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		Description

Cadance had a suspicion her husband might be fooling around on her.  But when she hides in a closet to spy out the truth, she find the reality is so much worse than she imagined.
And also, so much more arousing!
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		A Sassy Start



Cadance huddled in the closet, peering through the slats to see the resplendent bedchamber she was sharing with her husband during their stay in Canterlot.  It was afternoon, and while one would expect the room to be unused at such a time, she had good reason to think that was not necessarily the case.  She had good reason to think her husband might be very naughty indeed in this place.
Sure enough, before long she heard the chamber door open, followed by a raucous burst of giggles as several ponies entered.  Her eyes widened as she saw Shining Armor accompanied not by just one mare, but a whole entourage of ponies.  She would have been speechless, but for the fact that she was already being as quiet as possible in her hiding place.
A long-legged pale blue unicorn mare with a bouncing orange mane skipped into view first, her tail hiked up and flashing her rump at the ponies behind her.  She wore a black and gold dress, cut short enough to barely cover her hips.  She seemed familiar, but Cadance couldn't quite place her until she remembered a shopping expedition from a day or so before.  What was her name again... Sassy Saddles?
Then came a graceful white unicorn, stepping elegantly on the thick cream carpet, even more leggy than the last.  Cadance's eyes narrowed.  Fleur de Lis.  She was somehow not surprised to find her husband taking up with the supermodel.
Her husband was next, his front legs draped across the shoulders of the ponies who flanked him as he laughed at some joke.  Cadance sucked in her breath in shock.  On Shiny's right side was a powerfully built purple unicorn mare with a broken horn.  Tempest Shadow?! Cadance thought, That bitch turned me into stone!  It was true the unicorn had reformed herself, but even so it was galling to see Shiny hanging off her like this.
On his other flank, nearly as shocking, was a charcoal pegasus stallion with a thick brush of ice-blue mane.  She didn't recognize him, but then Shiny turned his head toward the stallion and said “What do you think of this place, Thunderlane?  Pretty nice. eh?”  From her vantage point crouched in the closet, she could see Shiny's cock, already rampant beneath his belly, displaying it's magnificent form shamelessly before his companions.  She caught a glimpse of Thunderlane's crotch as well, where his own cock was beginning to shyly push forth from his sheath.
But most shocking of all was the final pony in the group.  Cadance shoved her hoof into her mouth to stifle a yelp.  Statuesque and tall, Princess Luna followed up the other ponies.  Even as she reeled in her closet, Cadance still noted Luna's gaze fixed upon Shiny's hindquarters, a hungry glint in her eyes.
Shiny disengaged from Tempest and Thunderlane, and threw himself onto the bed, lying on his side and spreading his hind legs to display his erection.  “How about we have some fun?” he said to his companions.
Sassy flashed a smile, but tapped the carpet with the tip of one hoof hesitantly.  “Bits and bridles, I'm as up for a bit of debauchery as any pony, but don't you have a wife to worry about?”
Cadance held her breath, watching the doubtful mare.
“She'll be out visiting shops and touring the city until night,” Shiny said with an airy wave of one hoof.
Sassy shrugged and grinned, “I suppose it's your head on the chopping block anyway.”  She sidled up to the bed and passed her muzzle just over his cock, inhaling the scent of his stallionhood with relish.
But now it was Thunderlane who glanced from pony to pony with a hesitant look on his face.  “I didn't think there'd be quite so many of us,” he said.
Shiny raised an eyebrow.  “You getting cold hooves?”
“It's just, you kept picking up all these mares on the way over.”
“What can I say, it's my lucky day.”
Cadance focused on Thunderlane.  The stallion looked nervous and uncomfortable, but all the same his cock was still jutting half erect beneath his belly.
“It's just, I'm not that into mares,” Thunderlane tried to explain.  “No offense,” he added hastily as he looked at the other ponies.
Luna snorted.  “We shall not bite thee... unless thou desireth it, that is.”
Shiny winked at him.  “Just think of it like this.  Every one of them is as interested in my cock as you are, so you all have that in common.”
Thunderlane took a moment to digest that, then nodded.  “Oh... yeah, I guess so,” he said.
Shining shifted himself on the bed, moving to the edge and sitting up.  He was directly in front of Cadance's hiding place.  He parted his hind legs and leaned back, his erection standing proudly.  Cadance drank in the sight, admiring her husband's beautiful cock.  She wanted its smell in her nostrils, and its taste on her tongue, but she dare not reveal herself.  The ache of desire flushed through her loins, but she was here to confirm her husband's infidelity, not indulge herself with lustful thoughts.
Shiny surveyed the five ponies.  A bead of pre appeared at the tip of his cock, glittering like a diamond.  “I wonder if I bit off more than I can chew, picking up five ponies.”
Tempest snorted.  “You'd best not disappoint, stud.”
Shiny grinned.  “Who wants to go first?”
Luna shoved her way forward, dropping onto the bed and pushing her muzzle along the side of his cock.  Her tongue slid out as she gave a long lick up the side of his shaft.  But Thunderlane had claimed the opposite side, and he dragged his tongue up the shaft as well.  His tongue pressed Shining's cock into her own, and the two of them squeezed his shaft between their muzzles.
Cadance watched her husband's cock being painted with the saliva of others.  The remaining three mares croweded between his thighs, bringing their own tongues to bear as they lapped up the length of his shaft.  Tempest soon settled her muzzle lower, tonguing his balls and enjoying the warm fullness of them against her lips while Fleur and Sassy kept working at his shaft, their own tongues colliding with Luna and Thunderlane's.
Shiny had a huge smile on his face as he watched the five ponies bathing his genitals with their saliva.  Cadance heard him give a soft whicker of pleasure as the abundance of licking teased his nerves with sweet erotic pleasure.  The wet sounds of the tongues caressing his eager stallionhood were an obscene melody that leaked past the concealing slats of the closet door.  Her own mouth filled with saliva, and she shivered at her own desire to taste his delicious shaft.  No!  What was she thinking?  The point here was to confirm Shiny's cheating, not fall prey to her hormones.
Fleur and Sassy's heads  jostled against one another, shifting as they sampled Shiny's cock.  They kept obscuring Cadance's view of her husband's tall shaft, though they usually remained low enough for her to keep her eyes on the enticing head rising past the flicking ears of the mares.  She felt a flutter in her belly as Luna's tongue swept across it, catching up the shimmering bead of pre at the tip and then letting her tongue flick up, drawing it into an arcing strand that spattered across Thunderlane's nose.
Thunderlane's eyes widened, and then his own tongue swept up, caressing the edge of Shiny's flare.  He moved forward then, setting his lips around the head of the cock, and sucked it into his mouth.  He pushed downward, his lips engulfing the pink shaft.
Cadance nearly moaned.  How she wanted that sensation in her own mouth, the hardness of her husband's cock filling her maw, the nectar of his pre drizzling across her tongue.  Her eyes narrowed in jealousy, but she could not tear her gaze away from what was happening, or fail to hear the gasp of delight from her husband.
Thunderlane pulled slowly back, releasing Shiny's cock which now dripped with a thick sheet of his saliva.  Luna immediately followed, sucking Shiny's erection into her own mouth.  She slowly pushed her face downward and downward, eliciting huffs of annoyance from Fleur and Sassy as she displaced their tongues from the sweet stallion candy.  She kept going until she reached the base, deep-throating him all in one go.  She held him like that for a long moment, and Cadance saw the tell-tale quiver in the muscles of his thigh that meant his body was at the mercy of a powerful rush of pleasure.
“Don't be greedy,” Sassy groused, bumping her nose at Luna's face.  Luna began to pull back then, the glistening flesh of Shiny's cock emerging from the prison of her lips with a tantalizingly slow pace.  It gave a thick throb as enough emerged for Sassy to set her tongue back against it.
Without thought, Cadance's hoof drifted to her own nethers.  She was startled to touch wetness, a whole trail of it oozing down the inside of one thigh.  Her husband was cheating on her, yet her body was so aroused.  Her own pleasure sparked through her hips as she groped at her soaking slit.  Then she snatched her hoof away.  What was she thinking?
Luna's mouth reached the head of Shiny's cock, and freed it with a slow parting kiss.  It slipped from her lips, revealing how engorged it had become in her oral embrace.  Strands of saliva and doubtless Shiny's own sexual oozings connected her lips to his cock as she pulled back, and Cadance's mouth lusted for a taste of it.  She knew the flavor so well, but she could never grow tired of it.
Shiny's cock was flaring thickly now, proof of his own mounting pleasure.  He nickered softly and his chest heaved as the ponies' tongues once more descended upon his shaft, assaulting him with a storm of erotic sensations.  Their tongues stroked relentlessly, pony mouths drizzling saliva as they reveled in the virile taste of his sex.  Cadance let her gaze flicker from the seductive sight of her husband's wet cock being worshipped to notice the state of the other ponies.  Thunderlane sprawled on the bed, his own cock hard and pressing into the sheets, wetly oozing his desire; and crouched between  Shiny's thighs, Sassy had her dress hiked up past her hips as she rubbed her hoof into her own crotch and eagerly licked.  Tempest's rump faced Cadance's hiding place directly, and the unicorn's tail flicked to one side revealing her glistening pussy lips as they slavered her own lustful mare juices.
Shiny gave a sudden gasp, his cock twitching hard among the writhing tongues.  Thunderlane was giving especial attention to the flared head, his tongue sliding along the swollen flesh, one stallion knowing how best to please another with skillful caresses to the most sensitive places.  Cadance couldn't tear her eyes away from the sight of the pegasus stud driving her husband into quivering spasms.  Her powerful husband's body was surrendering to the erotic ministrations of another male, at the mercy of the stud's clever tongue and lips.
Although the mares were doing their best to pleasure him as well.  Their tongues flicked and stroked at his hard flesh, keeping him bathed in an ever-slick coating of their saliva.  They were rewarded with the steady throbs of his thickness and the now almost steady leakage of his pre, which ran down his shaft in glimmering threads that one or another mare would be lucky enough to catch across her tongue as a bonus explosion of his luscious stallion flavor.  Sometimes little strands of it would drizzle from the edge of his flare and be flung into to the face of a mare below as his cock was jostled by their tongues.
Cadance could sense her husband on the brink, rushing to an orgasm delivered by these strangers, some of whom she doubted he had even met before today.  He panted, a heavy shudder passing through his body as the pleasure they brought to him surged through his cock.
“You're all so good,” he gasped out.  One hind hoof curled tight to his hock as his body strained to reach the sweet breaking point.  The mares only redoubled their efforts, slobbering thickly around his shaft, and Thunderlane's tongue caressed with the assurance of a stallion who knew exactly how to hold another stallion in thrall to pleasure until he begged for mercy.
But Shiny didn't have to beg after all.  He cried out in a strangled voice, his hips trying to thrust up in vain on the edge of the bed.  His cock kicked against the forest of tongues, and an instant later a massive rope of semen shot from him.
Cadance watched wide-eyed as it squirted high in the air, suspended for a moment, a twisting snake of white cream.  Then it came down, its sinuous form disrupted as a second stream of cum shot upward and splashed into it.  The raw stallion-stuff spilled across the faces of the ponies in thick spatters.  Cadance heard the sound, an obscene wet splatting, and she ached to be under it, to feel the hot liquid lashing against her hide.  She caught a whiff of the scent, the rich stench of her husband's ejaculation, and her pussy gave an eager spasm, instinctually responding to the nectar it thought was meant for it.
But she had played no part in the ecstasy that gripped her husband.
More spurts followed, and the ponies lunged for the head of Shiny's cock, muzzle jockeying against muzzle to get a taste of his semen straight from the source.  They only interfered with one another, and Cadance watched the muzzles shoving up against each other and the fountaining cockhead
like a school of fish in a feeding frenzy.  The torrents of cream streamed and ricocheted across lip and nostril, spattered off teeth and sprayed up to shower across eyelashes and horns.   
Cadance's hoof had unconsciously strayed back to her pussy, rubbing and making her thighs quiver as she watched her husband cum.  Before long the spurts faded, and it was Thunderlane who licked up the last white ooze from Shining's dick.  But Cadance knew his hardness would not go down that easily.  Even as she hoped this would be the end of it, she knew her husband's stamina was nowhere close to being exhausted.  She knew he was good for several rounds easily, and he had once suggested her nature as the Alicorn of Love had rubbed off on him, allowing him to keep up with her voracious sexual appetite (which she denied having.)  She'd joked back to him that they should run an experiment to see if she could have the effect on other stallions—was this present situation her doing?  Had she planted the idea of cheating in him with her casual jest?  He should have known she wasn't being serious!
Once again she whipped her straying hoof away from her pussy.
Shiny only rested for long enough to catch his breath while the rest of the ponies kept nuzzling at his shaft or tried to lick the streaks of cum from one another's faces.  “What a nice warm-up,” he said.  “Now who wants to really get fucked?”
Instantly the pale blue mare with the fiery mane shoved forward.  “Me!” she said, pressing her front hooves on the bed between Shiny's thighs.  “Cruppers and crops, do me!  Me!”  Sassy Saddles, Cadance remembered. She'd presented such a refined air in the clothing store the other day, but now she was wagging her rump from side to side in eagerness, flipping her tail and revealing the slick lips of her pussy.  Her rear end was pointed toward Cadance's closet, giving the alicorn a nice enough view to notice a long strand of Sassy's wetness hanging from her pussy, swinging as she moved her hips until the silvery thread of her juices snapped and it fell to the carpet.
Shining grinned at her.
“Wait!” she said, “My dress will get rumpled!”  She grappled at the dress with a confusion of hooves and magic, unbuckling its straps and managing to pull it forward over her shoulders and strip.  She spun about in front of Shiny, showing off her body as she held the dress with magic and shook out the wrinkles.
She looked around the room with a frown.  “Where can I hang this?” she muttered.  Her gaze fell on the closet.  “Ah,” she said, and took a step toward Cadance's hiding place.
Cadance's heart leapt to her throat.  She was about to be discovered with nowhere to run and no way to explain herself!
Sassy reached for the door with one hoof, and Cadance cowered to the back of the closet, as if it were possible to hide in the small space.
But Shiny's magic tugged on the dress, pulling it from Sassy and tossing it across the back of a chair.  She turned to face him in surprise.
“Better get ready,” he said.  He grabbed hold of her front hooves, scootching backwards and shoving the bed's coverlet off the far side.  He pulled her a few steps forward so that her chest could rest on the mattress, leaving her front end low and her rump high.  He gave her a kiss on the nose and then rolled off the linen sheets with athletic grace and trotted around the other ponies to circle behind her.  Fleur stroked his flank with one sensuous hoof as he passed by her, and Luna flicked her tail to curl around his hind thigh for a moment.
Sassy looked back at him over her shoulder, an expression that was half nervous and half anticipatory on her face.  She hiked up her tail—or perhaps the tension of her arousal pulled it up on its own to expose herself completely.
Shiny teased her, rubbing his nose on her rump, and then giving a slow lick up the firm curve, ending at the base of her tail.  She gave a little whimper.  He dropped his head then, positioning his nostrils just above her glistening slit, and the inhaled noisily, filling his lungs with her mare scent.  Then he raised his head, flipping up his nose to taste the scent of her sex like an uncivilized brute.  Her cheeks flushed red, but she could not tear her gaze away from him.
Cadance peered through the closet slats, shaky and heart pounding from her near-discovery.  She could see Shiny's cock throbbing beneath his belly, wildly eager to penetrate this new mare.
He reared up then, grabbing onto Sassy's haunches with his front legs.  The memory of Shiny mounting her in the same way flashed through Cadance's mind, the feel of that weight and the strength pressing down on her with the imminent promise of a hard rutting.  Her pussy quivered, eager to accept his heavy cock, but she could only watch as her husband's glorious shaft pushed up against the pussy lips of another mare.  He shifted his legs, getting a better grip on the Sassy, and for a moment his cock drew back, a thick strand of juices hanging between pussy and cockhead.  She did not know if it was composed of the mare's own wetness, or if a healthy dollop of her husband's pre was a part of that liquid bridge.  Sassy's pussy shuddered into a lustful wink that showed off her clitoris, though only Cadance was in a position to fully witness it.  Shiny's cock also gave a kick of eagerness, the strand of juices snapping and dangling in a long string from his tip.
He pushed forward, his cockhead mashing up against those pussy lips.  For a moment they held him back, but then with a sudden motion he slid inside her, pressing within her walls in a rush.  Cadance barely held back a moan as she saw her husband's cock thrust into the other mare.
