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“So, when are you getting your over-manicured hooks into some Celestiass? I wasn’t kidding when I said she was... hot for you.”
Princess Cadance shot Daybreaker a withering look, silently thanking the blazing sun overhead soon after. Not only did its shine keep the balcony-balanced Daybreaker hidden from prying Crystal Pony eyes, but it also gave Cadance a good reason for the sweat breaking out on her. She didn’t know what was worse at this point; that Celestia’s nymphomaniacal alter-ego was such a terrible punner or her role in bringing Day into this world again.
“That’s my business, Daybreaker,” Cadance snarled.
“So am I, fuckdoll.” Suddenly, that mischievous tilt returned to Daybreaker’s lips, Cadance’s blush spiking up again. “You brought the ingredients for that clone potion behind my lesser half and her sister’s backs. You brought me back to find out Celestia’s mindset for Hearts and Hooves Day. You brought me… to sweet orgasm.”
“I brought you back by accident!” Cadance’s voice was an octave higher than she'd preferred. For some reason though, she couldn’t find it in her to care. “And I can put you right back.”
“Then do it, sweetie.” Several beats passed with neither alicorn moving. “Well, with indecisiveness like that, I’m seeing just how  an insectoid with swiss cheese for limbs got the better of you.”
Cadance swallowed back a mouthful of verbal venom. She couldn’t feign bravado when it came to Chrysalis, the memory of her defeat was still fresh. The specter of her leering face still made her fists clench. “I’m a braver pony now.”
“Is that so?” Daybreaker commented, her voice dripping with mockery.
“Bring her before me and find out!” The Princess of Love retorted - well, roared.
“Such fire from the Princess of Love.” Daybreaker’s ears pivoted to the side. Somepony’s hoofsteps were echoing their way down the hallway. “Maybe we should see if there’s some bark behind it. I'll be right back, Cady.” With those words, Daybreaker’s horn shimmered an incandescent yellow before the alicorn disappeared.
With Celestia’s jeering alter-ego gone, Cadance leaned over the balcony and stared out over the idyllic city and rolling plains of the Crystal Empire. She was deeply in thought, trying to figure out just how she was going to explain all of this to Shining. Telling him everything could mess up the plans she had to keep this situation from boiling over, but Shining could tell a lie from a mile away and Daybreaker wasn’t one for subtlety.
As the doors to the chamber were opened wide, Cadance made her decision and turned around to face the entrant. Shining stood resplendent in the doorway, clad in his Kirthayan red silk coat and silver horseshoes. She could just barely make out the bulge that her husband’s holstered equipment made, and felt her lips tingle with the barest hint of arousal.
“Hey Shiny,” Cadance greeted, flashing him a weak smile.
“Hello, Cady…. are you okay?” Shining inquired, quickly striding across the room to embrace his wife.
“Sort of. I made a mistake, Shiny,” Cadance confided as she looked away from the aquamarine gaze of her lover. “Could you promise to keep it a secret?”
Shining’s face twisted in ambivalence, torn between his duty to his wife and to Equestria. “Done. Cady, what happened?”
“I tried to figure out what Celestia loved so that I could find her a good partner. Only… The alchemy I was using summoned Daybreaker.”
The Crystal Prince’s brow furrowed. “Wait, Daybreaker? Goodness, I knew of some tales with Discord, but does any-villain actually bite it these days?”
“Regardless. She has a dick, and she… well, I did what I had to to keep the Empire safe.” Cadance conveniently left out the part where Daybreaker had pumped her full of thick foalbatter - and how hard she’d humped the titanic alicorn for it. That was something for after they had a counter-spell to the brew that she needed to find a way to break to the Princesses.
Assuming the wide-eyed Shining didn’t make that time come faster. “Cady, why in the world do you want to keep this secret? We need to tell at least the Princesses of this!” he pleaded.
“Normally I’d agree, but… right now, Daybreaker’s a loose cannon!“ In more ways than one, Cadnance didn’t add. “No attachment to Celestia means she can quickly become a problem if she decides to hurt her. As we are now, though, Daybreaker is easy to control, I can teach her enough about friendship lessons and still unwind Celestia during Hearts and Hooves at the same time.”
Shining looked off into the distance as the gears inside his head turned. “I trust you Cady - especially considering the leeway you gave me during your estrus…” 
Cadance tauntingly rolled her eyes. “Peachbottom, though? That fangirl?” 
“This was my first time, I said I’d go for the first pony that’d say yes-”
“-which would be everypony not aware of Mac, but go on-”
“-and Peachbottom knew the Trottingham Tongue-Twister technique! Trust me, Cadance, I’d never leave you, but that move nearly made me beg for an estrus extension.” After a short couple of breaths, Shining’s face turned harder. “But be careful. It gets too much, you need to tell me. Promise me that.” 
Cadance felt a smile creep onto her maw. “I promise you, Shiny.”
“Alright. Thank you Cadance.”
“Anytime.” Cadance chewed on her lip lightly. “You know…” 
“If I can do Daybreaker and reform her, then maybe I can try it with… others?” Cadance suggested, flashing Shining a half-masted grin.
“Like who?” Shining chuckled. “I’d pay top bit to see Daybreaker make the switch, too! Just not sure it wouldn't be downhill from there on the redemption tour. Even the changelings are keeping mum, after that fiasco with-” The second he saw Cadance look away, Shining’s eyes widened. “Her?!” 
“Well… yes. Her.” And suddenly, Cadance couldn’t take enough interest in the tiled floor beneath them. She sure did wish it wasn’t that reflective, though. It brought back too many memories of the pod. Of Chrysalis cackling behind that gossamer wall. Of the world she’d nearly lost but for her sister-in-law’s quick thinking. “But I’m willing to try.”
“Well… wow. Wow.” Thankfully, Shining didn’t stay locked on that word long. “Are you sure about that, Cady? From what you’ve told me… from what I’ve heard you cry in your sleep...”
“That was… before. Before I stared down the alter ego of the most powerful pony on the planet. I think I can be brave enough to give Chrysalis that choice. Maybe Starlight had the right idea about Chrysalis, too... just not the right timing.”
Or the licentiousness. Goodness, was Cadance’s inner pony noisy today.
Shining shot Cadance an unsure glance that gradually softened up into a warm smile. “I believe in you Cady, just stay safe. For my sake… and for Flurry’s.” He wrapped his wife into a tight hug, the two nuzzling each other until a small magical signal tingled both of their horns.
“That must be the Hearts and Hooves Day coordinator! I love you Cady, but I gotta go!” Shining fired off rapidly before running back down the hallway he came. Cadance barely got off a wave to her energetic husband before the blue-glowing door snapped shut.
