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		Description

It was a long, long and lonely night. An unexpected visitor changes that completely.

Taking a page from Penalt's  book, this is a song story. Some songs have begged me to write  something for them, and this is the second in my own song series. 
all characters are 18+ in this story.

Other song stories include:
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The rain was no more than a susurration again the window, a storm blown in and wrapping the town in a strange quiet nostalgia. Shining Armor inhaled the scent of the precipitation as he smoked a cigarette against the post that held up the roof over his porch, the cherry briefly illuminating his face while looking out into the night. It was late, so there was nobody out at this time of night, especially on a school night. Of course, this is what made it all the more surprising when the sound of footsteps rang out on the pavement, coming closer and closer.
Shining Armor didn't move, just flicked the ash off his cigarette while waiting to see who this person was out in the deluge. The fabric of his pants swished slightly while he shifted his weight, narrowing his eyes at the figure in the darkness. They were nothing more than a silhouette at this point, but he was willing to bet from the slight stature it was a woman. Moments later he was proved right, it was indeed a woman who stopped a few feet away from him. Shining Armor's cerulean eyes took in the appearance of the little angel that had appeared tonight, and based on the way lightning struck his heart he'd swear that she actually was.
The woman was completely soaking wet, but moved as though she was dancing in the rain. Her body was supple, the rose colored hair that fell past her waist shot through with violet and golden streaks was enticing to him. Light purple eyes looked deeply into his as she moved, and Shining Armor was suddenly and painfully aware of the fact that this woman was wearing very little despite the hour and the weather. She had on rose colored lingerie, punctuated with a black garter belt that attached to sheer black tights. From her back sprouted a pair of feathery wings, like a Victoria's Secret model.
"Can I help you, miss?" Shining asked the woman, flicking the butt of his cigarette into an ashtray and exhaling a plume of smoke while he slowly looked her over, licking his suddenly dry lips. 
"I've had a real rough night, can I stay here?" Was the response, the voice more of a husky purr than of someone in distress.
"Sure," Shining replied. "Come on in." He gestured for her to join him inside, leaving the door open so she could follow. "I'll get you some towels, miss...?"
"Cadance," she supplied. "I'm Cadance." She gave him a smile that had him short of breath, not to mention the way his gaze was irresistibly tugged to the nipples pressing against the mesh fabric of her bra now that they were both inside.
"Cadance," he echoed, nodding to himself before going and getting her some towels to dry off with. "What are you doing out here so late? Especially looking like a goddess in that."
"Looking for trouble," was her response, and she tilted her head slightly. Cadence's eyes narrowed a bit as she looked the man over, taking in his midnight blue hair that was like a deep sapphire, his lack of a shirt, and the cargo pants bearing a logo that looked like a shield emblazoned with a pink star, and above the indigo field three smaller stars in a lighter blue.
"Like what you see?" Shining Armor teased her, smiling to soften the remark.
"I do," Cadance uttered, smirking at him. "I have every time you picked up your sister Twilight from Crystal Prep." 
While she had been rubbing off the worst of the moisture from her curvaceous body, when she said those words she merely dropped it on the floor and began to approach him, her heels clicking on the wood. Who could resist such an invitation from someone who was surely a celestial being sent to give a gift from the very gods themselves?
Her lips were soft as she kissed him, but it was clear she had far more than that on her mind. Thunder rolled in the background as Shining Armor responded to her amorous overtures, and his acceptance of the gesture prompted her to respond in kind. All too quickly they went from merely kissing to hungrily devouring each other in foreshadowing of what was to come, hands grabbing at each other with a possessive fierceness. He pushed her into one of the support beams in the living room, and she let out a little gasping yelp of a moan that had him pressing his body into hers.
It was a tangle of arms that caused the bra to be torn off, but neither of them cared. Shining Armor just had to feel those velvety soft breasts free of their prison, his fingers pressing reverently into her skin as though she was marble made living flesh. His tongue invaded her mouth, warring with hers expertly as their breathing quickly became ragged. Somehow she'd snaked her hands downward as he nibbled his way down her neck, pausing to nip a little at Cadance's earlobe and unzipped his pants, and it was both a surprising and welcoming thing.