“Oh yes,” Shining gasped out, his own desire thick in his voice.  His cock sank deeper, eagerly welcomed in Sassy's pussy.  Sassy whinnied softly in pleasure at the feel of his shaft probing her depths.
Cadance could only watch helplessly as he began to thrust.  His cock shoved in and out of Sassy's pussy, instantly painted with the other mare's juices.  Before long, silvery strands of her wetness drizzled from her, spattering across her thighs as his cock plunged into her.  Cadance knew how good his shaft felt, and understood how Sassy's pussy couldn't help but drool around its luscious shape.  Her own pussy ached for the sensations she knew Sassy was enjoying now.  Her stomach curdled with jealousy and betrayal.
With their rumps as close to Cadance's closet as they were, she could hear the wet sounds of sex as Shiny fucked Sassy.  It was an erotic music, teasing at her ears.  So too did the scents of the act begin to waft through the slats of the closet door, the musk of wet flesh and lubricious juices triggering her to salivate even though the scents were the product of her husband's cock in another mare.
Sassy cooed in pleasure as the stallion's cock prodded her depths.  “How does my pussy feel, Shining Armor?” she said.
He grunted, his pace slowing for a  moment as he answered, as if to savor the warm wet hole embracing his shaft.  “It's good!  It's so good!  It's so slick and warm, and the way it squeezes around me feels like it just wants to gobble down everything I can give it!”
Sassy moaned at his words.  Cadance saw a sudden rain of her juices squirt from around Shiny's shaft.
Shiny continued, “I wish I could fuck a pussy this good all the time!”
Sassy shuddered beneath him, and shifted one hind hoof to the side, opening herself even more to his thrusts.  “Don't be silly,” she gasped.  “You have Princess Cadance, you know.”
“Huh?  Cadance's pussy?  Don't make me laugh.  It's nowhere near this level.”  As if to underscore the point, he shoved deep inside Sassy, pressing his haunches tight to her rump and then pulled back suddenly until the thickness of his flare almost pulled free of her.  He ravaged her with several powerful thrusts this way, forcing a squeal of pleasure from her throat.
The words stabbed at Cadance, but her pussy was quivering with hungry need.  She ground her hoof roughly into it, the pleasure shooting through her thighs dizzyingly, gritting her teeth in frustration at her body's lustful betrayal.
“If I were fucking Cadance's pussy, I wouldn't be nearly as close to cumming as I am right now,” he added.   
“Y... you flatterer...” Sassy gasped out, her body staggering beneath him as his words triggered a cascade of pleasure.
Shiny bent his head to murmur in her ear, his voice a deep and resonant purr.  “Sassy Saddles, I won't have you doubt me.  Your pussy is exquisite.  These way your walls caress me and quiver is enough to drive any stallion mad.  I'm so lucky you granted me these sensations.”
Sassy's eyes rolled back.  “You.. I can't... deeper... fuck...” she babbled.
Cadance stared through the slats, watching the rhythmic ripples of muscle in Shiny's rump as he pumped his hips into Sassy.   And lower down she had a perfect angle to see his balls nestled between his thighs, swaying with each thrust.
The two of them fucked with rough power, oblivious to the other ponies around them who looked on with envious faces.  Shiny shoved his cock into Sassy's eager hole with primal grunts of passion.   And Sassy took it all greedily, flexing her haunches back into him to try to  bring his thrusts even deeper inside herself.
Cadance eyed his balls, seeing them gradually tighten up, preparing to launch a fresh eruption of his sperm.  Was he really going to do it?  Was he really going to spew his semen inside another mare?  How could he resist, given what he had said about Sassy's pussy?  Cadance's own cunt slathered wetness across her hoof, quivering with thirst for that load of seed; a thirst that would be denied.
Sassy made a yelping sound, her voice incoherently trying to speak.  Cadance could see she was on the brink.  From her vantage, she could see Sassy's pussy spasming around Shiny's thick cock, the tender flesh thrilling to the feel of his hardness sliding against it.  Then the steady drippings of wetness leaking from her pussy suddenly became rushing streams, rapid bursts of liquid spilling from her messily.  She was cumming.  Her husband had made this mare cum.
And vice versa as well, for it was only an instant later that Cadance saw Shining's cock throb powerfully as it barrelled inside Sassy.  A subtle bulge raced up its length, and Cadance knew his orgasm was upon him, the rich cream of his semen shooting through his shaft to surge into the welcoming pussy of another mare.
Cadance bit her lip.  Shining's precious seed was pouring into a mare he barely knew.  She knew how good it must feel, what it was like when the hot rush of his cream surged into the depths of her pussy, the electric thrill of that thick liquid pouring along her walls in a relentless torrent, forcing its way even deeper inside.  And now Shiny was granting that intimate joy to another.  Sassy was replacing Cadance, getting to enjoy Shiny's luscious spewings and tossing back her head and screaming in ecstasy.
Shining's hips kept moving, his cock still thrusting and wallowing in every bit of pleasure he could wring out of his spurting shaft.  She saw the pale juices of Sassy's wet orgasm spilling around his shaft, and then a white froth gathering on her pussy lips as his seed began to mix with it.  Soon she was overflowing, his prodigious load backwashing along his shaft and slipping out past the lips of her pussy in messy white sheets.
Cadance whimpered softly as she witnessed it all, trapped in her hiding place.  At this very moment, her husband's seed was flooding another mare and bringing her to ecstasy.  The mare's cunt dripped with his semen, luxuriating in the intimate touch of that exquisite substance.   The raw scent of it crossed Cadance's nostrils in a wave, and her hips jerked against her hoof as her own body spasmed in envy.
Shiny's thrusts came to a halt, and Cadance knew his ejaculation had run its course.  He gave a sigh of contentment, and she could tell he was enjoying the sensation of letting his spent cock rest in the warm confines of a mare's pussy.  So many times she'd felt him do the same as he was buried in her.
“Look at that dreamy expression,” Tempest said, cupping one hoof under Sassy's chin.  Sassy mumbled something dazedly in response.
Luna chuckled.  “It seems his stallionhood hath transported her to a most rapturous place.”
Shiny dismounted, his rump nearly bumping against the closet door.  A thick rush of cum-slime streamed from Sassy's pussy as he unplugged her, soaking the carpet.  Sassy's body shuddered yearningly as he pulled out.  She managed to get her front end off the bed, staggering drunkenly as she moved to one side, her mind still lost in a haze of post-coital bliss.
Fleur brought one hoof to her lips as she watched Sassy sway, half smiling as she witnessed what a thorough wrecking Shining's cock had delivered to the mare.  A moment later Sassy went down, sprawling to the carpet with a contented sigh.
Thunderlane and the other two mares ignored Sassy, their eyes fixed upon Shiny's cock.  It was half erect, covered in a pale sheen of cum and mare juices.  Shiny grinned, glancing from one to another and enjoying their nearly hypnotized admiration of his equipment.  Under their gaze, his cock slowly throbbed, stiffening up in anticipation of the next round.
“Who wants the next turn?” he asked with a wink.

	
		Rolling Thunderlane



“Thou art admirably quick to recover,” said Luna.  “We would have thee—”
Thunderlane cut in.  “You tried a mare, now you ought to find out what a stallion has to offer.”  He turned his rump to Shining, raising his tail suggestively and showing off the dark pucker of his anus.  Cadance's eyes widened at the temerity of the stallion to interrupt Princess Luna, and Luna's own brow furrowed in irritation.
But Shining just grinned.  “Sure thing, bro.  I'll give it a shot.”  He trotted to the bathroom and came back juggling a bottle of lubricant and a hooftowel with his magic.  He swiped off the worst of the cum-slime on his cock with the towel, and tossed it absently onto the bed where it landed on Cadance's pillow.  Then he slathered his cock with the sex lube from the bottle.  Luna grabbed the bottle with her magic when he finished, and examined it before setting it aside.
“We are surprised to see thou brought such a thing for thy stay in Canterlot.  Wert thou planning on this entertainment?  We rather had the impression it was all spur-of-the-moment.”
Fleur cocked her head.  “It's not so unusual to travel with lube,” she murmured.
Shining shrugged.  “My wife is the Alicorn of Love,” he said.  “We can't go anywhere without her bringing a suitcase full of toys.  That's just the way it is.  Probably a basket full of them in a closet if you want any.”
“I... see...” Luna said.  She spared a glance toward the hotel suite's door.  “And thou'rt certain she won't be returning anytime soon?”
“Not a chance,” Shiny said.  “And if she does, I'm the one who'll get in trouble anyway.”
Cadance was sorely tempted to burst from the closet right then and give them all a shock, give them all a right kick to Tartarus.  But her thighs were shamefully soaked with her juices, and if she were to reveal herself now one of them would be sure to notice.  How was she supposed to storm and rage when it was plain to see that she'd become so intensely aroused?
And if she made her presence known now, she wouldn't get to see if Shiny really meant to fuck a stallion.
She gave her head a shake, quashing the nasty thought.  She should burst out and put an end to all this!  But the wetness on her thighs held her back.  And didn't she need to know just how far Shiny intended to carry this?
Thunderlane stood alongside the bed, in profile to Cadance's hiding place.  His cock was a stiff black shaft jutting below his belly.  He looked back at Shiny and wagged his hips back and forth slowly.  “Forget these mares, Shining Armor.  I'm going to show you what real ecstasy feels like.”
Shiny chuckled, a little uncertainly, Cadance thought.  His gaze settled on the stallion's rump before him, seeing the smooth crevasse of buttock absent the inviting fat lips of pussy.  Beneath the thick cord of Thunderlane's dock was only the creased pucker of his anus.
Cadance was shocked to see Shiny's cock give a powerful kick beneath his belly.  Was he really so aroused by another male?
“Come on, loverboy,” Thunderlane said.  “Mount up.  Make these mares jealous.”
Tempest snorted.  “Get a load of this guy,” she said.
“The load is going to be got by my ass, and it's going to come straight from Shining Armor's balls,” Thunderlane retorted.  Tempest burst into laughter at that and sketched a bow his way.
Shining stepped closer to the stallion's rump, ears cocked forward and focused on the mound of his anus.  When he was close enough that his chest almost bumped up against Thunderlane's butt he looked up at the other stallion's face, turned back over his shoulder and watching.
Thunderlane nodded, and Shining reared up, getting his chest onto the other stallion's haunches.  He pulled himself forward, front legs gripping Thunderlane's slim flanks and sliding beneath the pegasus wings.  His cock, glistening with the lubricant, pressed between the cheeks of Thunderlane's rump, and Shiny gave a whuff! at the sensation.  But as he pressed his hips forward, his cock slid awkwardly down between those cheeks, the head brushing across Thunderlane's balls.
“Little higher,” Thunderlane said.  Shiny's face turned pink with embarrassment.  He drew his hips back, lining up his cock more carefully, prodding under Thunderlane's tail until he was sure he felt the soft mound of anus kissing up against his cockhead.
Cadance watched, wide-eyed.  She felt an instinctual urge to use her magic to help position Shiny's cock, but she supressed it.  If he wanted to fuck a stallion, he would have to do it on his own.  And she still could scarcely believe he was doing it.
The muscles in Shiny's hips flexed, pressing the head of his cock into the other stallion's hole. For a moment there was resistance, the pressure on Shiny's cock building until with a sudden rush his cock breached the muscular ring and slid inside Thunderlane.
Shiny snorted, freezing, his cock halfway in Thunderlane's ass.  Cadance watched her husband try to cope with the rush of new sensations.  She couldn't tear her eyes away.  Bad enough that he had cheated on her with another mare, but to recruit a stallion into the list of his infidelities?  But even so... she felt a dizzying rush of warmth pass through her at the sight of Shiny's cock probing the other stallion's anus.  Her pussy gave a sudden spasm, her juices spilling out onto the closet floor.  How was this making her so horny?
Shiny shoved his hips forward slowly, sinking his cock into Thunderlane's anus.  The other stallion threw his head back and gave a whinny of pleasure.  When Shiny's hips pressed into the firm, angular muscles of Thunderlane's rump, he gave a fresh snort and held still a moment, processing the sensation of the stallion's anus gripping his full length.
Thunderlane's own cock twitched up mightily, flinging a strand of his pre forward onto the carpet.  His wings shifted and half fluttered out, excitement coursing through his body.
Cadance pressed both front hooves between her thighs, kneading her pussy as her husband began to draw back and thrust again, fucking the other stallion for real now.  Electric jolts of pleasure crackled through her pussy, her clitoris giving frantic, strained winks as she watched her husband's slick cock-meat delving in and out of Thunderlane's ass.
The other ponies were transfixed by the show as well.  Princess Luna flopped onto her belly across the bed, placing herself with her nose next to Thunderlane's rump so she could have a close-up view of Shiny's cock driving in and out of the tight ring of anus.  Tempest sat on the floor and watched Shiny's rump sway and strain, and the swishing of his tail as thrills of pleasure pulsed through him.  Fleur prowled around to Thunderlane's flank, licking her lips as she watched his stiff cock drool forth more of his pre, swinging and bouncing as Shiny's hips rocked his body.
“Your ass is squeezing my cock so tightly,” Shiny gasped to Thunderlane.  “Every time I pull back it's like you're clutching on to me with all your strength!”
Jealous shivers rushed down Cadance's spine as she heard those words.  She and Shiny had tried anal a few times before, of course, but he had  never been so... demonstrative.  She knew the feel of Shiny's meaty shaft filling her tailhole, and the exotic thrill of squeezing at it with her sphincter to enhance his pleasure.  But it seemed as if Thunderlane had a few more tricks to send Shiny into rapture.
Part of her remained horrified by the sight of her Shiny fucking another stallion.  It was bad enough for him to cheat on her with another mare, but to chase after studs as well?  Was there any hole her husband wouldn't throw her aside to enjoy?
But in spite of all the wrongness she could not tear herself away from the sight of it, even for an instant.  The sight of her husband's enthusiastic infidelity might torment her heart, but her pussy was enflamed by it.  Her hooves rubbed of their own accord, dripping with her pungent wetness as they stoked the delicious warmth that spread through her thighs.  But hooves weren't enough to satisfy her greedy cunt.  As Shiny had said, she'd packed plenty of toys for the visit to Canterlot, and she knew a basket of them was here in the closet with her.  Stifling a sob of frustration at her own body's needy betrayal, she reached blindly, her gaze still glued to the sight of her husband stuffing Thunderlane's ass.  One hoof soon found the basket, and she groped at its contents while the other tried to cope with her pussy's demands, the trickles of her wetness flowing and spattering down her legs.
A short, fat spindle attached to a base came to hoof—a somewhat imposing butt plug, rather wider than a stallion's cock.  Seeing Shiny's glistening thickness driving under Thunderlane's tail made her own anus tingle with hunger for the perverse pleasure.  She brought the toy to her mouth, licking its smooth ceramic surface (magically proofed against breakage, of course) to lubricate it with a layer of her saliva, her breath unsteady with excitement.
Part of her wondered how she could go on hiding in the closet rather than bringing a halt to this grotesque business.  Yet here she stayed, cowering here, staring helplessly and masturbating to the sight of her husband's cock buried in another stallion's rump.
She brought the butt plug to her own anus, pressing the rounded tip to her pucker.  The cool ceramic surface kissed up against her sensitive flesh, and her body shuddered eagerly.  Her anus squeezed a moment, and then relaxed, ready to welcome the thickness inside her.  She pressed it in, feeling it spread her rectum and causing her tail to hike high in an instinctive response.  But it was a very wide toy, and the deeper she pressed it in, the more resistance she felt, her anus going from feeling enjoyably spread to tightly strained.  She pressed tighter, and the plug suddenly folded sideways in her grasp, almost shooting from her hoof as her anus succeeded in repelling the intruder.  
She shifted her legs then, repositioning herself in the narrow closet to trap the butt plug between the floor and her rump.  She lowered her hips slowly, once more spearing her ass.  This time the flat base held the toy in place as she strained down, feeling her anus burning as it strained to accommodate the ever-widening girth of the plug.
Then the widest part of the plug breached the strained ring of her anus, and suddenly the plug was being sucked inside her as her anus tightened around the narrowing bottom part of the plug.  She held one hoof to her mouth, stifling a gasp while her whole body shuddered at the strong sensation.  The flared base of the plug settled against the mound of her anus, holding the butt plug in place.
The warm feeling of being filled by the toy fogged her mind for a moment.  She braced her hooves against the walls of the closet and swayed dizzily.  After a moment to get herself back together, she peered through the slats again to check on Shiny and Thunderlane.  