Just in the nick of time as well, as a sudden incandescent glare from inside the chamber blinded Cadance. When her eyes finally recovered from the electromagnetic assault, Daybreaker was standing in the middle of the room. And the amorous alicorn was clad in almost nothing, save her brass ‘armor’ that left little to the imagination. Between her legs - and the tunic between them - her marble-hard mareskewer stood proud and throbbing. 
“Topical.” grinned Daybreaker.
“I too, lack the words.” Cadance whispered. Daybreaker sauntered over to her, the flaming alicorn reaching behind the princess to cup a plush cheek in hand.
“Why the long face, pussylips?” Daybreaker taunted.
“Nothing. Just contemplating if it’s possible for shamelessness to get so thick, even an alicorn could choke on it.” Tucking back her mane, Cadance sighed. ”What is it, Daybreaker?”
“Oh, nothing from you dearie. Yet,” Day growled sultrily. “I have a little surprise for you, is all~”
“Somehow, I doubt I’ll enjoy it,” Cadance mumbled, her expression unwavering.
“Oh Cady! But you enjoyed my last gift plenty.” Ignoring Cadance’s blush, Daybreaker went on. “Besides, This gift is a more personal one. Think of it as a...goodwill present.” Daybreaker replied, reaching with her free hand to pinch Cadance’s cheek. “Might make your Hearts and Hooves planning flow faster too! Now, let’s hurry before it-I mean, time-gets away from us~”
Daybreaker moved her hand away from Cadance’s cheek and wrapped it around the small of her back. Swiftly, Day pulled her into a tight hug that speared the cleft of Cadance’s thighs with Daybreaker’s erect sexspear. Then her wings spread out and they were gone, two figures speeding out of the Crystal Palace and toward the sun-bleached sky. 

The world suddenly reappeared to Cadance in a flash as they flew into a cubby tucked beneath Canterlot. Gone was the bright blue sky and urban expanse of the Crystal Empire, replaced with the speeding walls of a dark, damp cavern. Refractive crystals of every color, size, and shape rose around them as Daybreaker’s wings fluttered to a halt. 
Cadance felt saliva, thick and acidic, rise in her throat as she realized just where she had been taken. Where that arthropod cunt had left her to die after stealing her life from her.
As her eyes adjusted to the dim light of the grotto, she caught a glimpse of something that stilled her heart. Something that threatened to collapse her false bravado. 
There, tied with shimmering spell-ropes around a lime-green crystal was the changeling queen herself. She was clad only in torn strips of burlap-like cloth, barely keeping her tits and thighs closed off. There was even a thick wad of green cloth in her maw, serving as a gag. It was likely her panties, given the straps hooked over her ears and knotted through her horn. Chrysalis's eyes, though… they were locked on Day, in a way that showed more than simple anger if anypony looked closely.
An emotion now coursing through Cadance with a vengeance. “Daybreaker! What is the meaning of this!” she bellowed.
The amorous alterego looked at Cadance puzzledly. “What? You said you’d give her a piece of your mind if you ever saw her again. I just wanted a… different piece of her while you did.”
The pink alicorn’s nostrils flared as she continued to stoke the argument. It probably wasn’t a good idea, given the power difference between the two, but Cadance was too impassioned to care. “That doesn’t mean I want to gloat in front of her while you plow her ass!”
“You’re welcome too, Cadance. And after bothering to find and restrain this little insect, too.” Daybreaker snorted indignantly, her eyes narrowing. The spellthreads around Chrysalis gradually loosened before disappearing entirely. Daybreaker’s horn soon flared to life, freeing Chrysalis from her confinement.
“I don’t know what you had in store! And considering you’re open as long as one, anyways-!”
Daybreaker’s eyes narrowed. “Strong words from Crystal Empire’s Next Top Cumdumpster.”
“You’re one to talk! The mirror potion I pulled you from has more depth than you, Day!”
“Keep that talk up, sexpet; I’ll have you broken by day’s end-what the-?!”
It was then that two coal-black hands shot out and wrapped themselves around the horn of each alicorn. Their insults guttering in their throats as a wave of pleasure tingled down and into their scalps. Chrysalis stepped forward, a chitin-covered barrier between the two feuding ponies. Her hands gently traced up and down the length of their horns. 
Her eyes were locked upon far more appetizing parts of their bodies, though. “Well, if you both are here to pay respect to your Queen now… you just had to ask…” She purred. A spot of saliva trickled down her lips as she saw Day’s abs twitching under the horn jobs. “Are you both surprised? You especially, Celestia the 2nd. Look at you and tell me you wouldn’t fuck you.” It was fitting her eyes were so hypnotizingly green, as the envy in her face made them narrow to slits. “Or did the other Princess help you along?”
This time, it was Cadance who made the first move, her face red with envy of her own. At this point, Daybreaker was cutting into her very pride as a Princess of Love. And at that moment, more than anything, Candace needed to beat back her fears again. She didn’t miss the shocked glint in Day's eyes as Cadance gripped Chrysalis’s chin and yanked her into a furious kiss.
“Uuuumph! Yo-Ohhmmmm…” Chrysalis groaned.
The changeling queen almost squirmed in Cadance’s grip, torn between pulling away or toward the ambitious alicorn. Then Day’s lecherous hands slid to her shiny rump and broke the tie. Suddenly, Chrysalis couldn’t have been more catlike. Her gossamer tail slithered around Daybreaker’s bare leg, nudging Day’s loincloth to reveal the slightest hint of her flaccid flagpole. 
Despite Cadance’s anger, though, she couldn’t help but be soft. Mainly, it was because she was scared that gripping Chrysalis too hard would cause this dream to fade away. It didn’t stop her perfectly tailored fingers from ghosting around Chrysalis’s hips though. And Chrysalis’s lips were even more tempting, parting and wrapping around her own as their kiss deepened.
“See? Doesn’t Chrissy taste wonderful, Cady?” Daybreaker said, grinding Chrysalis’s dress-covered ass over her cock. The thick fabric didn’t hide Day’s bulge or her moans. “Well?”
Cadance didn’t want to give Daybreaker an answer. So she slammed her mouth harder into Chrysalis’s, clutched at her obsidian hips harder, lost herself in the changeling’s moans and trembling. With every soft smack their lips made, the image of Shining faded further into Cadance’s mind.
Trickling into her mouth at a record pace, however, was the sweet nectar of Chrysalis’s saliva. It was honey-like and tangy, and it set Cadance’s arousal spiking. Longing for more, Cadance slowly dragged her tongue further into Chrysalis's mouth. Her pink hands tracing across Chrysalis’s hips before migrating up to the small of her back, pulling her closer. 