Her alabaster fingers wrapped around his cock, teasing it into awareness while the blood rapidly drained from his skull.  Lightning flashed beyond the windows as Cadance freed Shining Armor's erection by shoving the top of his pants down until his proud length sprang between them. Taking a step back long enough to survey the woman before him, Shining Armor grabbed at her panties and yanked them down, hearing fabric ripping in the process. His prize was there now, enticing him while the world narrowed around him from his senses hyper-focusing on the woman writhing against the beam.
Slender digits slid over her innermost folds, while Shining Armor nipped at her neck and used his other hand to fondle a breast and roll a nipple between his thumb and forefinger. Cadance moaned, her head tipping back while she squirmed beneath his grip, hips all but bucking against the finger sliding into her pussy to test her readiness as well as tease her further. He couldn't take it anymore, her eagerness fed into him as their energies matched their runaway heartbeats.
Grabbing his cock, he tantalized her by rubbing the head against her clit and felt the wetness from her arousal dampening him. He let out a low sound of satisfaction while she whined in blatant need now, writhing like a cat in heat under his ministrations. After a few moments he guided himself lower, pressing against her opening. As much as Cadance was trying to lift herself onto his shaft, because she was a little shorter than him she was unable to do so.
There was a little chuckle from Shining Armor as he shifted, grabbing his cock and shifting it lower to push against her entrance again. Rolling his hips back and forth, Shining Armor slipped his head inside her a couple times before slowly sliding himself all the way in to the hilt. Cadance gasped and moaned from the utterly delicious friction of the action, and it wasn't long before he'd cupped her ass, lifted her against the support beam and began to fuck her senselessly. Her nails dug into his back while they both moved, legs wrapped around his waist while Cadance used the beam as a support to both brace herself and undulate on his cock like a snake.
Their moans began to fill the house, desire fueling them both in this lusty endeavor. Shining Armor grunted a bit as he fucked this mystery woman, feeling as though his very blood had caught on fire for her. It would have been difficult to describe if he wasn't currently thrusting over and over in her, savoring every inch of the pussy that drank in his cock like a cool drink of water. So it was a total surprise when Cadance abruptly shoved him back, and he fall back over the couch and landed on the cushions on the other side.
Her smile was deeply seductive as she strode confidently around the couch, then straddled him to reinsert him into her like a glove sliding perfectly over a hand. Cadance's light purple eyes stared into his turquoise ones as she did so, and the long moan when he nearly bumped her cervix had him lifting himself up to wrap his arms around her and crush her close to him. Cadance was quicker on the uptake, pushing him down easily while she gyrated against him.
He gave a breathless chuckle as she ground her hips up and down, perky breasts bouncing as she moved. It was obvious when she shifted from playful seduction to true ecstasy, Cadance's eyes slid closed and her head tilted back so that her hair brushed his legs as she fucked him for all she was worth. Her moans grew louder and louder then, and while her thighs began to give off a warning shake Shining Armor could feel his own release coming like an ever tightening coil.
Lightning crackled and thunder boomed outside, but they weren't done with each other yet. Shining Armor managed to sit up, scooping Cadance up in his arms but keeping her impaled on his painfully throbbing cock. Kissing her feverishly, he hurriedly moved them through the house to the bedroom before dropping her onto the bed and immediately covering her with rapid thrusting that had her trying to shake the roof beams down with her voice.
Shining Armor moved harder, faster, skin slapping against skin while their moans became a commingled carnal symphony. Cadance grabbed at anything and everything within reach as she was pummeled into submission, leaving scratches in her wake but neither of them caring. Her moans got higher, faster, spine curling her body upwards as her legs lifted and spread while Shining Armor pumped his way as deep as he could get within her.
He could feel it now, the race to the summit as they frantically moved against each other to find ultimate release. Senses narrowed until nothing existed but her, sweat beading on his body from the exertion while she was determined to milk him of everything he was worth. Just as Cadance cried out and shuddered against his cock, he let out a final grunted moan, stiffening as he came inside her womb. His cock throbbed as it spurted little ropes of cum in her pussy, and when he had nothing else to give collapsed on her panting heavily.
"....That was amazing," Cadance panted, brushing hair out of her face and smiling.
"Hell yeah," Shining Armor agreed while trying to get his pulse under control.
"More," she purred then, and he felt his cock twitch in response as they began another round of sex.
"More it is," he mumbled, moaning against her ear. 
"More!"
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welcome to the second of my song stories! as you probably guessed it, this is in fact based on Rebel Yell. however, i have been very drawn to this cover of it by jonathan young and lukas rossi.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=t6U-IkoXqj4
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