Shiny's hips were jerking in irregular shoves as he fucked.  Cadance recognized it as a sign of how far gone in his pleasure the stallion was.  His eyes were wide, as if enthralled by the experience, his lips parted as he panted.  A little string of drool spilled from his bottom lip and landed in Thunderlane's brushy mane.
Cadance's ass suddenly squeezed around the butt plug, delighting in its mass inside her as her body responded to the spectacle of her husband's pleasure.  She wished she were Thunderlane right now, experiencing the full weight of Shiny's thickness filling her ass in all its turgid glory.  She couldn't help but watch Shiny's face as he fucked Thunderlane.  His eyes were half-lidded, his awareness of the rest of the room fading in the face of the delights his cock was providing him.
Thunderlane twisted his head back, whuffing his breath gently in Shining's face.  Shiny's eyes opened, and he stretched his muzzle dazedly to the other stallion's lips.  The two studs kissed, a fervent press of lip against lip.  Their tongues sought out one another, the pink muscles stroking and exploring each other's mouth.
“Now that's what I like to see,” said Tempest.  She sprawled on the foot of the bed, next to Luna, one hoof idly settled between her thighs as she watched the stallions.
Cadance in turn found the sight of her husband kissing another stallion disturbing, and the steamy passion the two stallions were so clearly caught up in was even more so.  Shiny and Thunderlane's tongues glistened, their saliva mixing and spilling down their chins.  Their breaths raced across one another's muzzles, and Thunderlane's resonant voice purred in a soft moan which was soon joined by Shiny's own quiet whimpers of delight.  To her own surprise, the mere sound of it caused Cadance's pussy to gush a sudden burst of juices.
Thunderlane's cock slapped up against his belly, jerking with powerful twitches as he kissed Shiny.  Cadance's attention was drawn to it as she saw shimmering  long strings of his pre swinging wildly from it with each motion.  One snapped free, flinging to streak the bedsheet beside him in a curling arc.  Almost instantly a fresh drizzle oozed from his cockhead, stretching into another long strand of lubricious nectar.
Fleur crouched down, almost hypnotically drawn to the taut cock.  Her nostrils flared, taking in the scent as another string of pre broke loose and spattered across her muzzle.
“Looks like you need some help with that,” she said, tipping up her lovely nose and opening her mouth to capture the lusty shaft.
But Thunderlane's reaction was anything but enthusiastic.  He quickly brought one front leg back, teetering precariously on his remaining three as Shining slammed into his rump, and awkwardly pushed his hoof against the side of Fleur's face.  None too gently he shoved her away.  “I don't want slobbery mare lips on my cock,” he said in a rush.
Fleur looked too surprised to be offended.  Tempest's eyebrows shot up, and she said “You just turned down a blowjob from a supermodel, you know.”
Thunderlane ignored her, his attention focused on the motion of Shiny's cock inside him.  He bent his head back toward Shiny.  “You want to cum, big stud?  You want to know how good it feels to shoot it in another stallion's ass?”
Shiny responded with an animal growl, roaring up from deep in his chest.  Cadance caught her breath, knowing the sound from moments when her husband had been pushed beyond restraint.  He must be on the edge, his cock electric with sensation, his being reduced to the primal need to thrust and spew.  Stopping would not be an option for him now.
Not that Thunderlane wanted him to stop.  The pegasus urged him on, his voice husky with desire.  “Let it loose.  Fill my ass with your cum.  I want to feel your cock erupt inside me.”
Shining threw his head back and bellowed.  His hips slammed up against Thunderlane's rump and then shoved harder, as if to bury his cock even deeper.  His haunches jerked and shuddered against the other stallion.
Cadance's anus clenched around the butt plug, and her pussy was quivering, a steamy, sloppy mess of need.  Her husband was cumming, spurting his wonderful cream deep inside a fellow stud.  His face was strained, lips pulled back and teeth clenched in a face of raw ecstasy.  She shivered to see it.  Did it really feel so good, ejaculating inside another stallion?
Thunderlane gave soft little whinnies as he took the hot torrents of Shiny's seed, his own cock making sharp kicks beneath his belly.  Cadance's hooves plunged to her own cunt, mauling at the sensitive flesh hungrily as she watched her Shiny pour his stallion cream into another stallion.
How could she find this so arousing?  Shiny belonged to her!  The sight of him being intimate with... with these whorses filled her mind with hazy red rage.  Yet the obvious pleasure etched upon his face as he fucked these strangers made her knees weak and set her pussy to drizzling and leaking her juices like wild.
Shining's hips came to a stop, squeezing tightly to Thunderlane's rump for a moment.  He gave a deep sigh of satisfaction, then dismounted his partner, pulling out unceremoniously.  Thunderlane's anus clung to the shaft, and when the head of Shiny's cock  pulled free, a thick dollop of cum slipped out, spilling down the inside of Thunderlane's thighs in a warm, white streak.
Tempest grinned.  “That was hot,” she said.
“Indeed,” Luna agreed, “the sight of two strapping young stallions coupling in lust's embrace is a most invigorating one.”
“Yeah, it gets you pretty worked up, huh?”
“We hath greatly appreciated thy haunches laboring before Our nose, the display of straining muscles and the sight and sounds of flesh upon eager flesh.  Our own nethers are beyond endurance!  Shining Armor, how long before thou art prepared to ride another steed?”
Shining took a look at Luna, splayed crossways across the bed.  Only now did he seem to realize how closely she had been watching, her head within licking distance of his flanks as he had fucked Thunderlane.  “Well, I should probably wash up after that,” he said.
“No need,” Luna answered.  A sparkling cloud of her magic enveloped his cock and scrubbed away the muck of cum and lube-slime and any other unpleasantness on his shaft.  The magic whisked it to the bathroom and dropped the scum into the sink with a splat.  Cadance winced at the sound, not least because the toilet would have been a better receptacle.
Luna cleared her throat.  “Ex-Captain of the Guard, Shining Armor, you are recalled to duty.  Art thou able?”
Shiny's cock was a pink staff still three-quarters erect.  “Oh, I think I can rise to the occasion,” he said.  He hopped across the bed, so that he was behind Luna.  He shoved his muzzle under her lifted tail, taking a great whiff of her scent.   
“We would think thou'rt already well-familiar with the scent of eager alicorn quim,” Luna said, looking back over her shoulder in amusement.
Shining's muzzle was rooting between her thighs like a dog.  He took in another huge lungful before bringing his head up, a streak of her wetness glistening on his muzzle.  “Oh no, Princess.  Your nethers smell so enticing!  You're on a whole other level than my wife.”
“Well,” said Luna.  “How misfortunate for her.  But—”
“Can I lick you?  I want to taste you!  I want to see how delicious an alicorn can be!”
Luna seemed a little taken aback.  “We suppose it would be all right, howe'er what We truly doth—”
Her voice cut off as Shiny plunged his nose into her crotch.  Cadance could not see very well what was happening—Luna was facing her on the bed, so she could only see the curve of the alicorn's rump rising slightly above her back, her tail raised and flowing like the spray of a fountain.  And the alicorn's face as her eyes suddenly widened and her mouth formed an “o” of surprised delight.  Shiny's head disappeared behind Luna's tail, moving with insistent shoves as he pressed his lips and tongue between her thighs.  His hooves grabbed her rump, stroking and squeezing her eagerly.  His enthusiasm was plain, the wet sounds of tongue exploring the flesh of her pussy mixing with the grunts and snorts as he savored the taste and sought to fill his lungs with more of her erotic musk.
Cadance tried to remember the last time Shiny had gone down on her with such enthusiasm.  Was Luna's taste and scent really so much more arousing than her own?  Luna's cheeks grew flushed at the sensations Shiny's mouth imparted to her pussy.  A shiver of jealousy ran up Cadance's spine, and the aching need in her pussy made her bite her lip as she watched.  Why could it not be her making his heart pound with excitement?  Her enchanting his nostrils with her pussy's musk?  Her drawing his cock into urgent hardness?
Still staring through the closet door slats, she groped blindly for the basket of sex toys beside her.  She seized the first thing that came to hoof, a modestly sized egg-shaped object connected by a cord to a magical control device.  Her breath shivered unsteadily as she pushed the smooth egg into her pussy, shoving it inside her slobbering lips until it rested close to the sweet spot hidden a little ways within.  Her pussy gave an involuntary squeeze around it, eager to imprint the feel of the invading object into her flesh.  The control box hung dangling between her thighs.  She touched it, triggering the magic, and the egg began to vibrate inside her.
Pleasure bloomed inside her as the egg rattled and buzzed, teasing at her slick walls.  She swayed at the sudden rush of sensations, slamming her front hooves against the sides of the closet to hold herself in place.  The sound was a dull thump, and her heart leaped to her throat in terror that she had just revealed her presence.
She held still, or as still as she could manage with the vibrator causing one leg to quiver as the strain of its pleasure tormented her, and peered through the slats to see if anypony had noticed the sound.
It seemed they had not.  The ponies were watching Shiny as he buried his face between Luna's thighs, with the exception of Sassy who still lay on the carpet in her own post-orgasmic daze.
“Enough!” Luna gasped out.  Shiny brought his head up, a long string of alicorn wetness hanging from his lips.  “We demand thy cock,” she said.  “Pound Us long and hard!”
“As you command!” Shiny said.  He moved forward, lining his cock up to the regal pussy.  Cadance saw him thrust forward, and heard Luna's answering “Ayyyyye...” as his cock forged its way inside her.  He dropped down then, laying on her back, his hooves gripping onto her shoulders.  His hips rose and fell with long, powerful thrusts that made Luna part her lips, eyes widening as the sensations crashed through her hungering body.
Cadance bit back a whimper.  Her own pussy was shuddering in sympathy, the vibrating egg battering at her walls, a poor substitute for Shiny's thick cock, but a welcome sop to the need that quaked through her thighs all the same.
But it was Luna who was getting her husband's luscious cock now.  Luna who was enjoying the ecstasy of that hard shaft plunging relentlessly into her canal.  Luna feeling the ripple of his cock's engorged veins passing along her walls, teasing forth thrill after thrill as they taught her pussy the intimate details of his wondrous organ.  Secret pleasures Cadance had thought belonged only to herself.
And there was no question Luna was feeling every bit of it.  Her pupils dilated as the touch of that perfect cock short-circuited her capacity for coherent thought.  Her ears flicked back, all her attention captured by the motion of Shiny inside her and the wet sounds of her flesh being caressed and reshaped by that incredible shaft.
Was there a greater blessing than to give pleasure to Shining's stallionhood?  Cadance was not sure she knew of one.  And that blessing had been her own special treasure, her secret joy.
Until today.
A rush of emotion shook her, even as her pussy suddenly spasmed around the vibrator and shot electric bolts of pleasure through her thighs.  Three!  Three other ponies now had intruded upon her territory and plundered Shiny's cock for themselves.  And who was to say they were the first her husband had dallied with?  Her mind whirled, wondering what other mares walked through the streets of Canterlot with the knowledge of her husband's cock?  Whenever she ventured out to a restaurant or store, might she not be strolling past a mare who kept in her heart a warm memory of her pussy devouring Shiny's stallionhood?
Cadance's hoof went between her thighs unconsciously as she wondered how many mares had marinated Shiny's cock in their whorsish juices.  She squatted in the closet, watching intently while she rubbed at the hungry flesh of her pussy.  It quivered, winking into her touch so that her clitoris kissed up against her hoof, and the bursts of pleasure ravaged her.  She jostled the cord of the vibrator as she rubbed, and the jittering egg inside her shifted and made her softly gasp.
On the bed, Shiny's hips slammed into Luna's rump enthusiastically.  “Dost like... what tha'rt feeling?” Luna gasped out.
“Oh yes,” Shining purred.  “Your pussy is so wet and warm and inviting!  I just want to keep fucking you forever!”
“Yes!  Keep going!  Even when We cum, keep going!  Break Our body upon thy shaft!”
Luna panted and gasped, a thin line of drool spilling from her lips.  Her body rocked with each thrust, and her wings twitched as the sensations jolted her body.
“I can feel your pussy slobbering its juices around my cock,” Shiny said.  “I can feel it quivering around me and swallowing me down.”
Luna moaned at his words.  “We feel the fatness of thine orbs caressing Our inner thighs as ye thrust!  We feel thy weight pressing down 'pon us and thy hardness parting Our walls with ease!” 
Lust and jealousy coiled through Cadance's thighs as she watched the princess at the mercy of her husband's cock.  She brought both front hooves to bear on her yearning pussy, crouched on her hind legs as she watched the expressions of raw, bestial pleasure cross Luna's face.  How long until she cums at this rate? Cadance wondered, and her own hips gave a sudden jerk into the pressure of her hooves.
She peered through the slats intently, observing every twitch of expression on Luna's face.  By the foot of the bed, she saw Sassy had recovered just enough to crawl along the floor and watch Luna and Shiny's faces as the expressions of delight washed across their features.  And then she saw Thunderlane take a seat on the edge of the bed beside Luna and Shiny.  He leaned back, his cock standing tall just to the side of Shiny's face.
Shiny left off of nibbling Luna's ear and inspected the throbbing shaft.  He glanced up at Thunderlane's face, and said “Looks like you still have a problem.”
“How else am I supposed to react with a load of your cum sloshing around in my ass,” Thunderlane answered.
Shiny chuckled.  “I suppose I should take care of that,” he said.  A cloud of his magic formed, fondling Thunderlane's balls and then enveloping his cock, sliding up its length and pulling the shaft toward his lips.  The black flesh of Thunderlane's flare was dripping with the seepage of pre, but Shiny didn't hesitate to take the pegasus stallion's cock into his mouth.
“Oh,” Thunderlane gasped, “Thankyouthankyouthankyouthankyou....”
Shiny pushed his head down on the meaty shaft and began to pump at it, swiftly covering it in a sheen of his saliva.  Beneath him, Luna focused on what was happening, her eyes widening and a thrilled little whinny of surprise and excitement escaping her throat.  Her nostrils flared, catching the scent of the other stallion's cock.
Cadance choked back the scream that formed in her throat.  What was happening?  It wasn't enough for Shiny to have cheated on her by fucking this stallion—now he was giving him a blowjob as well?  The one time she'd broached the idea of spicing up their sex life with a gender swap spell, he'd seemed disinterested—maybe even put off—by the idea of having a partner with a cock.  But now he was slobbering all over another stallion's equipment?!
She tried to deny the hot rush of pleasure that suddenly burst through her loins.  There was no reason behind her arousal.  The sight of her husband pleasuring other ponies was horrifying—and yet, her pussy was aflame with lust.  Certainly the domain of her magic included physical love, but not infidelity!  Gritting her teeth, she stilled her hooves, trying to let the tension building between her thighs drain away, but the vibrating egg inside her kept her body straining.
Shining sucked at Thunderlane's cock, a drizzle of saliva dripping from his chin to land on the stallion's thigh, even as his hips continued to relentlessly thrust his own shaft deep into Luna's pussy.  Luna herself was teetering on the brink of orgasm, her own hips meeting Shiny's thrusts in uncoordinated jerks.  Desperate little whinnies pierced the air as her pussy was ravaged, and her hooves clutched at the edge of the bed.
Luna's eyes rolled up, blinded by the surges of pleasure crashing through her.  “Ic becume!” she shrieked.  It's happening, Cadance thought.  Princess Luna is cumming around my husband's cock!  Luna threw her head back and cried out, her body visibly shuddering in ecstasy.  Sparks of undirected magic shot from her horn, and she howled out again, her hips shoving back into Shiny's thrusts.  In between Luna's vocalizations, Cadance was sure she heard wet splashes as Luna's juices sprayed onto the bed.
“Snaffles and stirrup-leathers,” murmured Sassy.  Tempest grinned.  Shiny slipped his mouth off of Thunderlane's cock for a moment to gasp himself.  “You're really squirting hard, aren't you, Princess,” he said.
Cadance's hooves were already back grinding and rubbing at her pussy, unable to hold back from her own aching need.  The sight of Princess Luna cumming shredded any self control, and her pussy was spasming in hot sympathy with the alicorn's ecstasy.  Her juices spattered onto her hooves with coat after coat of wetness and the electric sensations built between her thighs relentlessly.  Soon she would be cumming too, just like Luna.  She shouldn't be doing that!  How could she be secretly masturbating to the sight of her husband fucking another pony?  But she couldn't hold herself back either.  The greedy demands of her pussy were too strong to deny.