Cadance wasn’t even sure for a minute before that there was a soft part of Chrysalis. Yet, there was her mouth, tongue lashing, and squishing against Cadance’s mouth. There was her midsection, puffing in and out with her breath even against the harsh, torn chiffon of her dress. And her green gossamer mane provided the perfect veil, not concealing but comforting. 
Chrysalis’s leg slid further up Cadance’s thigh with every squeeze Daybreaker gave her rump. Her heart-shaped eyes testified to how lost in the lust she was, especially with the Princess of it sucking her face off. Thankfully, their latest lip-break was long enough to start plumbing the two alicorns for an answer. 
“W-what is the meaning of this….” Chrysalis got out between labored breaths. 
“And we were thinking you were getting the message quick.” Daybreaker taunted, her plasma-like tail licking at Chrysalis’s leg. 
Even here, though, Chrysalis had her fledgling ego to maintain. “Really, Princess. Dolling up Celestia to try and dominate me? I thought better of you…” Her cocky smile put lie to that last statement. Though, it’d be more intimidating if it wasn’t smeared thick with Cadance’s lipstick.
“And I haven’t thought of you at all, Queen.” 
“Your hands say otherwise, harlot. Or does Shining know of your little trip to me?” 
Cadance scowled. Her two hands around Chrysalis’s back dug in closer, however. If it affected Chrysalis’s smirk any, Cadance never knew it. Being roughly kissed by a vindictive bug-horse tended to have a habit of putting one’s lips out of sight.
Their groins collided together as Daybreaker laughed behind them both. Black chiffon and pink silk getting wetter with each lewd squish against their bare sex. Chrysalis’s leg - still crooked against Cadance’s thigh, curled in around that leg as their lips broke. Both mares were soon panting against each other, losing themselves in each other’s eyes. Like a black widow spider, Chrysalis dragged her prey closer. 
Then the changeling was yanked back herself by a pair of far paler hands. ”C-curse it, you wannabe Celesi-ah!” Chrysalis gasped.
In a flash of saliva and spite, Chrysalis’s head flew back, Daybreaker yanking her torso back from Cadance’s contact. Her growls turned into unintelligible moans as Day nipped at her neck. Drool flew from Chrysalis’s maw as she looked up at the star-lit canopy, her green eyes shimmering in glee at the two mares pleasuring her. 
Without Chrysalis around to suck her face off, It was only Day’s golden eyes that sent Cadance’s heart racing. Ever-hypnotizing and aggravating at the same time, Cadance fought the urge to snap at Daybreaker. 
This is for Celestia, Cadance thought. This is for my husband and the Empire. Keeping away a threat is good for all of Equestria.
Yet her hips ground against Chrysalis’s in desperation. At least the changeling’s incessant mewls pulled Cady’s mind away from her disingenuine habits. For now, it was just the two femme fatales in front of her that occupied her. And Cadance preferred it that way.
Daybreaker was getting impatient, though. Her hands balled harder in Chrysalis’s torn dress as she pulled the queen around. Soon, it was Chrysalis's rump instead of her glistening groin prodding against Cadance’s center. 
“What’s this about now, Day?” Cadance asked. 
“Simple.” Day offered. “She’ll get me ready - while you get her ready.” 
Before Cadance could even ask just what part of the malevolent changeling she had to get ready, the answer slapped itself against her thigh. All thirteen inches of it.
Cadance’s eyes were soon locked to the glow of Chrysalis’s ovipositor, bulging out of her dress’s hem. Strings of glowing sap from the obscenely large breeding tool started staining Cadance’s dress. The thin silk of Cadance’s skirt became skin-tight until thick gobs of goo smeared against it. Watching it sparkle on the crushed velvet reminded Cadance of the fireflies gracing the Crystal Empire’s sky every night. 
Only far more fertile. 
And appetizing too, thanks to the honey-sweet scent the fluid gave off. “Ohhhh…. Cadance whinnied, watching the throbbing egg-layer creep further and further against her body. 
“It must piss you off, o Princess, that Chrysalis can still be this happy after all she did to you. Doesn’t it?” Daybreaker’s purrs were like liquid sin. But Cadance soon found herself loving the taste, her eyes narrowing in determination. “Maybe you should show her how much of a little slut she really is. How helpless she is to resist the love she claims empowers her.”
Cadance swallowed thickly, her tongue too heavy in her maw to respond. The shame of that silence hung over her head. She knew she could easily snap back at Daybreaker about how overly excited she was too. The foot-long erection Day was humping needily against Chrysalis's stomach certainly showed it. 
But Cadance was already lost in the thrall of a new feeling. Triumph surged through Cadance’s veins, hot and coarse and addicting, as Daybreaker started pulling back from Chrysalis. It was so alien to a Princess of Love, taking so much glee in the drooling duplicator being bent over. By a mad entity of Celestia’s mind that Starlight had once defeated, no less!
Yet all the pink alicorn could think of was how hot it was to make this insolent homewrecker bend to her will. And the more the changeling’s shiny back flexed, the more Cadance wanted to drag her nails down it. Instead, Cadance slowly lowered to her knees, sweeping her skirt to the side, so she could rub freely at her own loins. 
Faced with the rock-hard erection of Chrysalis, Cadance clamped a hand around it tightly. Chrysalis twitched in bliss, then did it again when another long fuckstick slapped against her muzzle, courtesy of Daybreaker. 
The wet slap of that slick cock hitting the shapeshifter’s slicker jaw made Cadance rub at her pussy harder. Her hot breaths washed against Chrysalis's ramrod. Within seconds, Chrysalis was mindlessly humping her crotch against Cadance’s face. For her own good, Cadance was quick enough to keep her horn away from the throbbing length in front of her. 
“Mmmmmh, I’ll make you both scream for me when you’re done,“ Chrysalis purred delightedly.
Daybreaker let out a disbelieving grunt. One of her slim hands reached down to her dripping dick, aiming it at Chrysalis’s panting face. “Funny,” Day said. “That makes two of us.” 
The gurgling from Chrysalis as Daybreaker shoved her ripe cock past that maw finally made Cadance act. She needed to feel something long and hard stretch out her jaw, now. 
Cadance reached up, dragged that weeping ovipositor to her lips, and swirled her tongue around it. The taste was bittersweet, cloying on her tongue. But the frenzied thrashing of Chrysalis's legs was all the motivation Cadance needed to go deeper on that shaft. 
“Urkurkurrrrrk...” the challenging mewled around Daybreaker’s dick.
