his tongue had explored its surface area and depths without a care in the world. Soon, Cadance felt salivation curling down from the corner of her lips with Shining’s excursion had given way to hunger and thirst as the latter stretched the former’s whispering eye widely with such ease and roughness alone. The pink alicorn had given out a loud moan, gurgling about at the thought of wanting to taste the white unicorn once again as the dribble escaped, surpassing the hollow point of threatening her otherwise plump structural integrity. She’d attempted to reach down towards her supersaturated undercarriage and started furbishing rhythmically as he’d permeated all throughout herself in such an illustrious manner, slurping and licking before warmth entered.
“Oh, shit…!” Cadance gasped as she’d felt herself snap back to reality with the gravity of her actions and inaction as well hitting her from within: underneath her sheath was Shining’s visage, though still hot and heavy, currently splashed with a gilded translucent solution over and out.
The white unicorn was nearly unfazed by the sudden turn of events as he took in the details with his tongue: the sudden change in temperature made his sapphire orbs widen with shock yet they were devoid of outrage; nevertheless, he’d taken the time and patience therein to ask the pink alicorn, “what’s wrong, Cadance…?”
“What’s wrong?!” she’d exclaimed in disgust, releasing her hold to let him catch his breath as they were not wet, “I just tinkled onto your face…!”
“It’s fine anyway, my dear: I wasn’t expecting it but I guess this might as well be payback for what happened at the rehearsal; even I’m surprised by this and I was willing to try new things…” Shining answered Cadance instantaneously, apathetic to the fact that his face was reeking about from her compounds so far.
As the white unicorn licked it all up, the nauseated pink alicorn said to him, “a stallion such as yourself doesn’t deserved this no matter what, not even from your own wife no less…”
“Relax, I was liking the fact that you were in control the whole thing from the start; besides, I know for a fact that you’d wanted to suck me off again…” he’d wheezed calmly, watching her bared body become darkened with embarrassment from this recent development, “do you want for me to stop for now? We can pick up where we’d left off later on tonight when everything is okay…”
“No, let’s keep going, Shiny… we both need to see this through to the end for our sake…” Cadance said, reluctantly moving herself back onto Shining’s face as she was now glancing at his unyielding shaft still standing from the clothes.
With both of their bodies now mutually inverted towards one another, the pink alicorn’s hands made contact with the white unicorn’s kneecaps as their owners’ mouths now aligned with their waistlines at long last. Hesitantly, she’d started to mollycoddle his yard playfully, using a few of her own fingers to tickle its moist tip; in response, he’d got aroused and stuck out his tongue up at her whispering eye once more in turn. Cadance swayed her waist reactively, bouncing around lightly for at least several times and moaning quietly in delight while caressing her cleavage before deciding to do the same to Shining’s own prepuce. Each time the white unicorn felt the pink alicorn’s hot and heavy lips stimulating, pumping, and licking his unyielding shaft, it’d started to get harder do he’d started licking sharply inside the moisten undercarriage. Quickly, it got so hard his hands now grasped onto her rippling thighs and started to rub up and down her firmly but soothingly, arousing her even more as she’d grabbed him at the spherical baseline so literally. Because Shining’s tongue was intertwined with Cadance’s sheath and vice versa with the yard, their instantaneous aria of libidinousness were stifled by their lips and tongues bringing pleasure to each other already. Needless to say, it was only a matter of time until the fruits of their labors came to fruition, a fact that they were well aware of; soon, their tongues and mouths started transferring such much stimulating pleasure. Between themselves, it would’ve seemed they’d been able to get their wishes already: the white unicorn got more gushing from the pink alicorn’s whispering eye while she’d been shot into once again, just like before.
She’d soon finally rolled off of his body again, panted and mewing as she heard him heaved, “that’s hot and horny, wasn’t it, Cady…?”
“Glad you’d liked it, Shiny; to be honest, I’d thought what had happened recently would’ve ended the whole afternoon too soon…” Cadance gasped for air, now finding the remaining fortitude within her body to rest on Shining again, this time their loins joined, “now that I know what you taste like again, I hope you have enough to pound my dirty pussy hard enough…!”
“Whoo…!” the white unicorn squeaked as both he and the pink alicorn were now face–to–face with one another, despite their stark differences.
Sure enough with little warning whatsoever, she’d quickly seized this very golden opportunity in using her middleweight body to rest over his waist where his prepuce had still remained moisten. It didn’t take long at all in the very least for Cadance’s undercarriage to be firmly aligned almost immediately, giving a small passionate yet heavy breath from the mouth rather instantaneously. Then, Shining started resting his very hands right on the pink alicorn’s fundament, slowly burying his muzzle into her vast and large bosoms as he started running his tongue round them. This was of no concern to her even as the white unicorn currently sapped away her bust once again, already feeling his shaft directly within her sheath calibrating their collected movements. In the midst of the very ordeal, Cadance wrapped her two arms around the back of his neck in an attempt to keep him closer as they were both trading momentum with one another in the process. Now that both their coats of fur were starting to give off a small static of satisfaction from the stretch of rasping, feelings of pleasure came by as each movement made the two equines moan. Gearing up for yet another expulsion from Shining’s yard in the pink alicorn with intensification of the pulp friction, she’d given off a resounding happy moan amidst the heavy respirations. Soon enough, the white unicorn was able to discharge himself in the path of her whispering eye, his otherwise rigid prepuce finally giving way as she yowled a resonance cascade betwixt them.
Cadance collapsed onto his clothed body, her tenderized form lain nearly symmetrical as they sighed before sharing a sopping wet kiss with each other; afterwards, she’d snickered about to him almost immediately, “so, are you happy now, please to find that our session was to your liking, Shiny…?”
“Mm–hmm…” Shining yawned briefly, “thanks…”
At long last, silence now returned to the room as the occupants were huffing and puffing greatly into extreme exhaustion as they have now burned with passion. The two equines were currently starting to subside and so was their sensuality as they had slowly drifted off into slumber all too soon, taking sides almost quickly. Movement between themselves was now brought to an absolute minimum with the white unicorn resting underneath the pink alicorn, both of whom all sweating.
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