Luna quivered and twitched as her peak worked its way through her.  Shiny, true to her earlier demand, kept thrusting away, still quite some way from his own eruption.  The relentless battering at her raw and oversensitive flesh forced more orgasms from her, and she shuddered beneath him as the mind-wrecking pleasure raced through her frame.
Shiny returned to slurping down Thunderlane's cock as Luna's body sagged underneath him.  Her eyes were glassy, registering nothing as the bursts of ecstasy wound down.  Still Shiny's cock ploughed into her, preventing her from gathering her wits as its pressure and weight inside her soaking and abused canal short circuited any awareness beyond the world between her thighs.
Cadance's hips shuddered, her hooves racing between her own thighs, wet trails running down her legs from thigh to hoof as she squatted in the confines of the closet.  She needed to cum!  But surely not to this!  Not to the spectacle of her husband balls deep in another mare and eagerly sucking down the cock of a stallion!   
But her body craved release too much....  She was so close, and hidden away as she was it could be just her own secret....  No pony would ever learn of her shameful clop, so it wouldn't matter...
Her pussy clenched around the vibrator.  Each scrape of her hooves across her clitoris sent lightning spikes of pleasure shooting through her belly.  The truth was that the choice of whether to cum or not had moved out of her control.  Her pussy demanded release, and her hooves moved of their own accord, bringing her closer and closer with each passing second.  Warm coils of delight wrapped around her groin, and her body shuddered as the tension crashed beyond sustainability.
Her head rolled drunkenly as ecstasy exploded between her thighs.  For a moment she was blinded with pleasure, her pussy spasming with electric bursts.  She swayed on her haunches, the world tilting around her as she was carried on a wave of exquisite sensations.
Her chest came up against the closet doors, gravity pulling her unbalanced body forward.  For a moment the wood pressed against her sleek pink coat.  Then the doors burst open under her weight, and her awareness was brutally torn from the sweet moment as she found herself falling forward, spilling out onto the carpet in front of Shiny and his collection of conquests.
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Cadance sprawled out, her effort to catch herself at the closet door with one wing only spinning her around to sprawl on her back.  Her orgasm was still shaking her body, and her hooves were still crammed between her thighs.  Horror at her sudden exposure shot through her body in an electrical jolt of adrenaline that mixed with the pleasure flooding her pussy.  She felt her pussy spasm and shoot a messy jet of her marecum past her hooves and across her legs for all to see.  “Haaaahhhh!” she half-screamed and half-moaned as another powerful shudder of ecstasy raced through her.  The sensations were intense beyond belief, the horror of her exposure only serving to magnify the electrifying thrills.  The vibrator was still inside her, the controller draped across one thigh.  The fat butt plug was obvious, her tail drawn high with her arousal and hiding nothing.  Her mind was a wild confusion, scarcely able to register more than the animal sensations racing down her nerves and the understanding that everything had just gone horribly, disastrously wrong.
All was silent for a moment as the ponies stared at her, save Luna whose eyes were closed and was lost in her own world of sensation.
“Oh fuck,” Sassy said, panic a razor blade in her throat, “we're so fucked!”  She scrambled to her hooves, fighting against limbs still half immobilized from the intensity of her turn with Shining.  She managed two steps back before her legs tangled and she went down hard on the carpet.
Shiny slipped his mouth off Thunderlane's cock.  “Oh, hi honey,” he said.  “I didn't know you were back so soon.”  His hips continued to rise and fall as he thrust at Luna without pause.
Cadance's body kept twitching and shaking, driven by a confusion of shock and humiliation crossed with the pleasure that the vibrator continued to force from her pussy as it relentlessly battered her g-spot.  More wetness spattered from her, shamefully displaying her lewdness to the other ponies.
Nevertheless, she attempted to brazen it out.  “What are you hussies doing with my husband!” she barked.  The line might have held more force if she hadn't been lying on her back with her hind legs spread, front hooves drenched with her own juices.
Tempest walked up to her, inspecting her with a keen eye.  “Hmm,” she said as she loomed over Cadance.  “We seem to be fucking him.”
Cadance sputtered.  “You can't!  He's mine!”
Thunderlane stroked Shiny's neck, gently urging his mouth back toward the stallion's turgid shaft.  “Shining Armor's cock is too magnificent to be wasted on any mare,” he murmured, earning a black look from Tempest.
Shiny smiled at Cadance apologetically.  “Can we hold off on this discussion, honey?  I'm a little busy at the moment.”  He gave a particularly hard thrust into Luna, grinding his hips into her for a long moment before resuming his steady rhythm.
Luna grunted in pleasure, her eyes drifting open.  She looked at Cadance dully, taking a moment to fully register her presence.  “Ah... Cadance... thou hast joined Us.  We would declare thy husband's stallionhood a living national treasure.”
“He's my husband!” Cadance spat back.  “His cock belongs to me!”
Tempest laughed.  “Who was hiding in that closet peeping at him while he was fucking three other ponies?”
“I was gathering evidence!” Cadance said.
Now it was Fleur's turn to laugh.  She stepped up to Cadance, standing opposite Tempest.  “I wonder how this helps in gathering evidence,” she said, and dipped her head down between Cadance's hind legs.  Not even troubling to use magic, she gripped the controller of the vibrator between her teeth and pulled.  The cord pulled tight and the rattling egg was drawn out of Cadance's depths with a obscene slurping noise.
Cadance yelped, her whole body tensing up for an instant as the device was yanked out of her.
Fleur dropped the vibrator to the carpet, only now using her magic to switch it off.  “Well?” she said.
“Never mind that,” Cadance sputtered.  Her pussy was warmly aglow in the aftermath of her orgasm, her flesh still cradling the memory of the vibrator pressed into it.  There was no way to explain away the toy, or the butt plug still pleasantly thick beneath her tail, so best to simply ignore the matter and go on the attack.  “You lot have plenty to explain.  How dare you seduce my husband!  And as a group no less!”
“Well,” Fleur said, “in point of fact, it was he who picked us up.”
“Wha—?”  Cadance twisted her body, rolling from her compromising position onto her belly.  “Lies!  Shiny would never!”  She started to rise, but Tempest's hoof settled onto her back between her shoulders, shoving her back down to the floor.
“Now now, pretty pink princess,” Tempest said, “just stay down and enjoy the show.  There's a much better view here than in the closet, don't you think?”
She tried to push back, but Tempest's hoof was firm on her.  Instead she turned her head to Shiny.
To her her shock, his lips were once again wrapped around Thunderlane's cock as he pumped his head up and down, unashamedly giving the stallion a blowjob while he continued to hump away at Luna's rump.  Rivers of saliva ran down the meaty shaft, and Thunderlane had an expression of pure bliss on his face.
“Shiny, stop it!” Cadance said.  But he only flicked an ear at her and kept slurping at the other stallion's cock.   
“You're husband's sucking another stallion's cock, Princess,” Tempest said.
“He's really going at it,” Fleur added.  “Look at all that drool.”
“He must really be hungry for cock.  Does he like stallions?”
“He does not!” Cadance snapped.  “You've hypnotized him.  Or used mind-control magic.  An ensorcellment.”
Fleur shook her head.  “I don't have anything like that.  What about you, Tempest?”
“Any magic I try just comes out fireworks.  I know Sassy doesn't do any mind-control.  Are you accusing Princess Luna?”
“Of course not,” Cadance said automatically.
Fleur's bell-like giggle rang out.  “Thunderlane ensorcelled him with his magic rump,” she said.
“Very funny,” Cadance said.  “Shiny isn't interested in stallions.”
“That just makes it hotter,” said Tempest.
Fleur nodded enthusiastically, though her eyes stayed locked on Shiny's mouth around Thunderlane's cock.  “You get it,” she said.  “Two stallions sharing a bond so deep it overrides their normal preferences, drawing them together like moths to a flame of mutual passion!”
“That isn't a thing.” Cadance said.  “You read too many gay romance novels written by straight mares.”
Like Fleur, however, Cadance also could not look away from Shiny sucking at the stallion's cock.  Thunderlane himself seemed to be caught up in the throes of passion, his chest heaving with irregular gasps, and his balls drawn tightly to his groin as if eager to launch his seed.
“Your husband is going to make another stallion cum,” Tempest said.
“He looks like he isn't half bad at it either,” Fleur said.  “Has he done this before?”
“Shut up,” Cadance said.  “Shiny, pull yourself together!  What are you doing?”  How could this be happening?  She could scarcely believe Shiny would be slobbering at a cock so intently, yet he was doing precisely that.  Doing it right in front of her, no less!
Shiny suddenly drove down, seeking to sink the cock deep enough down his throat for him to nuzzle at Thunderlane's balls.  The effect on the stallion was dramatic, causing him to cry out and grab onto Shiny's mane tightly.  Shiny drew back then, pulling back as if to show off how much of the stiff shaft he'd swallowed down.  He rested a moment with only the flaring tip within his lips.  The hefty stallionhood gave urgent little twitches as Shiny's drool rolled down it, and the ropey veins pulsed with Thunderlane's pounding heart.  Then Shiny slurped it into his mouth once more, and the stallion whinnied hoarsely as a torrent of pleasure rushed through him.
“Shining Armor must really enjoy the taste,” Fleur said.
“Your husband is sucking on that cock like a lollipop.  Did you teach him that, or has he been studying on his own?”
“Maybe she taught him technique, but that sort of enthusiasm for cock has to come from within.”
“Shiny isn't interested in stallions, he's interested in me!” Cadance insisted once more.  This time there was a pleading quiver in her voice.
“I suppose,” Fleur said, “that it would be a bit of a shock to find you're competing for your own husband's attentions not only with any lovely mare around, but also with every stallion in town.”
“Don't be absurd,” Cadance said.  But a traitorous feeling of uncertainty began to gnaw deep within.
Thunderlane whimpered urgently.  Cadance saw a flurry of pulses in the base of his cock just below her husband's lips.
“Your husband is about to make that stallion cum,” Fleur observed.
Tempest nodded.  “Can you imagine being so unsatisfying that you drive your own husband into sucking off stallions?”
“What?” Cadance snapped her gaze away from Shiny's fellatio to stare at Tempest.  “That's ridiculous!  You're the ones who led him astray!”
“How could we lead him astray if he wasn't already bored with you?” Tempest asked.
“Bored enough to try out a stallion,” Fleur added.
“Not that there's anything wrong in stallions liking stallions.”
“There's nothing wrong in stallions liking stallions,” Fleur purred, her gaze avidly fixed on the juncture of Shiny's lips and Thunderlane's cock.
“Just, one doesn't expect one's own husband to suddenly swap teams and start thirsting for cocks.”
Cadance's belly was twisted up in a roil of confusion and dismay.  “He's not swapping teams,” she babbled.  “Look, he's still fucking Princess Luna too!”
And indeed, his haunches rose and fell, his beautiful muscles rippling as he drove his shaft between the Night Princess's thighs.
“Huh,” said Tempest.  “I guess you've got me there.”
Fleur's voice was sweet poison.  “So it seems he will take every pony he can find over you.”
Cadance's eyes widened.  “Wh—what?  No, that's not what I was saying!”
But before she could try to explain, even to herself, what she meant, Thunderlane bellowed out a piercing whinny.  She jerked her gaze to his face, twisted up with erotic tension, and then down to his groin, where his thick cock gave an enormous throb.
He was cumming.  In this very instant his sperm was shooting up his meaty shaft into her husband's mouth.
The lips she had kissed, the tongue she had tasted, the mouth she had adoringly explored was now being claimed by another stallions sperm.
Cadance whimpered, a cold rush of shock at what was happening shivering through her, even as her betraying pussy tingled with renewed excitement at the spectacle.
Shiny's eyes went wide, and he yanked his head up and off Thunderlane's cock.  The expression on his face was almost comical as the rank taste of another stallion's cum covered his tongue.  His horn glowed as he seized the cock with his magic, directing it away from himself so as not to be hit in the face with the next squirt.
Cadance, laying on the floor before them, was directly in line with Thunderlane's shaft.  Both Fleur and Tempest deftly stepped aside to avoid being splashed as a thick torrent of cream erupted from Thunderlane's cock and sailed through the air to come down heavily across Cadance's neck and face.
Shiny had enough presence of mind to keep stroking at the twitching shaft with his magic, graciously stimulating Thunderlane through his orgasm and holding him at the heights of his pleasure.  The cock shuddered and spewed forth more jets of his sperm.  Each ivory stream of Thunderlane's cum seemed to arc toward Cadance in slow motion.  It sprayed across her body in heavy lashes, dripping down her horn and befouling her mane.  The impact of each filthy spatter made her hide crawl.  Had it been Shiny squirting all over her, she would have wallowed in pleasure at this debasement.  But to be marked by another stallion?  A stallion who had made his contempt for all things female clear?  The raw stench of his alien seed filled her nostrils, and she could feel the slimy trickles of it rolling down her face and staining her coat with the foul proof of his attainment.
It seemed an eternity to her as jet after jet of his ejaculate shot forth, raining down upon her without mercy.  He was cumming so hard, and she tried not to think how this extravagant pleasure was so clearly drawn forth by her own husband's lips.  Lips she had kissed only this morning, lips now tainted with the obscene embrace of this stallion's cock.
What if Shiny decided he preferred the flesh of stallionhoods against his lips over the flesh of her own mouth?
The spurts faded as satiation overtook the stallion.  The last few fell short of her, streaking the carpet before her nose or drizzling straight down onto the bedsheets.  Thunderlane fell backward onto the bed, taking a minute to catch his breath before crawling up toward the pillows to laze in post ejaculatory satiation.  His cock leaked a few lingering trickles of sperm onto the sheets.
Shiny, faced with the question of whether to swallow or spit what had ended up  in his mouth, screwed up his face and swallowed down the stallion-slime.  “Bleargh,” he said, then seemed to fully notice Cadance, her coat matted with the pale streaks of Thunderlane's cum.
“Oh honey,” he said, “why didn't you get out of the way?”
Tempest snickered.  “She makes a cute cum-rag for your conquests, don't you think?”
“Oh, is that it?  You look messy, but I guess that's what happens to a cum-rag.”
Cadance blinked.  Her?  A cum-rag?  “N-no, Shiny, that's not—what are you doing?  You belong to me!  You shouldn't be fooling around with other ponies!”   
“Can you hold that thought, Cady?” Shiny gasped out.  “I-it's just, Luna's pussy feels so good around my cock right now I can barely think straight.”  He dipped his face down to nuzzle Luna's' neck.  “I don't think I can last much longer, you sexy beast,” he murmured to her.
“Aye!” Luna cried out.  “We too are near!  Pour thy seed within Us, for Our need is great!”
Cadance whimpered.  “Shiny, no,” she said, and tried to get to her hooves.  But once again Tempest's hoof settled between her shoulders, pushing her back to the floor and incidentally rubbing a slimy spot of Thunderlane's sperm through her coat and into her skin.
Cadance settled down, understanding Tempest wasn't going to let her stand up to make a scene.  The hoof lifted from her back, and Tempest said “Eww, you got my hoof dirty.”  The unicorn brought the hoof in front of Cadance's nose, where she could see a streak of Thunderlane's cum smearing it.
“You shouldn't get a guest's hooves dirty,” Shiny mumbled.  His hips were slamming into Luna's rump with audible slaps while he rubbed his nose along Luna's neck in passion.  The alicorn was moaning and panting as her senses were overwhelmed by the feel of Shiny's cock pistoning inside her.
Cadance knew those feelings well, the touch of Shiny's flaring cockhead battering deep inside, spreading firestorms of pleasure with each powerful thrust.  The feel of him trembling as he stumbled at the brink of his release.  The moment when his hot cream erupted inside her, filling her and invariably drawing her into her own climax.  She wanted him inside her right now, needed him right now!
But he wasn't fucking her.
Princess Luna was the one feeling the glorious thrusts.  Princess Luna was the one blessed by every vein and ridge of Shiny's cock impressing itself into the walls of her pussy.  Princess Luna was the one twisting her head back to kiss Shiny—and not any sort of chaste kiss either, but a torrid, slobbery tongue-wrestling kiss of passion.
And Cadance's pussy quivered in jealous hunger.
Tempest's hoof waved in front of Cadance's eyes, blocking her view of the bed.  “Oi, Princess, I don't have all day.”
Cadance looked dully up at her.  “Wha...?”
“Clean up this hoof.  As soon as loverboy there finishes up with Princess Luna, I'm going to take my turn.  You don't want me staining your husband's pretty coat with a dirty hoof, do you?”
Cadance gulped.  “You can't...”