Both Shining and Daybreaker’s time with Cadance had prepared her well; inch after inch of that long egg-layer traveled down Cadance’s throat like butter. Unlike the changeling queen, Cadance didn’t gag once as she deep-throated herself on that rigid ovipositor. For once, Cadance didn’t even question the swell of pride she felt at this feat. Speech was a bit tough anyways, with the bulging cockswell currently pushing at Cadance’s throat. It was so succulent. 
Chrysalis’s wings and horn were buzzing furiously at the tag-teaming both alicorns gave her. Her stiffened egg-shooter was being slumped down Cadance’s gullet, inch by inch. And right in front of her was Daybreaker, the titan of virility, pumping her cock down her throat mercilessly. Chrysalis didn’t know which mare to bear herself down on more. 
If Daybreaker hadn’t just left Celestia’s mind, she would have thought she’d died and gone as high as Celestia’s sun. Seeing both Chrysalis and Cadance on all fours, both serving seed-stacks, was perfection. 
“Yes… Cadance. Keep sucking her dry. She’s like velvet around my cock.” And so considerate, Daybreaker didn’t add, as Chrysalis fangs only lightly brushed against Daybreaker’s wet shaft. How Chrysalis was doing was fast becoming a Rockhoofian feat as that marewrecker was swelling fast in the changeling’s mouth.
Daybreaker’s hands swiftly dug into the wiry strands on top of Chrysalis’s head. Keeping the bug-whorse stable, Day swirled her hips against her maw, letting her ball-sweat smear across Chrysalis’s jaw. Seeing the changeling’s eyes dilate at the lewd show, Daybreaker growled lowly and pulled herself free before her cock could lodge in the other mare’s throat. Letting her swelling sacks smush against Chrysalis's lips instead, Daybreaker wrapped her hands around her ramrod. Chrysalis‘s hands wandered their way across Day’s body shortly after, one wrapping around the mare’s generous ass as the second needily cradled a pale cumsac.
Between the furious pumps she gave to her dick and Chrysalis’s tongue lapping at her nutsack, Daybreaker’s orgasm came fast. Cadance could clearly hear the moans of the amalgam alicorn and the messy jets of her virile sperm spraying over the changeling’s head. Soon, the floor was coated in a halo of pearly white goo. Every drop of Daybreaker’s dickbatter not sparkling on the floor oozed its way onto Chrysalis’s head in webs of sticky strands.
“Ooooh, don’t stop...“ cooed Daybreaker. Even while climaxing, Chrysalis kept obediently tonguing her heavy cumsacs, extending the flame-maned futa's orgasm in delightful fashion. 
Behind them both, Cadance was pondering how she’d take the bug-queen’s climax. Cadance's lips vacuumed hard on the thick shaft of Chrysalis, humming as she thought. Would be more goop or eggs that spurted out from this bug-horse’s throbbing fuck-pipe? Both? Something sweeter?
Then, a harsh green glow wrapped over Cadance’s face, and she was left literally sucking air. Angrily glaring as she was yanked up, Cadance met the wicked sparkles of Daybreaker’s starry eyes. 
“What gives?” Cadance hissed. 
Chrysalis was the first to speak, surprisingly enough. “Aww, is Cady mad I didn’t make her mouth as full as her ego?” 
“My ego?! My ego?!”
“Oh don’t take this too hard, Cady.” purred Daybreaker. Even two heads above Cadance, the Celestia-like glee shining in Day’s eyes made Cadance feel like she was floating on even level. “I just needed your attention for the next stupor to my newest game.”
“I’ve no idea if a hive can be made of glass, Chryssy,” Cadance said. “But try not to throw stones in it while your lips are glued to Daybreaker’s dick.“
“Like yours were a day ago? Sorry, a me ago?” Daybreaker giggled. 
“Day, info is ammo! Stop with the friendly fire!” 
“You’ve a very confused view of just what we are to each other, my little penispump.” 
As the argument went on, Chrysalis slowly struggled to her knees. Still delirious over the taste of Day's cum, and on the hunt for more, her mind strained for options. Soon, she had the perfect way to make sure she had enough to drown in, if necessary. 
Green light quickly burst out between Daybreaker and Cadance, the latter alicorn too busy purposely looking away from Day to notice. The moment of silence - and rumbling purr - that Day gave out soon brought their attention back to Chrysalis’s handiwork.
Goodness gracious girth, Cadance thought as she stared. It’s almost as long as Shining’s!
Poking proudly out of the ragged cavity that was once the front of her dress skirt, fourteen inches of raging-hard mare-meat shot out of Cadance’s crotch. Her eyes shrank at the sight of the changeling queen sinking down to her knees. 
“Damn it, Chrys-ah!-alissss~!” Then Chrysalis clutched both of their members in her hands, and Cadance’s eyes were rolling back in erotic shock. The second she had her bearings back, she was salivating at the sight of Chrysalis slurping down Daybreaker’s cock. Humming as she worked, Chrysalis soon reduced Daybreaker to a collection of shaking limbs and trembling lips. 
“Umm, Chryssy… you just did this! But don’t…. ever stop...” she cooed out, her hips thrusting needily into Chrysalis’s mouth. 
Cadance had to concur as Chrysalis switched shafts; the changeling was good. Her mouth was like a power-washer, the vibration and wetness making Cadance melt. Any of Chrysalis's fingers that weren’t twirling around her shaft was meaning at her throbbing balls. 
Oh, sweet fuck. Her mind was a jumbled mess as her hips swiveled around Chrysalis's maw. I don’t know why Daybreaker never did this for me, it’s so goooo- waitaminute!
Then a stray thought blazed into Cadance’s mind. It was a good thing the changeling queen stopped snogging Cadance’s meatlog before her hips jerked back. “Day, you knew how this was going - why didn’t you do this?” Her voice was clipped. “And if you didn’t want to, why were you so turned on by Chrysalis doing this?”
“Oh, Cadance. Only you could be so worried about where your fuckstick comes from when another’s sucking it off,” Daybreaker laughed. Cadance could hear how forced it was though, even with Chrysalis attending to Day’s dripping cock. 
Then, the realization of the last day and a half hit Cadance like a truck. Daybreaker had used her hands, her body, her sin-drenched voice and smarts… but not her horn. And now it was becoming obvious why. “No. You didn’t give me this wonderful appendage... because you couldn’t.” 
Cadance stepped closer, her dick pushing lewdly against Chrysalis's stuffed cheeks. She didn’t know the how or when of the matter, but knowing Daybreaker was magically matchless against her finally brought a new feeling to Cadance. It’d been one she’d lost since, well, probably the wedding. Yet her it was, traveling through her insides like butterflies, nearly making her want to shout with glee. Control.