“Can't what?  Can't fuck your husband?  Maybe if you were any good at keeping him satisfied he wouldn't go out picking up ponies and  I wouldn't be here, but here I am, I'm horny, and I'm gonna have some of that handsome stud's cock.  Now are you going to clean up this hoof for him, or not?”
Cadance was rendered speechless by the mare's bluntness.  She didn't know what to do.  The hoof hung before her face, the smear of Thunderlane's cum spread across the tip.  She raised her chin and leaned forward, hesitantly swiping her tongue across Tempest's hoof.
The taste of Thunderlane's sperm raced across her tongue.  It was a bitter, nasty taste, far from the musky richness of Shiny's semen... or so she insisted to herself.  The shame of tasting another stallion's cum in front of her husband sent a guilty stab through her gut.  But as Tempest removed her hoof, she looked up to the bed and saw her husband was completely oblivious to her.
The bed was shaking with each of Shiny's thrusts, and his lips were locked to Luna's, the two of them lost in a private world of each other's pleasure.
Tempest inspected her hoof for a moment.  “You're pretty good at that,” she said.  “Next time I get cum all over my hooves, I'll be sure to see you.”  She followed Cadance's gaze to the sight of Shiny and Luna.  The two ponies were moaning into each other's mouths, saliva spilling from their lips, eyes closed as their bodies shook with each burst of pleasure.  “They're really going at it, aren't they.  He must really love the feel of Luna's pussy.”
“If it were me, he'd have already cum by now,” Cadance said primly.
“Yeah, to get it over with probably.”
“You shut up, Tempest Shadow,” Cadance snapped.  “You turned me to stone, so show a little contrition!”
“Yeah, I'm going to turn your husband's cock rock-hard too.”
Cadance opened her mouth to retort, but Fleur's giggle cut her short.  Before she could rally, Shiny interrupted with a strained bellow.  Luna's voice punctuated his in a rapid series of high pitched whimpers, until she ripped her lips from his and cried out in inarticulate ecstasy.  Shiny's hips slammed up against Luna's rump, his cock thick between her thighs.  He mashed up against her, erratically shoving to bury his cock deeper.
“I believe your husband is ejaculating inside Princess Luna,” Tempest observed.
It was obvious to everypony.  Shiny's mouth was slack, his eyes open but staring sightlessly as ecstasy poured through his frame.  His body quivered as pulse after pulse of his semen spewed inside Luna.  The Night Princess was no less transported in orgasmic pleasure, rocking her hips back to devour even more of Shiny's cock.  She quivered with each torrent of sperm that erupted inside her.  Cadance heard a sudden liquid spatter on the sheets as Luna's own wet orgasm surged around the thick intrusion of Shiny's cock and sprayed from her tightly stretched pussy lips.
“Your husband seems to be spewing his seed quite fiercely,” Fleur said.  “He must find Luna's nethers to be especially delightful.”
Cadance bit her lip.  Shiny huffed and snorted in the grip of his pleasure.  The sensations must be cascading through his body in continuous detonations of ecstasy.  She glanced at Luna, jealously wishing she were in the mare's place and feeling the hot streams of Shiny's cum flooding every nook and cranny of her sex.
Tempest nodded to Fleur.  “He's completely enthralled by the feel of her pussy.  I haven't seen a stallion cum this hard in a long time.  Hey, Cadance, is he always like that?  Or is Luna something special?”
Cadance slid a hoof down between her thighs, rubbing at her own aching pussy.  She wanted to feel Shiny's cock inside her so badly!
“Hey, did you hear me?” Tempest repeated.
“He... he can be like that,” Cadance answered.
Tempest looked at her askance.  “I hear a pony who hasn't seen him like that very often.”
“Although,” Fleur chimed in, “he seemed to enjoy Sassy and Thunderlane nearly as much.”
Shiny's hips came to a stop.  He rested atop Luna for a minute until he caught his breath, and then got to his hooves.  His cock pulled out of her, still three quarters erect and dripping with the slime of his cum and Luna's juices.  He stood on the bed, swaying slightly, oblivious to the wetness drizzling off him onto the sheets.  “Whew,” he said, “what a nice workout.”
Luna rolled to her back with a sigh of satisfaction, laying at the foot of the bed, hind legs nervelessly draped off the far edge.  To judge from the thick strands of cum sliding off Shiny's cock, her pussy had to be leaking a river of it down her rump and tail and onto the sheets.
Shiny stepped down from the bed, settling his rump on the edge of the mattress.  He sat with his hind legs parted, his cock rearing high before her.  The mix of sperm and pussy juices on his cock trickled downward to glaze the fat orbs of his balls.  He looked across the head of his cock to meet Cadance's gaze.  “Now, what were you saying?” he asked.
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Cadance gulped.  Her eyes were always attracted to the magnificence of his shaft, and the sight of it drenched with his cum was erotic enough to send shivers down her spine.  But at the same time, the fact that she had not been the one to bring it to that state of delight stabbed at her.  She mustered her outrage, and glared at him, trying not to let her gaze slide down to admire his cock any further.  “Shining Armor, what do you think you're doing with these ponies!”
He shrugged, leaning back a bit so that his cock jutted even more lewdly.  “You were out shopping, and I was feeling horny, so I decided to go out and pick up a mare, and things just sort of snowballed.”
“Things just sort of... you're cheating on me with these hussies!”
“Don't be rude to our guests, Cady.  I promised I'd entertain them.”
“Entertain—?  You're fucking them!  You're fucking them in front of your own wife!”
Shiny nodded enthusiastically.  “Oh Cady, it's so great!  When all five of them were licking and sucking at my cock, I thought I'd gone to heaven!  Just the way their steamy breath swirled around my shaft was fantastic.  It's nice to get sucked off by one pony of course, but having a whole group with their muzzles at your groin is on a whole other level!”
While he spoke, Tempest settled to her haunches on the carpet before him and nuzzled between his thighs, licking at his balls and slurping up the drizzles of sperm oozing down them.  His cock gave a twitch, slowly growing harder as she lipped at him.
“And when I plunged into Sassy's pussy?  Wow!”
“Stop bragging!” Cadance said.  “I can't believe you're saying such things to your wife!”
“Well, I just want you to understand how good it was.”
“I don't want to hear you brag about how good it feels to fuck other ponies!  That's sick!”
“Imagine chastising your husband with another stallion's spunk soaking your coat,” Fleur murmured.
Tempest drew her lips back from Shiny's balls.  “Speaking of rude, wasn't it rude of you to spy on our private time from the closet?” she said from between his thighs.
Fleur nodded.  “And to think what you were doing in there, too.”
Cadance sputtered.  “That's... that's not the problem here!”
“You were watching him fuck,” Tempest said between licks, “and you couldn't keep your hooves off your own cunt.”
Fleur laughed.  “If your husband's cock belongs to you, doesn't your pussy belong to him?  Yet you were greedily pleasuring yourself.”
“Did you get excited seeing better mares tend to his needs?”
Cadance sputtered.  “Better mares?”  She clenched her teeth in outrage, but the memory of her husband's obvious ecstasy mere minutes ago as he had shot off inside Princess Luna filled her mind.   
Shiny intervened.  “Now Cady, calm down.  You know, they do have a point.  I don't think it's good etiquette to give yourself an orgasm before all our guests have enjoyed one.”
“But you've had four...” Cadance complained, the words slipping past her lips before she could think better of them.
Fleur laughed.  “But it's completely different for the stallion!  A proper gentlecolt should spew his cream inside every pussy...” she glanced toward Thunderlane, “or orifice,” she amended herself, “that invites him.  How else to let his partner know they are appreciated?”
Tempest withdrew her nose from Shiny's balls.  “Look, Cadance, I made your husband's cock hard again.”
Cadance stared at the meaty shaft, now standing tall from Shiny's lap.  It was still coated with the cum slime from Luna's pussy, but now it throbbed with eagerness for yet another mare.  At the very tip she thought she could see a shimmering jewel take form as a bubble of pre oozed forth.  Saliva filled her mouth at the sight, but the knowledge that it was Tempest Shadow who had put him in that state gnawed at her heart.
Tempest crawled up Shiny's body, swaying her hips in front of Cadance's face, her tail hiked to the side to show off her pussy.  The lips were puffy with her arousal, glistening with the juices she leaked, and the musky scent of her sex filled Cadance's nose.  “Since you're keeping count so carefully,” Tempest purred, “take a nice look at the pussy that's going to give your husband orgasm number five.”  She bucked her hips back, bumping Cadance's muzzle with the sweltering dampness of her pussy before she climbed into Shiny's lap, sitting on the edge of the bed with his cock trapped between their stomachs.
She raised her hips then, and Cadance had a front-row view as she maneuvered her pussy until the thick head of Shiny's cock pressed at its lips.  They quivered against him as her pussy gave an eager wink at his touch.  Then she was sliding down him, her pussy lips stretching to encompass his girth as the slime of Shiny's turn with Luna piled up at her entrance and sluiced off down the inside of her thighs.
She lowered herself slowly, until the entirety of Shiny's cock had penetrated her and she sat in his lap.  He gave a soft groan of pleasure, and she looked over her shoulder at Cadance, grinning wickedly.  “Your husband's cock fits very well between my thighs,” she said.
Then she began to slowly pump her hips, letting her pussy relish every bit of the cockflesh sliding within her.  Cadance found herself staring raptly as Tempest's rump rose and fell, revealing Shiny's cock with each thrust.  It glistened with the slick coat of Tempest's wetness, supremely hard as it discovered the embrace of the other mare's pussy.
The other mare, this hussy, this villain was claiming Cadance's Shiny for her own greedy use.  
Cadance's outrage, justified as it was, meant nothing to these ponies.  The angrier she got, the more Tempest seemed to be laughing at her.  As absurd as the situation was, as obviously wronged as she was, she still needed to switch gears if she was to win her husband away from these wicked succubi.
“Shiny,” she peered up past Tempest's body, trying to meet Shiny's gaze over the muscular mare's shoulder.  “Shiny, you know any time you get horny, you're welcome to fuck me, right?”
Shiny's eyes were half-lidded as the delights of Tempest's pussy coursed through him.  “Sure honey,” he said.  “It's just...these ponies are so much better at it.”
“Wha—”
“I mean, the way Tempest's pussy has just the perfect pressure and slickness around every part of my cock... I wish you could feel how amazing it is.”
Tempest's hips rose and fell, and Cadance found her gaze dragged back to the sight of her husband's pink shaft being swallowed and released by the deep purple flesh of Tempest's nether lips.  A fresh waft of scent from the mixed erotic juices both ponies were leaking filled Cadance's nose, the rich smell of their mutual raw arousal tormenting her.
“Hey Shiny,” Tempest said, “your wife was counting your orgasms, isn't that nice?  Since she likes numbers so much, how about you rate my pussy, on a scale of one to a hundred?”
For a moment Shiny seemed too dazed with the overflowing sensations from his groin to answer.  But then, with a gasp, he cried out “95!  It's a 95 for sure!”
“Ooooh,” purred Tempest.  “That's a score any mare could be proud of.  95 our of 100.  You hear that Cadance?”
Cadance grit her teeth.  95 out of 100?  Maybe he was being polite.  Tempest Shadow wasn't a very nice pony after all, reformed or not.  Shiny probably didn't want to hurt her feelings, or rile her up.  Cadance was the Princess of Love, and an alicorn to boot, so it had to follow her own pussy ranked even higher.
Tempest continued.  “What about dress pony there.  Sassy Saddles.”
“Oh, I think... a 92.”
“92 is pretty good too.  Hey Sassy, Shiny says you have a top tier pussy.”
Sassy had untangled her legs and shakily gotten to her hooves.  She looked between Cadance and Tempest nervously.  “Should you really be saying that sort of thing in front of his wife?”
Tempest ignored her.  “So then, what about the stud?”
“Thunderlane?  Uhhh... an 81?”
Thunderlane raised his head from the pillows.  “81?  Excuse me?”
“Calm down, stud,” Tempest said.  “It's a perfectly respectable score.”
“Give me another couple rounds with you, Shiny, and I promise you'll never go back to mares.”
“Um,” Shiny said, “pussies and asses are kind of different, though, so maybe it isn't fair to compare like this.”
Tempest snorted.  “All right, maybe so.  You should give all us mares a good ass-fucking after this, for science.”
“You sluts are headed for a rude awakening,” Thunderlane snorted, and dropped his head back down on the pillows.
Tempest rolled her eyes.  “Anyway.  That leaves Princess Luna.  How about Princess Luna's pussy?”  She rolled her hips into his lap, grinding down deep.
“Oh!” he gasped.  “Sh... she's a 97.”
“Aww, I was hoping I'd at least tie.  Hard to compete with princess pussy, I bet.  Still, it's nice to know we're all treating you to such high quality holes.”
“Very high quality,” Shiny agreed.  Cadance saw the muscles in his rump tense as he tried to meet Tempest's thrusts and drive his cock deeper inside her.
“So then, where does your wife score?”
Cadance tried to suppress a smirk.  This was where he rated her a solid 100, she was sure.  After all, his cock made her pussy slobber like no other stallion's, and she had to have the same effect on him.
“Errr,” he said.  “Umm.”
Tempest urged him on.  “You rated us all so quickly, you can't be having this much trouble.”
“Prrrroooobably a 68,” he said at last.
Cadance's eyes grew wide.  That... didn't make sense.  She had to have heard that wrong.  68?  That wasn't possible!  Every mare was in the 90s.  So she couldn't be a 68.  “Honey?  What?”
“Ah, maybe a 71 on a good day.”
71?  That was better than a 68.  This was all a mistake, and he'd realize he'd estimated wrong in a moment.  Anyway, 71 was only ten points below Thunderlane's 81, and with a little effort she was sure she could make up the difference!  Not that he'd actually rated her properly!
Tempest's hips stilled, or nearly so, for when Shiny tried to strain upwards to continue the wonderful feeling of sliding inside her hot walls, she matched his motion, holding him perfectly still inside her.  “Now Shiny,” she said, a chill tone in her voice, “I get that you don't want to hurt your wife's feelings, but you need to be honest here.  You don't do her any favors by lying about the quality of her pussy.”
“Well...”
“What's the real score?”
He gulped.  “It... it's more like 28.”
Cadance felt ice stab through her guts.  28?  That... wasn't possible.  She was the Princess of Love!  Of course she had a nice pussy!
Even Tempest seemed surprised.  “Whoa, 28 huh?  That's... you should've graded on a curve.”
“I thought I was,” he answered.  “It's like fucking a dead fish.”
Dead fish?!  Suddenly Cadance couldn't seem to get enough air in her lungs.  Dead fish?  My pussy is like fucking a dead fish?
Tempest let her hips drop, resuming the steady thrusts.  “No wonder your cock is so hard in this 95 point pussy.”
Dead fish?  Dead fish?
“I mean,” he continued, “I thought it was me, but no, Cadance's pussy is just really bad.  Today has been such a revelation to me, I never realized how good a mare's pussy ought to be.  Or a stallion's anus.  Thunderlane's ass is so much better than Cadance's pussy, it's really shocking.”
The words lacerated Cadance, each sentence like a splinter digging into an open wound.
“I mean, I'd rather fuck stallions all afternoon instead of  having to shove it into Cadance's raggedy cunt.”
“That's the spirit,” Thunderlane chimed in.
“But getting to fuck top-quality mares like you all?  That's the best!”
Cadance whimpered.  “Shiny, you don't mean it...”
“Sassy, your pussy was so sweet and warm... and Luna's was just this wonderful sloppy churning delight... and Tempest, you grip my cock so tightly, but you're so slick at the same time... and I can't wait to learn how good yours is, Fleur!”
Fleur gave him a nod, a half-smile of amusement on her face.
“I just want to keep fucking you mares all day!”
Cadance quivered on the floor as Shiny's words beat down on her like hammers—but for all that, her traitorous pussy was twitching and winking in intense arousal.  Some perverse thing inside her was turned on by the sight of her husband's cock in another mare's pussy, and worse than that, turned on by the idea that her own pussy was being outmatched by this other mare.  It was beyond endurance that Shiny should say such things... and beyond endurance that her body should be writhing so hungrily.
Sassy stomped the floor and shouted “Stop being mean to her!”
Shiny and Tempest both looked at her, though Tempest kept riding Shiny's cock, hips rolling in erotic delight.
“She... she has a very nice pussy!  I'm sure it feels wonderful!”
Dead fish, thought Cadance.  Dead fish.  Dead fish.
	 “Oh no, Sassy,” said Shiny.  “It doesn't come close to comparing with yours.”
Tempest added “It does her no good to coddle her into thinking she's a worthwhile fuck.”
Sassy glared at her, then looked at Cadance with beseeching eyes.  “Cadance, I'm sorry I had sex with your husband.  I... I was swept away in the moment.  I... I can make things right.  Let me make things right!”  She stepped over to Cadance's rump, dropping her nose down to inspect the slathering lips of Cadance's pussy-meat.  Her eyes widened as she saw the base of the butt-plug protruding from the stretched ring of Cadance's anus.
“Uhh... you're pussy is very pretty,” she said.  “It's glistening and pink and I'm sure any stallion would find it attractive.” She paused and swallowed nervously.  “Umm... do you... do you want me to lick it?  If I lick it, we can just say we were all having a big old orgy, right?  No harm, no foul.  I—I'll lick it, okay?  You'll like that.”
But before she could even stretch her tongue from her mouth, Shiny interrupted her.  “Stop that, Sassy.  You're our guest, and my wife shouldn't be so slovenly a host as to ask a guest to tongue out her dirty pussy.”
Sassy was positioned with her haunches at an angle to him, and he could see the streaks of cum that still oozed down her inner thighs.  He looked down at his wife.  “Cadance honey, it looks like I made a real mess in Sassy's pussy.  It just felt so good, and I couldn't help pumping out squirt after squirt, and now it keeps leaking out of her, the poor thing.  Would you be a dear and clean her up?”
Cadance stared up at him, taking a moment to process what she was hearing.  It didn't help that Tempest's pussy kept sliding hypnotically up and down his cock, right before her eyes.  The residual cum from his previous ejaculation had been wiped from him by the unicorn's slick passage, so that it was now divided between a foamy ring at the base of his shaft and a thin lather that built up at the edges of Tempest's nether lips.
“Cady?” Shiny said.
“I'll... I'll get a towel,” she answered, dragging her eyes away from the vision of his cock plunging in another mare.
Tempest said “No, she should use her tongue.  Get her nose right up in there and learn what a quality pussy is like.”
“Yes dear, you should really clean her up with your tongue,” Shiny agreed.  “But,” he added, “don't go trying to swallow any of that cum.  She earned that herself; it belongs to her, not you.”
Cadance stared up at her husband speechlessly.  How had things gotten to this point?  Did he really intend her to lick his cum from another mare's nethers?
He jerked his head toward Sassy expectantly.  It seemed that was exactly what he wanted.  Everything seemed foggy around her, her mind dazed in shock.  She scrambled behind the other mare, half walking half crawling across the carpet, the thick butt plug shifting inside her and making her body quiver around the intimate intrusion.
“Um, you don't have to...” Sassy said, clearly taken by surprise by the sudden reversal.
“Nonsense,” Shining said.  “My wife has to learn to be a good hostess.”  He suddenly threw his head back and gasped as Tempest ground her pussy down on him.  She herself clutched at his shoulders, eyes half-lidded and lips pulled back from clenched teeth as a burst of erotic delight shivered through her body.
Cadance looked up into the crease of Sassy's rump.  The thick smell of Shiny's semen filled her nostrils, and she could see that thick dollops of it had slid from the mare's pussy, coating the puffy flesh and rolling down the insides of her thighs.  It was the luscious reek of her husband's release, the proof of his crowning pleasure made manifest—but soiled by the additional tang of another mare's juices.
Even as she stared, a fresh bulge of white cream gathered at the bottom of Sassy's pussy, slowly spilling from her overfilled canal.
Shiny had really spewed a lot.
Cadance dutifully brought her tongue up inside one thigh, catching up a broad trickle of sperm.  The taste exploded across her palate, the delicious essence of her stallion's masculinity washing through her and instantly causing her to drool onto Sassy's thigh.  But there was also Sassy's own taste lurking in the flavor, a trace of corruption reminding her of Shiny's infidelity.
All the same, the instinct to slurp up the stuff and swallow it down almost overpowered her right there.  But Shiny had told her not to.  She hadn't earned this sperm—it belonged to another mare, a mare with a more enticing pussy.
A pussy that deserved Shiny's cum more than her own.
She shook her head, trying to banish the evil thoughts from her mind and focus only on the task she'd been given.  She needed to clean up Sassy... but how was she supposed to clean up Sassy if she couldn't slurp up the mess?  She ran her tongue up each thigh, drawing the cream up the soft flesh, but all she really accomplished was spreading it more broadly.  And gravity swiftly drew it running back down the saliva-wet thighs.  Perhaps she could massage it in like a lotion?  But her own uncontrollable drool was only adding to the volume of fluid to be dealt with.
Sassy's tail flagged high over Cadance's head in arousal.  Cadance was a little surprised, but of course her tongue was lathering the mare's thighs, a scant fraction of a hoof length from her pussy.  It was only natural for Sassy to react.  
But Cadance was too occupied with trying to keep control of the stream of cum that had leaked onto Sassy's thighs to attend to Sassy's pussy.  Though she tried not to indulge her craving for the semen, it was inevitable that it seeped into her mouth as she licked it back up Sassy's thighs, coating her teeth and the inside of her mouth with its enticing rawness.  And she still could not figure out how to clean up the mare when all she was really doing was scooping trails of cum up from Sassy's hocks to the top of her thighs, where it just started to run back down again.  If anything, she was making more of a mess.
As her tongue pressed against Sassy's warm thigh, a trickle of cum escaping around one side, Sassy's pussy spilled a thick dollop of sperm onto the bridge of Cadance's nose.  It rolled swiftly down her cheek, warm and pungent, and Cadance suddenly realized how she had to deal with the impossible situation.  Her only choice was to return the drizzlings of semen to the source that was spilling them now.  Rather than dragging the streams of cum back up Sassy's thighs to drip down once again, she needed to carry them farther.
Carefully Cadance licked up Sassy's thigh again, trying to scoop up as much of the thick cream on her tongue as she could.  As she drew near to the top of Sassy's thigh, she kept going, arcing the precious load toward Sassy's pussy until she encountered the mound of mareflesh.  Then it grew tricky, trying to guide the stallion slime past the crease where pussy mound merged with thigh, up along the puffy curve (which itself was covered in a thick coat of leaked cum that only added to the volume she tried to balance on her tongue) until she could reach Sassy's pussy lips.
At the touch of her tongue, Sassy's pussy flowered open in a hungry spasm that spilled more of Shiny's semen into Cadance's lips.  Cadance fought back, pressing her tongue against the warm lips as they quivered and pushing the load of cum she had recovered back inside Sassy.  Some spilled around her tongue and dripped off her lips, hanging from her mouth in long, pale strands, but she judged that she had managed at least some success.  The taste of Sassy's pussy against her tongue added the savor of mare to the virile sperm flavor that filled her mouth.
She quickly moved to the opposite thigh to return more of Shiny's cum to Sassy's pussy, but by the time she corralled the luscious goop all the way to Sassy's pussy lips, she found the mare drooling more cum back out of the slit.  Cadance struggled to push it all back in, but it was like trying to tongue the jelly back into an overstuffed jelly doughnut.  Cum spilled past her lips, painting her muzzle with thick oozings of Shiny's stallion-slime.
She wanted to swallow it down, fill her throat with the viscous spunk and revel in the feel of it sliding down her neck.  But she couldn't.  Shiny had given all this sperm to Sassy, not her; and it belonged back in Sassy's pussy.
Still, even the taste of it on her tongue and the raw smell of it in her nose were blessings to Cadance.  She found herself with one forehoof over Sassy's rump, holding herself balanced while her other was planted between her own thighs, urgently rubbing at her slathering cunt.  Needy sparks of pleasure jolted through her groin as her mouth struggled to keep her husband's seed inside the other mare.  The humid miasma of scents beneath Sassy's tail swirled around her face, permeating the hairs of her coat with the sex-stench of Shiny and Sassy's coupling.
And every time she drew back for an instant to fill her lungs with cleaner air, she caught a glimpse of Shiny and Tempest beyond Sassy's rump, the two of them clutching to one another, bodies shifting and flowing in the rhythm of sex.
And kissing.
Not any kind of chaste kiss, either.  Tempest and Shiny's lips were mashed together, tongues shoving against one another with the passion of beasts in rut.  Their eyes were squeezed shut, caught up in the intensity of sensation, and Cadance could hear the soft vocalizations as they grunted and moaned urgently into one another's mouth.  It was the kiss of lovers in private, and Cadance felt a stab in her heart on seeing it.
They broke apart, gasping for air.  “Oh, don't stop,” Shiny moaned.  “You feel so good!”
Tempest's head lolled back, her body shivering as it rose and fell with the ceaseless motion of her hips.  Her eyes opened, glazed and almost sightless, lost in the pleasure of fucking.  But then one pupil caught sight of Cadance staring, and a fresh focus came into her.  A sly smile crossed her lips.  “Your wife is watching,” she purred.
“I don't care!” Shiny said.  He buried his nose in the base of Tempest's neck and strained his hips up into the embrace of Tempest's groin.
Embarrassed to be called out so, Cadance hastily pressed her face back to Sassy's pussy, where a fresh dollop of cream was threatening to spill past the mare's puffy lips.  But her ears swiveled sharply toward her husband, straining for every sound.
“Your cock is so eager inside my pussy,” Tempest continued.
“Because it feels so amazing.  You're so slick and hot, and your walls clench down on me with such thrilling savagery!  If only Cadance's pussy felt half this good!  Even a quarter this good!”
She chuckled, but it was a panting chuckle, her own voice betraying the delights his cock returned to her.  “How could you not know her cunt was so bad until now, though?”
“She was my first,” he explained.  “I never had anything to compare her to.  In fact, you may not believe it, but when we first started fucking as teenagers, I would shoot off super fast.”
“Teenagers are full of hormones, after all.”
“Oh, I would have fucked a burlap sack at that age.  Thank goodness I developed some stamina, or I wouldn't be able to enjoy your luscious pussy so thoroughly.”
She responded with a moan.  Cadance couldn't help but think of his cock deep in the unicorn mare, igniting every nerve of her pussy with his exquisite hardness.
“Come to think of it,” he added, “I did have a hint about her later, just before the wedding.”
“Oh?  Do tell.”
Cadance knew instinctively she didn't want to hear this, but she couldn't stop herself listening.  She drove her muzzle against Sassy, awkwardly pushing deep with her tongue as she tried to shove Shiny's cream further into Sassy's depths, though the pressure of it squeezed the stallion nectar around the sides of her tongue and sent it squirting back, so that she had to desperately lick and catch it back up before it dripped to the carpet.
“Well,” Shiny said, “when the changeling Chrysalis kidnapped her and took her form before our wedding, it seemed like the sex was some of the best we ever had.  I chalked it up to all the mind-control, though.  I'm only now just realizing it wasn't”
“Her pussy got better as an imitation?”  Tempest snorted.
“I mean, even an evil shapechanging monster without a trace of equine empathy or a single care about my own feelings couldn't bring herself to make her pussy as unpleasant as my wife's.”
Cadance tried to shut her ears to Tempest's peals of laughter, devoting herself to the impossible task of cleaning Sassy's crotch.  But when the laughter faded it was replaced by the renewed sounds of moaning and kissing, and that seemed almost worse.
Sassy's pussy was not being very cooperative either, constantly drooling forth more of Shiny's cream and adding her own wetness.  The mare-tang of Sassy's tender flesh joined taste of cum in Cadance's mouth, and she was startled as the pussy at her lips gave a sudden, excited convulsion, pressing the thick nub of Sassy's clitoris along Cadance's tongue in a lustful wink.  Trails of Shiny's sperm slid around the corners of her mouth and dripped down the damp insides of Sassy's thighs, and Cadance was forced to work doubly hard to keep sweeping them back up to the brimming flower.
Her efforts brought her to trace and caress every contour of Sassy's pussy.  This was a pussy far superior to her own, according to Shiny.  The erotic quivers of arousal that shivered through it were more enticing than anything her own hungrily twitching cunt could provide.  She tried in vain to isolate the taste and quality of mare juices that swirled through her mouth so that she could understand where her own fell short.  And how was the shape of Sassy's clitoris which pulsed once, now twice in rapid succession at her lips superior to the shape of her own?  As she probed between the cum-slicked walls, were they more firm or softer than her own?  Was the sultry heat on her lips a more seductive warmth than that between her legs?  What was a top-class pussy truly like?  Something inside her needed to know.
For a time she focused on that, scarcely noticing Sassy's wild spasms or the grunts and moans of her husband fucking Tempest.  She was intent on keeping Shiny's semen inside the pussy as she urgently explored it, though the increasing mix of Sassy's wetness and her own saliva was diluting the cream into an ever thinner and harder to manage sauce.  Nor did it help when Sassy shifted one hind leg to the side, parting her pussy lips to Cadance's tongue so that Cadance had to furiously lick and writhe that organ against Sassy's sex lest streams of the precious cum pour freely from her.
It would be so easy to swallow down the stuff, slurp at Sassy's quim until it was clean.  The temptation was agonizing, but she didn't have permission.  She mustn't disappoint Shiny here.  Drinking the cum he left to Sassy would be stealing!  Stealing from a guest, no less.  How disappointed he would be if she became a common cum-thief.
So intent was she on the struggle between her desires and her task that she was caught by surprise as Sassy gave a piercing whinny.  The pussy spasmed around her tongue, squeezing at her and spilling more of Shiny's semen against her lips.  Then a flood of Sassy's wetness sprayed across her muzzle as the mare came.
Cadance jerked her face back in surprise.  She hadn't intended this—she'd simply been trying to keep Shiny's cum where it belonged.  She'd mentally glossed right past the signs of Sassy's increasing arousal, obvious as they had been.  The sharp musk of Sassy's mare-cum filled her nostrils, the pungent liquid dripping off her nose.  Right before her eyes the pussy gave another convulsive wink, displaying the rosy pink flesh inside in contrast to the pale shade of cyan her clamshell lips fronted to the world.  A fresh stream of Sassy's cum streamed out, spraying hotly across Cadance's face and neck.  Even worse, Cadance saw a thick rope of Shiny's cum slide free and fall to the carpet before her horrified gaze.
She pressed her face back against the shuddering pussy, trying to keep as much inside the mare as possible, even as more squirts of Sassy's wetness sprayed around her lips and painted the mare's rump. Sassy ground her hips back onto Cadance's face, riding her pleasure and heedless of everything that spilled out of her.  Cadance could hardly tell what was surging across her tongue as Sassy's juices mixed with Shiny's cum into an obscene cocktail of lust.  Sassy grunted and wheezed as the rushes of orgasm pounded through her.
Trickles of the wetness slipped into Cadance's mouth, but she managed to keep most of it out, somehow preserving the luscious film of sperm coating the inside of her maw from being rinsed away.  Sassy shuddered and twitched, bucking back against her face as several more squirts sprayed across Cadance's muzzle, until at last the quivering flesh of her pussy stilled.
Cadance considered the miserable wet mess that now covered Sassy's nethers, and how much more cleaning she would have to do, but then Sassy staggered forward several steps and slumped to the floor.  Had she had enough?
Cadance glanced between the fallen mare and her husband, looking for direction.  But Shiny and Tempest were too wrapped up in each other to pay her any heed, once more kissing fervently and clinging to each other as they ground their hips together in sweet delight.
Cadence still held a thin slime of Shiny's cum coating the inside of her mouth.  No pony would know if she swallowed.  Her body was trembling with the desire to feel her husband's precious seed sliding down her throat to settle in her stomach, the raw spewings of Shiny's most primal pleasure becoming one with her own body.
Her pussy ached with desire, each sweep of her hoof sending urgent bursts of pleasure racing through her thighs.  If she were to swallow down Shiny's sperm, she would cum for sure.
She wanted it so badly.  But Shiny had forbidden her from swallowing any.  It was Sassy's cum, the reward her pussy had worked hard to earn from Shiny's cock.  The reward that had been given to her pussy for the pleasure it had lavished on Shiny's cock.  The reward that was given to mares with superior pussies.
Not her reward.
Cadance whimpered faintly in frustration.  The potent taste in her mouth called to the core of her being, but she refused to give in to it.  She would not betray her husband's trust by swallowing the sperm he gave to another mare.  She stepped to where Sassy lay upon the floor, and brought her lips to the other mare's.
Sassy was still woozy in the wake of her orgasm, and didn't seem to comprehend what Cadance was up to.  Nevertheless, Cadance scraped the inside of her mouth with her tongue and worked the residual cum past Sassy's lips and into the other mare's mouth, where it belonged.