“W-what are you talking about-oh, fuck!” No matter how wrong it sounded hearing that curse fly from the Celestia-lookalike’s maw, Cadance smiled. The panic was setting in, and she was left realizing that it wasn’t just one arch-nemesis at her mercy now. It was two.
“Queen, hold off on Day for a second, please.” 
Rolling her eyes, Chrysalis obliged her, popping her lips off Daybreaker’s knob in a spray of saliva. The second she did, Cadance’s horn lit up, and Daybreaker was suddenly on her back. “Where the hell do you get off-oh!” 
Then Daybreaker's diatribe broke off from her own sudden moan. Cadance’s hand clamping onto one’s dick did do a lot to stop one from speaking. The smoldering yet stern look Cadance shot the amorous alicorn helped too. 
“Much as it burns my mane to admit it, I’m getting off on you.” Cadance started. “I did all this for Celestia, and thanks to you, I nearly lost track of that love. Thanks to both of you...which is why this little meeting you dragged me off to is going to end my way. With you both failing to fuck the fight out of me.” A curt smile tugged at Cadance’s lips. “Or doing so again, in Day’s case.”
“And if we refuse?” muttered Chrysalis, her thumb wiping the cum off of her white-soaked lip.
“Then you spend the rest of your time here like you did during the wedding. When you thought I wasn’t awake.” Cadance’s tail flipped up, revealing her ponut to Chrysalis’s appreciative view. “Griping about how you couldn’t get this.” 
Chrysalis’s blush made her look away, chewing her lip incessantly. Daybreaker was less tongue-tied. “You realize I’m only down with this because I get to be in you too, right?” 
“I’m counting on it,” Cadance growled to Chrysalis, as the changeling sidled up next to her. The second the images of Shining stopped getting in her mind’s eye, maybe Cadance could say that with a smile.
“B-but you said that we’d handle Chrysalis together.” she hissed.
“And we did.” Cadance motioned to the changeling still eyeing up Daybreaker’s toned body like sculpted marble. “Now it’s my turn to handle you.”
Daybreaker’s eyes shrank. “Wait, Cad-oooooohhhhh….” And her protest died around the supple mouth closing around her length. Ten inches of rock-hard maremeat slid effortlessly down Cadance’s pink gullet.
For once, Cadance felt full - not just of cock, but of conviction. Now Cadance was going to get her knowledge of Celestia’s needs the fast way. Day was far more willing to help her along this path too, if the hands fisting in Cadance’s mane were any clue.
But then she felt two hands kneading her ass. Despite how delightful it felt, she still had a code. Swatting them away with her multicolored tail, Cadance popped her lips off the flare of Day. 
“Later, Queen. For now, sit on her wonderful face,” Cadance said.
Once silence reigned, Cadance thought she’d have to use her own horn. But the second Chrysalis her dilated eyes locked on Daybreaker's, Cadance stopped her shaft-sucking in shock. For once, her mind struggled to fit the image she was seeing before her into her mind, and the listing went something like:
1) Cragadiles flying
2) Sombra returning to deliver them cookies
3) Chrysalis moving to push her ovipositor down Daybreraker’s gullet on her order
4) Trixie becoming a life coach
For the first time since her revival, Cadance thought she could finally see color appear on Daybreaker's face. Not just from the flames of her bobbing mane, either. “Chrysalis, you’re really going to do what she wants you to?”
“Stuff it.” And Chrysalis’s throbbing length was leveled at Daybreaker’s face with one hand. “I’m doing because I want to, not because of some prissy pink pony princess.” Indeed, her eyes were right on Day’s abs, and how enticingly they rippled as she plunged her egglayer right down Daybreaker’s gaping jaw. 
Indignation burned through Cadance’s cheeks at the shapeshifter's words. Pulled her lips off of Chrysalis's cock, she instead tucked her hands into Chrysalis's chin, hauling the changeling down to her level.
“I’m sorry, what do you say in reaction to this feast you’re getting?” Cadance whispered to her rival. 
“Ugh, bite me - oh!” Chrysalis probably didn’t mean it literally, and not on her neck, but that’s where Cadance bit regardless. Pleasure surged through her body like a lava vein. 
“Two words. Say it,” purred Cadance. Her other hand went to her well-endowned breasts, enclosing them around Daybreaker’s stiff cock. 
With her own massive length being drooled on behind her, and the sight of Daybreaker’s cock being titfucked, Chrysalis only lasted seconds. “F-f-fine! Thank you...” she half-growled, half-moaned. 
“Good.” With little fanfare, Cadance’s lips crashed into Chrysalis’s once again. Their tongues twirled furiously as they kissed, the desperation to get off spurring the two archnemeses on. 
And beneath them both, Daybreaker was thrusting up, her libido finally taking over. She could hear everything now, with Chrysalis’s thighs right up against her ears. There was the wet smack of their lips separating as Chrysalis howled gleefully Daybreaker finally deepthroating her ovipositor at last. The meeps of surprise Cadance caused in the spurts of pre from Day’s cock batting at her chin were a treat. Even the soft plaps of Day’s swollen balls as they beat their metronome under Cadance’s chest with each thrust was musical. 
“Mmhhhmmmmm...” Day gurgled around a mouthful of thick black shaft. Even Daybreaker’s voice, unintelligible and thick as it ripped round Chrysalis's ovi, made Cadance's cock twitch in want.
Cadance was certainly endearing herself to Day for her overstep. Her pink lips had returned to massaging the tip of Day’s spurting cock, and her hums were melodic. Day’s legs were soon thrashing helplessly, stuck between wanting to ruthlessly fuck Cadance’s throat or keep this beautiful cock-worshipping going. Fuck, she’d forgotten just how glorious the Princess of Love’s mouth felt around her! 
Apparently, Day thought as her horn helpfully sparked up as well, I’ve forgotten a lot of things. Cadance might be unable to be touched by her magic. But Cadance wasn’t the only whorse in on this little tryst. 
With a vivid flash of light, Chrysalis’s hip-grinding against Day’s face came to a sudden halt. That started up again soon enough, though, Daybreaker actually liked the feeling of her throat being filled. It was Cadance’s body she wanted to get on. 
Chrysalis’s hands - faintly glowing orange - moved forward, latching fast onto Cadance’s nipples. The two nubs stiffened under her treatment, making Cadance gasp. At the same time, Daybreaker’s next hip thrust made Cadance too preoccupied with choking on cock to notice what just was guiding 
Chrysalis growled at Daybreaker. It made the solar tyrant quiver a bit despite herself, though. Mighty as Day was, she was currently the one flat on her back. 
Thankfully, Daybreaker made up for taking control of Chrysalis’s hands away by burying her real hands in the bug-queen’s firm ass. Flexing her tight muscles, Day pulled her maw further up on Chrysalis’s ovipositor, until snout brushed against sphincter. Now mouth-to-sheath, and loving the pungent taste, Daybreaker let her burbling drool wash over Chrysalis’s fuckstick.
The slick sensation made Chrysalis gasp. Her hands clenched harder over Candace's nipples too, twisting and pulling shamelessly. Just underneath Chrysalis’s vision, she could finally see the alicorn, with her breasts and mouth being battered relentlessly, start to snake one of her hands beneath her own crotch. 
For Cadance, however, it was too much of not enough. If Daybreaker’s dick was overwhelmingly savory before, that plus Chrysalis's’ nipple play was heaven. What’s more, with her hand twisting around her own pulsing tool, Cadance was soon trembling with pent-up lust. She never wanted them to stop. She needed Daybreaker’s dick to tap just that little bit deeper in her tight throat~!
Then that flare locked in Cadance’s throat and she had only a moment to brace herself as Daybreaker came hard. Swelling within Cadance’s throat and between her tits, the feel of the changeling's brimming orgasm made Cadance open her jaw further in wanton desire. She’d also proven far more able to hold in her payload than Chrysalis was; the first waves of spunk shot into her stomach with surgical precision. 
And while Daybreaker was unloading into her throat, Cadance finally came too. Strings of pearly jizz pasted her cheeks, Day’s ass, and even the twitching abs between them. Cadance's hips jutted and slid around the messy delivery, before eventually going slack. 
Day’s own hips did not follow suit, as Jet after jet of sweet spunk barreled down Cadance’s throat. Eventually, the spray was enough that Day’s massive member startled sliding out from the pressure. When it rested just at the tip of Cadance’s tongue - and still firehosing seed into her twirling tongue - Cadance gripped it tight with one hand. The other was still stroking her softening shaft. 
Then she watched Chrysalis intently. “Cum for her, Queen.” Cadance hissed, pushing her breasts further into Chralisls’ pinching hands.
The cum ebbing from one alicorn’s mouth, and furious sucking of another - made Mt. St. Chrysalis erupt. Her release poured hot and heavy into Daybreaker’s throat, the faintest glow of green fluid bulging it out. Several heavy lumps followed, traveling though Day’s throat like clockwork as Chrysalis howled wantonly.. It was a testament to Day’s size that there still wasn’t a single gag coming from her. Egg after egg flew down her gullet, and she gulped them in like a pro. 
Despite her softening ramrod, though, Cadance couldn’t have felt stronger. Her lips curled into a rictus grin, watching Day and Chrysalis undulate and cum helplessly. All for me, she thought triumphantly, as the last string of Day’s release made a mess of her hair, and her teeth bared at the way Chrysalis mare-handled her tits.
The second Chrysalis was finished, she crawl-stumbled forward. Her head resisted lightly on Cadance’s shoulders as she panted heavily. Then her eyes traveled down Daybreaker’s stomach -to the prize now trapped within.
“I should wring your scrawny little neck for that...” Chrysalis growled halfheartedly. 
“I think… Cadance… beat you to that…” whispered Daybreaker. Even now, inches below her stomach, Cadance’s hand was like a vice around her spermstack. 
Snorting lightly Chrysalis turned to shoot a dirty look at Daybreaker. “Then I’ll simply take release of another part of me then. Right now.” 
Thanking the changeling queen on the inside for not specifying, Daybreaker’s magical grip on Chrysalis’s hands let up. Flexing them experimentally over Cadance’s funbags, Chrysalis’s smile grew again upon the squeak she let out.
The second she finally pulled back from those glorious breasts, Cadance took over again. “Queen, if you’re done with poking at my front-end...?” she asked.
“Gladly.” Within seconds, Chrysalis was sliding down again, her head dipping under the remnants of Cadance's dress. The second her long tongue sloshed against the princess’s puckered ponut, the mare’s mouth contorted into an ‘O’ as her hips swiveled in maddened glee. Swirling her hips around that slick tongue, Cadance shot Daybreaker a victorious smirk. 
Only for Daybreaker to shoot it right back, making the smile slide off Cadance's face like a dollop of quicksilver. Her grip on Day’s tool loosened, only to slide its way along the shaft, lubing it thoroughly with the tyrant’s own cum. The second it was slick enough, Cadance’s tail batted at Chrysalis's face, and the moment the queen’s craggy-horned head left her crotch, Cadance moved forward, her tool rubbing up against Daybreaker’s as she rose up. Her stomach, slightly swollen from Daybreaker’s dick-batter, bobbed joyfully as she slid her way up.
The second her tailhole was over the pale mare-pounder, “You’re really going to take me up there now, Cady?” cackled Daybreaker. “I didn’t think you had it in you.” 
“I think you’ll find having things in me is the intent, Day,” Cadance said stone-facedly, “Hope you’re ready.”
Now it was Daybreaker’s mane that suddenly got frizzy, standing up as her jaw dropped. “You’re wholly aware Chrysalis could get away while we bone, right?” 
“She won’t.”
“And if sh-”
“I wanted to find her properly - you forced this issue to go this route. This is a loose end in your web of plans, Day. Not mine.” Cadance panted, her hips rose up over the massive fuckstick Day sported. “I’m just making sure it’s knotted.” 
Then Cadance sank her hips onto Daybrker’s maresplitter, taking her to the edge of the medial ring in one thrust. A rumbling yell tore from her throat as she felt Daybreaker’s rigid maremeat push insistently at her walls.
Behind her, Chrysalis bit her lip, watching the alicorns screw each other silly. Cadance was rather right, after all - she could slip away into the wider world without a trace, and it’d serve this Celestia wannabe right. But alas, her eyes were glued to Cadance’s ass and stomach, jiggling erotically as she took Daybreaker deeper on each thrust. Her tongue still lolled out for Daybreaker, her fingers grinding hard into Cadance's hips, helping her impale herself down more.
Really, Chrysalis found herself thinking, why would she run? To what would she run to, with her hive having left her? This way, Cadance apparently had enough good sense to not let her get wrecked by Daybreaker. And if they were planning to get close to Celestia soon...
Chrysalis’s grin almost split her face in half as the faint pop of the medial ring slipped into Cadance’s canal. That sound was almost twinned with the snap of her last shred of restraint. “Actually, Princess…” she cooed, moving over Cadance again. Now it was the changeling’s pony being offered over Cadance’s bobbing dick. “Who said I wanted to leave at all~?” 