Sassy licked at her lips and swallowed, still in a daze.  Cadance stepped back, filled with a warm feeling of pride over having done the right thing.  And she was delighted with an unexpected reward, as she found her breath was still rank with the flavor of Shiny's cum.
But when she turned back to Shiny and Tempest, there was still a part of her that hoped they had finished while she had been occupied with Sassy.  Though she felt pride over her strength of will  leaving Shiny's sperm with its owner, Sassy (this is Stockhäst syndrome, a dim corner of her mind accused), it was still hard to turn back and see her husband gripping Tempest and straining toward flooding the mare with his next load.  She was filled with confusion, torn between her body's erotic response to the sight of her husband fucking and the emotional stab of recognizing his extravagant pleasure at having his dick inside another mare.  Especially this particular mare, who had been an enemy to Equestria, and had assaulted her personally.  She did not want to witness her husband ejaculating inside Tempest Shadow, of all ponies.
But she was not to be so lucky.  The two of them clutched one another tightly, transported in the sensations they brought to one another.  They kissed fervently, their breaths panting as their tongues slid against each other and spilled their saliva from their lips.  Tempest's coat was glossy in a sheen of sweat, her toned hips thrusting on Shiny's cock with desperate lunges.  She pulled her mouth free of Shiny's, gasping for air, her head rolling back, drunk with pleasure.  Shiny too was panting, his own flanks damp with sweat as his body strained to savor every last bit of the sensations that thrilled through his nerves.  He dropped his muzzle to the base of Tempest's neck, lipping at her, tasting and smelling her warm body.
Cadance stared, her heart pounding painfully.  They were practically glowing with passion, the intensity of their mutual delight in one another brazenly on display.  She crept before them, her gaze drawn inexorably to the sight of Tempest's pussy plunging on Shiny's cock.  His shaft glistened with wetness, continually doused with her juices.   They ran down his sheath and balls, soaking into the bedsheets and leaving a wide stripe of wetness down the skirts of fabric.
Had her husband ever been so focused fucking her?  Had his cock ever been this hard for her, visibly throbbing in the clutches of Tempest's slavering pussy?
Another mare was doing this to her husband.  Another mare was lavishing his cock with a level of pleasure she had never been able take him to.  It was so frustrating, to see him so hard and eager, enjoying Tempest's body with such feverish desire.
The worst part of it all was how the sight of him so deeply lost in the embrace of another mare was undeniably arousing.  Her pussy pulsed and clenched, lusting for the feel of his shaft inside her even as she was enthralled by the sight of it plunging deep inside the other mare's pussy.  It seemed as if it felt so much better for him there than inside her.  His urgency and tension all pointed to Tempest's pussy being a lush paradise compared to her own.
Like fucking a dead fish...
She wrenched her mind away from that line of thought.  “Sh... Shiny?” she said.  “I didn't swallow any of the cum you gave to Sassy, just like you told me.”
He looked past Tempest at her, his gaze vague as he struggled to separate his thoughts from the surging pleasure that short-circuited his mind.  “Cady...?  Oh, good girl.”
“I... I couldn't clean her up very well though.  I ended up making her cum again.”
It took him a moment to register what she said, as Tempest pressed against him, her lithe body sapping at his awareness of anything but her with each motion.  “I suppose it can't be helped, considering how much she made my balls pour into her.  At least your tongue has more value making ponies cum than your pussy, I guess.”
For a moment he seemed to forget her, and the slick noise of his cock as Tempest plowed it between her walls and back slid into Cadance's ears like a song of mockery.
“You should get a reward,” he suddenly said.
“What?” Tempest's voice was groggy, easily as fogged by pleasure as his own.  “No she shouldn't....”  But Shiny's magic was already sparkling, pulling something roughly from beneath the bed and tossing it to Cadance.  It was a rectangular package wrapped with a bow, roughly the length of her foreleg from hoof to knee.
She had to drag the hoof from her pussy to catch it in her forehooves, smearing the package with her wetness.  “Wha...?” she stared at Shiny in confusion.
“Meant to save it for the next trip I had to go on without you, but now's as good a time as any,” he gasped.
Her jaw dropped open.  The juxtaposition of her husband giving her a gift while he buried his cock in another pony derailed any response she could make.  “Shiny, I...”
“Not now, honey,” he said.  His flanks rippled as his body instinctively tried to press deeper into Tempest.   His hooves pressed tighter into her back as his whole body tensed up for a moment.  His lips sought out Tempest's once again, kissing her with desperate intensity.  When he broke free he gasped out “Oh fuck, your pussy is driving me crazy!  I can't hold it back any more!”
“Yesss,” Tempest groaned.  “Fill me up!  Your cum belongs inside me!”
Cadance watched wide-eyed, the package forgotten in her hooves, as Tempest ground her pussy down in Shiny's lap.  The mare bottomed out, and then her hips practically kicked her rump up, dragging her quivering lips up the veiny length of cock until only the very head remained inside her, Shiny's thick flare making her vulva swell out around it.  It was almost as if she were showing off his cock to Cadance, displaying the hardness and eagerness of Shiny's throbbing meat at the mercy of her own flesh.
Then she plunged down, stealing away the beauty of Shiny's hardness from Cadance's eyes.  His hooves dropped down, grabbing her rump as if to impale her even more deeply, and Tempest let out an uncharacteristically girlish whinny.
Cadance was the Princess of Love.  She knew the signs when a mare came, the distinctive shudder wracking the body as the mounting erotic tension finally gave way to the needed release.  The jerks and twitches of the hips, the murmuring cries or piercing whinnies.  And the sudden deluge of wetness as a pussy spasmed into ecstasy.
Tempest Shadow was cumming, and cumming hard.  Cadance looked on enviously, wishing it was her speared upon her husband's cock and shaking in ecstasy, her body surging with each overwhelming pulse of orgasm.  The rhythm of Tempest's thrusts disintegrated, and her hips rose and fell on Shiny's thick shaft in staggered, desperate shoves, her wetness spattering around him in messy squirts.
And Shiny respond to it with his own answering eruption.  Cadance watched as her husband's cock swelled with the thick surge of his seed.  She heard him snort, a powerful, animalistic response to the force of pleasure exploding through his loins.  His hips strained to bury his cock inside the other mare, and his shaft pulsed heavily with each burst of cream racing through it.
Once again Cadance was seeing her husband ejaculate into another mare.  Once again she was bearing witness to her mate's cock reaching the purest state of ecstasy a stallion could experience, and by a mare he barely even knew.  Once again she was helpless to do anything as his precious semen poured into a stranger's pussy.
Shiny and Tempest gripped each other tightly, almost mindlessly consumed in the powerful bursts of ecstasy that shuddered through their bodies.  With each jet of cum he spurted, his cock kicked against the confines of Tempest's lush walls.  Soon the white cream was overflowing, spilling back down his shaft and glazing the sweating flesh between Tempest's thighs.  The raw scent of orgasm spilled into Cadance's nostrils, the musk of Tempest and her husband's coupling imprinting itself remorselessly on her senses.
He was cumming so hard.  Cadance was a little shocked by it.  How good must Tempest's pussy feel for him to be responding so intensely?  The surging pleasure was obvious to her, transmitted in the tension of his body, every quivering muscle, from his trembling hoof tip to the flare of his nostrils as he pressed his face to the side of Tempest's neck.  His haunches struggled to drive his cock ever deeper, and she could see the pulses of cream jetting past Tempest's pussy lips as he shot his seemingly inexhaustible reserves inside her overfilled passage.
He'd never ravaged Cadance this hard, never filled her pussy with so much cum that it was forced to squirt back out of her as his cock kept fountaining.
With a shudder Tempest went slack in his embrace, her head lolling back drunkenly as her eyes closed and she swooned in ecstasy.  Still Shining shoved into her, mindlessly driven to pack her womb with every spurt of semen he could muster.
But it didn't take much longer for the spasms to trail off into satiation.  As his cock finally stopped gushing, he flopped backward onto the bed, panting.  Tempest remained upright, straddling his hips and swaying slightly.  A smile crossed her face.  She opened her eyes and looked back over her shoulder at Cadance.
“Your husband is such a good fuck,” she said.  “It's a tragedy that he's wasted on you.”
Cadance whimpered, her eyes locked on the sight of Shiny's cock still trapped in Tempest's pussy.  Her own pussy yearned to feel the warm thickness of meat parting her walls that Tempest was savoring.
“That was incredible,” Shiny panted.  “Tempest, I love your pussy!  I couldn't stop squirting in there!  Every time I thought I was near the end, a fresh rush of pleasure surged through my cock and set me shooting more.”
Fleur sidled up next to Cadance.  “Your husband seems quite enamored of that filly's pussy.”
Tempest gathered herself and raised her haunches off Shiny's cock.  It pulled out of her wetly, and the moment it did a cascade of semen spilled out of her and drizzled down onto it.
“He was quite productive,” Fleur added.  “I hope he still has some left for me.”  She stepped forward to the bed and gave a dainty lick to Shiny's cock which nevertheless left her tongue dripping with his cream.
“Hey,” Cadance said, her efforts with Sassy still spinning in the gears of her mind.  “That belongs to Tempest....”
Tempest snickered.  “It's okay, I can always get more.”  She looked down on Cadance thoughtfully, then swiped one hoof across her pussy and held it out under Cadance's nose, offering.  	Cadance stared wide eyed at the purple hoof, dripping with cum.  The heavy smell filled Cadance's nostrils, an enticing mixture of semen and mare juices.  Her mouth watered.  She glanced up at Tempest.  “Is it really okay?”
“Like I said,” Tempest purred, “I can always get more.”
Cadance lunged forward, her tongue sliding along the hoof and gathering up all the cum she could.  Tempest only allowed her a single lick, pulling her hoof back as soon as Cadance had that first mouthful.
The taste filled her mouth, the strong, rankness of Shiny's virile essence complemented by the tang of Tempest's own orgasmic spillings, like a masterfully crafted liqueur.  She quivered, savoring the thick slime, rolling it across her tongue and letting its powerful flavor soak into every corner of her mouth.  Her pussy ached needfully as the stuff oozed along her teeth, suffused her senses with its elemental power.
“How do you like the taste of your husband's cum straight from another mare's pussy?” Tempest asked.
Cadance let the ambrosial substance slide down her throat, shuddering in delight as it left a thick coat behind and settled warmly into her belly.  “It's perfect,” she murmured.
“Has his cum ever tasted better?” Tempest asked, wiping her hoof clean with Cadance's mane.
Cadance gulped, eyes suddenly going wide.  “No,” she breathed, shocked at the realization.  “No, it's never tasted better than it does straight from you.”
Tempest laughed at her, sadistic icy barks that did nothing to cool the simmering heat between Cadance's thighs.  She did not care if Tempest mocked her... the residual taste in her mouth more than made up for it.  Tempest could call her a slut, a whorse, the lowest cum-slurping cunt in Equestria and she would gladly shove her muzzle between the other mare's thighs just to lap up one more dribble of that liquor.
But Tempest merely turned away, hopping onto the broad bed and sprawling out on the far side behind Shiny.  With her clean hoof, she toyed idly with his mane.

	
		Lust Hath Fleur-ished



The heat between Cadance's thighs was intolerable.  Her pussy throbbed with desire, drooling forth her juices and clutching at an imaginary shaft.  Her mind was a whirlwind of disordered lustful thoughts.  “Sh... Shiny,” she whined, “please fuck me!”
Fleur lifted her head from cleaning Shiny's cock, raising one eyebrow at Cadance's outburst.  Shiny also lifted his head, staring across his belly at her with a frown.
“Now Cady,” he said, “that's awfully rude of you when Fleur still hasn't had her turn.”
“I'm sorry!” she yelped.  “I'm sorry, I'm sorry!  I spoke out of turn!  Fleur, forgive me.  It's just, I'm so horny right now, and so many ponies have gotten to enjoy my husband's cock, but I haven't—”
“Don't make a scene, dear,” Shiny reprimanded her.
“No, no, I'm sorry!  Fleur, I didn't mean to be rude to you!”
“But of course, Princess,” Fleur said, delicately licking as stray strand of cum from her muzzle.  “I do not wish to be a bother.  When your husband invited me to join his entourage today, I did not mean to cause you any trouble.  Even though I did take time out of my schedule, I am perfectly happy to be on my way without availing myself of his kind offer.”
“No!” Cadance said desperately, not wanting to shame her husband with her poor manners.  “You are our guest, you simply must enjoy Shiny's cock!”
Fleur brought her muzzle close to Cadance's face.  “Are you quite sure?  I really wouldn't want to impose,” she said softly.
“Please fuck my husband,” Cadance whispered.
Fleur laughed, and the scent of Shiny's cum on her breath washed across Cadance's nostrils.  She turned to Shiny.  “Well, Shining Armor, I don't wish to sound vain, but there are a great many ponies who dream of enjoying what is hidden beneath my tail.  And your wife has just asked me to grant you my favor.  So would you like to sample the treasure between my thighs?”
Shiny rolled to his side, nodding rapidly.  His cock flopped against his belly, once more stiff with excitement.  “Oh yes!  I would!”
Fleur smiled at him, then lay down on her side on the bed, her back to him.  Shiny shifted behind her, bringing his muzzle to the base of her neck and nibbling as he ran one hoof along the smooth curve of her rump.
He glanced up and noticed Cadance watching, the package forgotten in her hooves.  He lifted his lips away from Fleur's elegant neck.  “Well, Cady, you still haven't opened your present?”
Cadance started, nearly dropping the package.  She looked down at it in confusion, its weight a mystery in her hooves.  She tore off the wrapping until she could open the long box, pulling back the cardboard top and letting the contents slide out into one hoof.
She stared at what she held, speechless.  It was a dildo, a white porcelain cock exquisitely rendered to the finest details of vein and medial ridge and the thickening flare at the tip.   
“Do you like it?” Shiny said.  “It's magically reinforced to prevent any chance of breakage.”
She ran her hooves over the hard surface, knowing it.  “It's... it's...”
“A replica of my cock, yes dear.”
The familiar veins and thickness glided beneath her hoof's touch.  As if in a trance, she brought it to her face, rubbing it along her muzzle.  But of course, it did not have the luscious scent of her husband's cockflesh.  
Still, she could not resist dragging its hardness down her chest and belly to her groin.  She let the head rub against her pussy lips, and she quivered wetly against it, a lighting jolt of hungry need shuddering through her groin.
“I thought maybe you could play with that instead of bothering me to fuck all the time,” Shiny explained.  He sidled up behind Fleur on the bed, resting one hoof on her side.
Tempest snorted.  “She doesn't deserve a present like that.  She was spying on you in the closet, remember?  Rubbing her dirty hooves all over her cunt.”
Shiny frowned at Tempest.  “Well, I might as well give it to her, though.  She's my wife after all, and it's not like I'm ever going to put the real thing inside her again.”
The words were like ice down Cadance's spine.  “Wh-wh-wh-what?  Shiny?”  Even Tempest looked surprised.
Shiny turned his attention back to her.  “Well dear, I mean, now that I know how good a mare's vagina is supposed to feel, it would be a waste to force my cock back inside your pussy.”
“But...”
“I never knew sex was supposed to feel that good!  In a way, you've been cheating me by making me fuck you all this time, when I could have been enjoying it all so much more buried in worthwhile pussies.”
Cadance moaned.  His words made her flinch, an invisible lash that jolted her flesh with each syllable.  Spasms of tension shuddered through her, only serving to accentuate the desperate hunger of her pussy.  Her mind was a thundering vortex of shame and arousal and confusion and betrayal.
“I can make you feel good, Shiny,” she moaned out.  “Please give my pussy another chance!  Look!  It's so wet for you!”  She drew the head of the dildo across her pussy lips, and an electric current of pleasure shot through her thighs as she drizzled it with a sudden eager squirt.  She held it up toward him, showing off her juices slathering its head, long strands of them arcing back from it to her groin.
“That's nice dear,” Shiny said, “but I gave you that so I wouldn't have to put up with your dead fish pussy suffocating my cock.  You play with that while lovely Fleur here teaches me more about how great sex can be when your partner is a quality mare.”  He ran one hoof seductively down Fleur's flank.
Cadance brought the dildo back to her crotch, her pussy demanding more contact even as she reeled at her husband's words.  The cool ceramic head mashed up against her pussy lips, and then her hips were bucking into it.  She was powerless to hold herself back, and drove the hard shaft inside herself with a moan.  It shoved her walls apart with a wet squelch, and the thrills of pleasure jolted through her with breathtaking force.