“Every bit of good sense you have should - oh! Yesss...” Cadance’s shouts turned guttural as the lovely little spot in her prostate was finally hit by Daybreaker’s dick. 
Then she felt a sharp finger fishhooking its way in her mouth. Snapping her eyes to meet Chrysalis’s bewitching green gaze, she found herself lost in them for a brief second. By the time she broke away from that sin-drenched smirk, the spit-slickened finger wormed its way out of her maw and slipped itself in Chrysalis’s pert ass. 
Chrysalis was even humming a merry little tune as she worked her digit around her butt. And it took all of five seconds for Cadance to realize what song it was - the on this sexy wretch had taunted her with almost weekly in these very caves. And she was doing it again, while she was impaling herself on Daybreaker’s spermstack?!
Well, unlike then, Cadance had full use of her limbs. Time to make that use good, then. 
Leveling her cock at Chrysalis‘s hole - and trusting her knowledge of anatomy to see her through - Cadance shuffled her bouncing crotch closer to Chrysalis. The changeling queen was almost done with her first stanza too. 
“Everypony will gather round’, say I look good in my gown...” Chrysalis murmured as her finger left her lubed hole with a resounding thoop. “But what they don’t know is that I’ve fo-fuuuck!” 
Cadance wanted to shoot a “No, the floor’s yours, finish your statement, Queen!” at Chrysalis. But the feel of Chrysalis’s velvet walls clamping around her cock near make her let out a curse too. Chrysalis was soft on the inside in ways she had no right to be. Cadance was both disturbed and devoted by how much she craved that softness.
Well, in for a penny, in for a pounding.
Cadance gritted her teeth. Fighting back a fuzzy feeling that she told herself had to be revulsion, she hugged the changeling queen closer to her. At the same time, her hips drew book onto Daybreaker’s member, letting her dick slide out of Chrysalis’s trench. Shuddering at the fullness she felt, Cadance let her cock-up linger at the end of Chrysalis’s ponut for several seconds. 
The second Chrysalis's mouth opened to gripe at her some more, Cadance pounded the air right out of the queen’s lungs with another domineering thrust. 
The eerie glow of Chrysalis’s magic seized Cadance by the thighs at this point, slowly making her gyrate her hips further and further into Chrysalis. Her medial ring was at danger of sliding into the mewling queen, but Cadance found that she wasn’t ready to let Chrysalis have that glory yet.
This time, Cadance counteracted with some sorcery of her own. Soft pink light gripping around Chrysalis’s weeping ovipositor, sliding up and down. Gripping the changeling even closer to herself - enough to keep her from squirming off of her - Cadance whispered into her ear. 
“Sorry, Chrysalis forgot again. What do we -umph- say before getting gifted by an alicorn?”
“Thank you! Thank you, Princess! Now fill me full of-gah”! But Cadance didn’t let up on her.
“Princess-eee!-Princess, you damnable-oh, yes!” Chrysalis shuddered in the alicorn’s grip. She was too close to her to stop the pleasure, too lost in it to focus on making Cadance sink into her. It was a tortuous yet tantalizing limbo that the changeling queen was stuck in. 
“You forgot the magic word, Chrysalis,” Cadance panted into her face. It was dangerous to goad Chrysalis like this, but Cadance had a feeling it was worth the risk. Plus, if Chrysalis was really as powerful as she was desperate, they'd already be crotch-to-base right now.
No, for this next step, Chrysalis would have to see her as more than just a title to conquer, or as something to conquer at all. 
And soon, after the last alluring grind of their hips, Chrysalis broke. “P-please, Cadance. Fill your Queen full of children.” 
Cadance couldn’t even object to the order behind that beginning. “My Queen…” she moaned into Chrysalis’s mouth, before their lips crushed together in another bruising kiss. And then Candace thrust in fully, a wet schlop ringing out throughout the cave. 
From that point on, it was a furious race to the finish. Cadance thrusting into Chrysalis’s tailhole pulled her off of Daybreaker’s dick again. But as she pulled back from Chrysalis, Cadance found herself getting plugged full of throbbing maremeat from the other end. And every time she surged forward, the suffocating embrace of Chrysalis’s ass snapped in around her throbbing tool. No matter where she moved, Cadance was keeping somepony’s dick brushing against some part of her sensitive nerves. 
That realization made Cadance piston her hips all the faster. She was getting drunk on the power of her positions. It was one versus two, yet she felt like she was on cloud nine.
Faster and faster both the alicorns’ hips went, the loud plapplappplaps echoing like cannon fire as they rang around the cave. As their lips broke to add more wet moans to that cacophony, Cadance drank in the sight. Even the crystals above seemed to move to their beat, a dizzying array of reflections of their romp, dozens of Cadances and Daybreakers shining in their surfaces. It took her heartbeat picking up for Cadance to realize that shine was not from the crystals themselves, but from the sweat beading on their bodies.
Then Daybreaker took action. Despite her thrusts finally hitting close enough to Cadance’s prostate to make her moan, her arms shake around Chrysalis’s chest, almost on top of her body. Cadance growled as she was brought along for the arch, her and Day’s horns lighting up. Soon, their magical bands were keeping Chrysalis slightly aloft between them, keeping her from crushing either of them as they thrust madly. 
At this point, all three mares were close in several ways. Cadance could feel the telltale shudder of Chrysalis’s body, with her tits being softly gripped by Daybreaker and her crotch being stroked relentlessly. Behind her jiggling ass, she could hear Day’s thrusts into her body hit jackhammer-speed. And the sparks both gorgeous mares were shooting through her with their thrusts was making Cadance moan louder.
Then Cadance’s vision turned white for the second time that day. One final piston into Chrysalis later and her cock flared, then glazed every bit of Chrysalis’s walls thick with cum. “Rut me! Rut your Queen!” Chrysalis screamed above her, her limbs going everywhere as she twitched and thrashed between both her ravagers.
“Fuck, Cady, fuuuu~!” Behind her, the same feeling spooled through her own body, impossibly hot and sticky as Daybreaker orgasmed. 
Between Chrysalis and Cadance’s slick bodies, a dazzling green spray of goop finally spurted out to coat their breasts in glowing egg-lube. Apparently, her magical grip on the ovipositor had held. Letting go ever so slightly as the waves of pleasure waned, 
Cadance felt Day pull out of her in one strong thrust. The last ropes of Day’s pearly jizz striping down her back and clinging to her bushy tail.
“Never...get tired of this…” gasped Day. Her eyes narrowed to slits on seeing Cadance's last plunges into Chrysalis’s rump, waiting to see her result. Then, Cadance pulled out to reveal a beautifully packed creampie welling between Chrysalis's ass. “Good fuck, even your climaxes are perfect.” she hissed.
Both a dirty and sultry look were shot back toward Daybreaker. Cadance, having settled for the dirty look, turned back to Chrysalis. “So, what do you think of the… magic of friendship now?” 
Chrysalis trailed a finger along Cadance’s jaw. “I’d say it bought you a day, Princess. After that...” Her eyes trailed avidly along Cadance’s bare chest. “We’ll see...”
Cadance sighted gratefully. So this day wasn’t a wash. Knowing the changeling queen would be keeping her head down would, at least, leather plan out how to break the current Daybreaker development to Celestia. 
“...as long as I get an alicorn tomorrow, too.” Chrysalis finished.
Of course, the law of Murphy wasn’t letting her off the hoof that easily. “What.” It wasn’t a question that Cadance asked this time.
“Luna’s been taunting me in my dreams the last week, and I know it’s her.” Chrysalis let a knowing smirk cross her lips. “I have you word you’ll bring me in to her room, you have mine I’ll only fuck in that castle.” The smirk turned taunting. “I’ll even let her finish in me.” 
Cadance's eyebrow quirked up. “For... what end?” 
“The stuck-up knowing she’s your sloppy seconds at the end, for starters.” Chrysalis rolled her eyes. “Me nailing the one pony who copped to liking me after finding out my ruse, for enders.”
“Wait…” Cadance’s mind reeled. “Princess Luna adores you?” 
“She was quite thorough about that.” Tossing back he gossamer mane, Chrysalis grinned proudly. “I rebuffed her before because of the pain of my ejection. I would… like to see if the offer still stands.”
Cadance gulped slowly. This was getting riskier by the second. But if Chrysalis’s sultry look was was the hint Cady thought it was… well the reward might bear it out. “Fine. But we have to get back now. I can’t believe I’m saying this but… We’ve a Hearts and Hooves Day to prepare for, girls.”
Daybreaker chuckled. “Bet Shining might like your prep.”
Looking down on her ruined outfit, Cadance's face turned red. “Not like this, Day!”

The blues and purples of evening-time were bleeding past the Crystal Palace’s towers when Cadance finally moved through them again. Despite Cadance promising she’d return to the bedroom with Flurry Heart, she was trotting back empty-hoofed after a light dinner. Even she couldn’t counter Shining’s point that their kid was safer in his room for the moment. No amount of dropped jaws at the sight of a docile Chrysalis stepping into the throne room would change that opinion it seemed.
As she turned the final corner to her room - planning on a plan review with Daybreaker before tomorrow - the sound of Chrysalis voice made her freeze. How’d she get past the guard room? I just sent Shining in to check on her, and he came back saying he’d look over for the next hou-
Cadance stopped. Drawing back from the doorknob, She made sure neither mare owls hear her before teleporting to Shining’s spare room. He and Flurry were asleep, and only a half-hour past their talk outside this room.
Figures. Cadance smacked a hand down her face. Porting back to the room, she lent her ear to the glittering filigree of the door. 
“..that last dream?! You mean that was you?!” Chrysalis hissed, barely loud enough for Cadance to hear. “You’re luck we just fucked, or I’d-”
“Do what? Take on a half-Tantabus, half alicorn?” Daybreaker taunted. “I told you this for a reason.”
“And now you’ll tell me why!” Chrysalis snapped. “I’m going to proposition her tomorrow if that’s slipped your sex-drunk mind!” 
“I was bored! Plus, you’re a delightful screamer in your dreams too.” Daybreaker scoffed. “Of course, I can make it up to you.”
“Think you’ve done plenty of that already, sexy.” It was weirdly refreshing to hear Daybreaker laugh that time. But Cadance had a hunch there was more to their chat than simple Daybreaker gave nothing away from free- she’d proven as much in this very castle. 
And soon, Daybreaker unknowingly obliged Cadance’s hunch. “Well, maybe I might give you a throne to go along with that crown on your head.”
“By letting me rule Equestria? That old chestnut?” A barking laugh followed. “I trust no Celestia. Not even the ambitious ones.”
“One: I believe I said we’d rule Equestria.” Daybreaker blew a kiss at Chrysalis. “Two, I’m doing most of the work. You’re to help keep Cadance in check when she finishes up her gift.” 
Cadance’s ears flew back in rage. Even after all this and Daybreaker still wanted to try and ruin her life? But something was still off - even with what she’d heard.
Chrysalis was just as disbelieving, apparently. “Really? Turning on Mi Amore Cadenza? I fail to see how you’ll be more successful than me.”
“Oh, if she gets me under her this time, I’ll happily take my medicine. No fuss.” Daybreaker sighed. “Might even let her take me senseless. But at this point, Cadance hold’s magical edge over me. And I’m not letting her run Hearts and Hooves without a fight.” 
“Then you might want to keep that fight in,” Chrysalis said. “She might be coming back now.” 
“We’d hear Flurry if she was.” A beat reigned. “See? Plus, I’m part-Tantabus. She finds out beforehand, I’ll just threaten to clue in Luna about what Cady’s been doing with her pets behind her back."
Cadance’s ears pulled back in shame. Of course Daybreaker knew that - probably did the first time she slept, which was yesterday! 
Suddenly, the gravity of her situation -and Shining’s previous words on it - came flooding back. Are you sure about this, Cady? From what you’ve told me… from what I’ve heard you cry in your sleep...
“Fine, Chryssy. I’ll keep mum.” Daybreaker finished. “Just be sure to fuck the last alicorn standing in the throne room. If it’s me, the plan’s a go. If it’s Cadance…”
“I join in the fun.” Chrysalis said. “Done. I’m out, Daybreaker - don’t want the guards to know I’m gone.” 
The second the green flames faded away. Cadance almost pushed the door open with too much force, wincing at the bang it let off against the walls. If Daybreaker cared, however, the legs looped over one another as she sat on the bed masked it well. “Well, Cadance, guess you’re all business too, considering I don’t have a Flurry to kiss goodnight.” She pouted playfully.
Damn right- “-You don't.” Cadance replied.
“So. What will we be doing for Other Me tomorrow?” 
Cadance shuddered and went along with the roll of her plan, the movement almost robotic to her whirring mind. So this was now happening. Celestia was about to be seduced on the most initiate day of the year by her alter ego. And if Candance didn’t find a way to make her submit that day, Celestia would be deposed by her too.
Guess this really is my business now, Daybreaker. Cadance’s lips set into a determined smirk. I plan to be on top then too.
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