The comfortable, familiar shape filled her. The curves of veins and the ridge of the medial ring fit her so well, a key to her lock.  Shiny's cock.  And yet... it did not have the wonderful heat he emanated.  It did not ooze a steady drizzle of slick pre for his flare to massage into her tender walls.  It lacked the faint give of his stiff flesh as her walls clenched at it and imprinted his form within her.
It was so close to Shiny's cock... but it wasn't the real thing.
But so close!  She seized the dildo in her magic, shoving it in and out of her with savagely strong thrusts.  Her tail flagged high and her hips convulsed, jerking and shoving into each motion of the shaft.  Firecrackers of pleasure shot off between her thighs in a continual shower of sensation.  Her juices spattered across  her thighs and stained the carpet, and she was scarcely conscious of the mess she made.  The flare scraped remorselessly at her depths, propelling her body toward sweet release with giant strides.   
“Hey Shiny,” Tempest said, “I think your wife is bound to make another mess soon.
Shiny looked up from across Fleur's shoulders.  Down lower, his hoof gently stroked at Fleur's dock, making the mare's tail twitch upward.  His gaze focused on Cadance.
“Honey, don't embarrass me again.  What is Fleur going to think when you cum a second time before she's even cum once?”
Cadance bit her lip, her face growing hot.  She managed to stop the motion of the dildo, her magic clamping down on the shaft and holding it steady instead of thrusting.  Her hips were less obedient, trying to grind into the thickness inside her, rocking in hopeless little jerks.  Her gaze darted between Shiny and Fleur, a look close to panic in her eyes.
“Sh... Shiny?” she asked, her heart pounding nearly in her throat.  “Shiny, please make her cum.”
But he only frowned at her.  “Now Cady, for whose sake are you asking that?”
She couldn't answer.  Shame colored her face.
“You aren't asking for Fleur's sake,” he continued.  “And you aren't asking for my sake either, are you?”
“No, Shiny,” she said in a small voice.  Her greedy pussy quivered around the dildo in spite of herself.
“So who are you begging me to make love to this exquisite creature for?”  He stroked his hoof down down Fleur's flank again, settling it on her rump.
Cadance didn't say anything, too shamed by her behavior to speak.
“Was it for Tempest?” he pressed.
Cadance shook her head.
“Well, was it for Princess Luna?”
Princess Luna snored, deep in her post-orgasmic nap.
“No,” Cadance said, almost inaudibly.
“Maybe it was for Thunderlane?”
“It was for me!” she burst out.  “Shiny, my pussy needs it so bad, but you're fucking every pony but me and I'm so horny and I can't help it, I'm going crazy!”
Shiny sighed.  “You really do have the pussy of a world-class slut, dear.  Too bad no stallion would find it satisfying to use it.
Fleur observed “She seems quite an incorrigible masturbator.”
“Please Shiny, I can't take it any more!  My pussy is on fire!  Even though it hurts to see your cock inside another mare, I still need to cum so bad.”
“Now Cady, you know this is my time with Fleur and you're making a big scene.  You've only been thinking of yourself this whole afternoon.”
“I'm sorry,” she said.  The muscles of her haunches strained, trying to shift the dildo inside her and rub her quivering walls along it.
Shiny pursed his lips thoughtfully, one hoof still caressing Fleur's rump.  Tempest shot a wicked glare at Cadance, and said, “I'm surprised how such a pretty mare has such a bad cunt.  You must really feel like she pulled one over on you, Shiny.”
“She's nice enough if you aren't fucking her,” he answered absently.  Then his gaze snapped to Cadance.  “Oh!” he said, “I have an idea.”
“Shiny...” she whimpered desperately.	
“Cady, you remember how when we first started getting together, I was such a horny teenager that if you just ran your hoof along my dick, I'd cum?”
She remembered those days, the innocent colt so eager to be initiated by her into the sweet mysteries of sex.
“The first time we tried to fuck I spurted all over your thighs.  I never even made it into your pussy.”
“Sounds like you lucked out then,” Tempest drawled.
“Right?” Shiny agreed.  He turned back to Cady.  “Remember that spell you had, you used it on me so that I wouldn't be able to cum until you did?  Hard to believe I had to worry about shooting off too quickly with you, but at that age I was desperate to stick my dick into anything.”
Cadance gulped.  “You... you want me to connect us with that spell again?”  Her heart pounded in anticipation.  Sure, Shiny was fucking another mare, but to be made one with him and share his orgasm in a way, that would at least be a sort of intimacy she could share with her husband.
“Oh no, of course not,” he said.  “I want you to cast it on Fleur so that you can't cum before she does.  I'm going to be too busy to try to keep you in line, and you're being such a misbehaving slut today I don't see you having enough self control to keep your hooves off your greedy cunt.”
“I'll stop her,” Tempest offered, looking at Cadance with a nasty grin.
“It's kind of you to offer,” Shiny said to her, “but it wouldn't be right to put my guests to work keeping my wife's sluttishness under control.”
Tempest gave a noncommittal “Hmmm...” in response.
“You still remember how to do that spell, right honey?” Shiny said.
A spark of pride flared in Cadance.   “I'm the alicorn of love, of course I remember how to do these sorts of things!”  She flared her magic, spinning the enchantment into form in but a moment.  “I can do all sorts of relationship therapy!”  The magic hovered before her horn for a moment, and then she sent the tendrils of it between Fleur and herself, locking her pleasure's peak behind the other mare's climax.
But Fleur looked a bit worried.  “I am not so sure this is a good idea,” she said.
Shiny crooked up an eyebrow.  “I promise there's no danger.”
“No, no,” Fleur said.  “How shall I put this... I do enjoy the company of stallions.  It's a wonderful feeling to have one pressing against my body, and to feel his thickness deep within my nethers.  But for me, it is more about the journey than the destination.  The desperation of a stud as he urgently thrusts, the simmering heat of his body as he shoots his seed inside me—these are more thrilling to me than any swift spasms of my own pleasure.  Reaching my own peak is not so important to me in comparison, and in truth it is rare that I do.”
“That sounds terrible,” Tempest said.  “If a stallion can't make me cum, he gets a kick in the nuts.”
“But no, it is just a matter of one's perspective, my dear Tempest.  A climax is nice, but it is but a brief moment whereas the build to it is a lovely river of delight that is wonderfully satisfying in itself.  So you see, I fear Cadance may be left unfulfilled if this spell is to rely on  my own peak.”
Shiny shrugged.  “She's not really supposed to be getting herself off to begin with.  Besides, I just might get you to cum after all.”
“Well, I suppose it does happen on occasion,” Fleur said doubtfully.  “It has not happened in some time, though.”
Cadance's eyes widened in horror.  The spell would remain locked until the subject orgasmed.  If Fleur didn't cum, Cadance would be trapped by an insatiable need for... what did Fleur mean by “some time”?
Fleur stretched out as she lay on her side on the bed.  “Come now,” she said to Shiny, “take a look at what so many ponies dream of.”  She brought her uppermost hind leg forward, catching it with a fore hoof and pulling it to her chest with the limber grace of a gymnast.  Her crotch was nakedly exposed, brazenly displayed before Cadance.  The mound of her vulva rose up with artistic grace, the curves of flesh enticingly perfect.  The tension of her pose drew the lips of her pussy ever so slightly apart, the faintly pink-tinted cream of her pale skin giving way to the slick rosy canal that promised sweet ecstasy.  Cadance had to acknowledge the undeniable beauty of the other mare's pussy.  Though Fleur's pose seemed shameless, how could there be any shame in displaying such perfection of form?
Shiny slid out from behind her, crouching on the floor by the bed and bringing his muzzle up to Fleur's glistening chalice.  Cadance watched his stiff cock bounce between his thighs as his nostrils flared and he inhaled deeply of the other mare's sex.
“Mmmm,” he said, “you smell so nice.”
Fleur laughed.  “So I have been told.”
“I mean, compared to my wife it's the difference between high-class perfume and the reek of a garbage heap.”
“Oh you poor dear,” Fleur said.  “In that case, why not sample the taste as well...?”
Shiny's tongue was slathering against Fleur's pussy almost before she finished the sentence.  Cadance whimpered, leaning forward to watch as her husband mashed his lips to the other mare's pussy, licking with fiercely eager strokes.   
Shiny grunted and snorted, rooting into Fleur like a beast while she leaned her head back with a contented sigh.  Flecks of his saliva spattered her thighs as his tongue shoved between her walls, slurping at her wetness.  Cadance was transfixed by the pink tongue of her husband forcing its way into  the other mare's pussy.  The lips that had kissed her were now kissing another mare's sex, and the tongue that had once caressed her own was now caressing another mare's clitoris.
Cadance's hooves shoved the dildo deep inside herself, the primal needs of her lust lashing her body onward even as her husband pleasured another.
Fleur moaned softly.  “It seems you certainly enjoy cunnilingus.”
“He doesn't!” Cadance said.  “He told me he didn't like it!”
Shiny pulled his face away from Fleur's exquisite nethers.  He licked his lips with relish, then glanced at Cadance.  “Honey, if you tasted even half as good as Fleur, I'd have a different opinion.”
Fleur smiled.  “How nice to know one's flavor is appreciated,” she said.
“Are you kidding?” Shiny said.  “My cock is so hard right now, just from getting a mouthful of your pussy!”  He dove back in, mouth open wide to encompass as much of her groin as he could fit.
Cadance's hips ground down on the dildo shaft as she stared at her husband eating out the other mare.  Jolts of pleasure shot through her thighs, and she gave herself over to the act.  She held the dildo in one hoof, thrusting it inside her while the other mashed at her spasming clitoris, heedless of whether any of the others were watching her masturbate.
Shining pulled back, gasping for air.  Strands of Fleur's wetness dripped from his lips.  “I could bury my face in that all day,” he said.
“That's a very nice compliment,” Fleur said, “but perhaps you have something even better to enjoy my pussy with.”
He stared at her a moment blankly, then comprehension flooded his features.  “Oh yes,” he said, and his cock twitched thickly.
He scrambled back onto the bed, settling behind Fleur once more.  He positioned his haunches at her rump, the head of his cock already drooling pre and brushing up against the lips of her pussy.  Her crotch was soaking from his tongue bath, and when he tried to push forward his cock slipped off the target, shooting up along her belly.  He drew back for another go, but that too failed to find the proper angle.
Fleur laughed gently.  “Allow me,” she said, but before she could line him up with her magic he interrupted her.
“Wait.  Cadance dear, could you help out?”
Cadance froze, her pussy still clenching at the dildo.  It took her a moment to understand what he was asking, and then her thoughts became a storm of conflicting emotions.  Now he wanted her to help him cheat on her?  But then he was also thinking of her enough to ask her to help him... it was all so confusing.
“Honey?” he prompted.
She bit her lip, but then scooched forward and took hold of his shaft with one hoof.  It was warm and solid in her grip, and she shivered in longing as she felt it gently throb.  She lined it up so that the drooling head pressed up against the slick entrance of Fleur's pussy.
He pushed his hips forward and she held his cock from slipping off.  Fleur's pussy pressed back, and then suddenly parted around the head of his cock.  Cadance felt the sudden motion as her husband's shaft slithered into the warm embrace of this other mare's pussy.
“Thank you Cady,” Shiny said.  “Fleur's pussy feels so good!”
“You're welcome,” Cadance mumbled.  She eased back away, holding her hoof to her nostrils to sniff the sweet residue of Shiny's musk on her.  A hot rush of pleasure shivered through her own pussy, and she grabbed the dildo with her other hoof, thrusting it in and out of her as she watched her husband's cock penetrating the other mare.
He thrust in slowly until only the thick base of his shaft was visible, Fleur's pussy lips stretched snugly around his girth.  Then he pulled back just as slowly, and the sight of his cock appearing from between Fleur's lips, now glistening and dripping with her wetness, made Cadance whimper and bite her lip.
He thrust back in, the pace of his hips picking up.  He laughed.  “Cady, I'm trying to go slow and savor the sensations, but Fleur's pussy is so amazing I can't calm down.  The feel of her walls sliding against my cock is just too addictive!  Every time I reach the end of one thrust, I can't help but be drawn into the next one right away!”
“She... she must feel a lot better than me,” Cadance said.
“Oh honey, it's insulting to even make the comparison.  Apologize to Fleur for even imagining your pussy could compete.”
Cadance ground the dildo inside herself, the ridge of its flare scraping across the sensitive flesh and making her body twitch with exquisite tension.  “I'm sorry Fleur,” she gasped.  “I'm sorry I was so rude as to set my pussy against yours.”
Fleur's head was tilted back, her eyes half lidded as the sensations from Shiny's cock swept through her.  “Think nothing of it, my dear,” she purred.  “It's not really your fault stallions find your pussy so unpleasant.”
Tempest snorted.  “It is her fault she tried to monopolize her husband's cock with that worthless cunt, though.”
“True,” Fleur mused.  “I feel as if the ponies of Equestria have been cheated of a great treasure by her selfishness.  The heat of his shaft inside me and the strength of it pressing into my depths is very... very...”  Her whole body trembled as a surge of pleasure swept through her.  “...indescribable,” she panted.
“Just wait until you feel his cum erupting inside you,” Tempest said, “pouring into you, thick and hot, filling every part of you.”
“I look forward to it,” Fleur murmured.  Her hips rocked back into Shiny's thrusts, eagerly welcoming his shaft.
Cadance balanced on her haunches, one hoof dragging the dildo in and out of herself while the other rubbed at her winking clitoris.  Her breath panted through her lips as electric jolts of pleasure sizzled through her loins.  Spasms ran through her pussy, and little lightning bursts of pleasure that shot up her spine.  Squirts of her juices sprayed from her with each thrust of the dildo and powerful shudders of need swept through her.  The tension was building to a frantic pitch, the sweet release of orgasm almost within her grasp.
But of course the spell tying her climax to Fleur's blocked her from reaching it.  She hung a hair's breadth short of that explosion, her oversensitive flesh craving it but held back agonizingly on the edge of the precipice.  Instinct drove her to shove the fake cock deeper and mash her clitoris harder, but nothing could bring her release.
Tempest watched her, a half-smile on her lips.  “Look at that slut, Fleur.  Hooves all over her cunt as her eyes are glued on her husband fucking you.  Not an ounce of shame.”  She slid out from behind Fleur and Shiny, leaving the bed to prowl behind Cadance.  She settled to her haunches, leaning into Cadance's back and purring into her ear.  “You're quite a piece of work.  A normal wife would be horrified to see her husband burying his cock in another mare.  And here you are watching and pawing at your slovenly cunt like a desperate whorse.”
“N... no...” Cadance tried to deny it, even as her hoof stroked at her clit and a fresh set of quivers raced through her thighs.
“You're right.  It's rude of me to compare you to a whorse when the truth is you'd be the one paying to get a stallion's cock inside you.”   
Tempest reached around Cadance's body and pulled one hoof away from her pussy with gentle but insistent pressure, denying the thick winks of her clitoris the pleasure of her rubbing.
“In fact,” Tempest continued, “I was wrong to malign whorses by comparing you to them.  A whorse provides a noble and blessed service to lonely ponies; but forcing a stallion to cram his cock between your thighs is nothing more than abuse.”
Cadance whined, thrusting the dildo harder inside herself with her remaining hoof.  The scent of Shiny's sweat on Tempest's body teased at her nostrils and made her body tingle in jealous wanting.
Tempest caught her other hoof and pulled it away from the dildo.  “At least a whorse can be presumed to have something worth showing off between her thighs; but none of us want to see you flashing your disgusting cunt in our faces.”
Cadance gripped the dildo with her magic now, resuming its necessary motion inside her walls.  Sheets of her juices ran down the solid porcelain, and she spattered the carpet like an incontinent dog.
Tempest loosed one hoof and reached forward, giving Cadance's horn a flick.  The magic disrupted with a jolt that made Cadance grunt, but in a flash she had her freed hoof back at her pussy, rubbing at her wetness and sending fresh surges of delight washing through her.
“Who would have guessed the wife of Shining Armor was such a brazen slut.  Your husband fucks another mare before your eyes and all you do is maul your rancid twat in front of everypony as he does it.”  She took hold of Cadance's free hoof once again, cutting off the relief that touch brought to the boiling need suffusing Cadance's cunt.  What followed was a game of frustration as Cadance shifted from hoof to horn to hoof again trying to slake her pussy's desperate thirst, only to have Tempest's hooves move almost casually to interfere.  The moments of pleasure she snatched were made all the sweeter for the struggle, as each desperate rub or thrust of the dildo became a triumph that shot lightning bursts of pleasure through her body.
Tempest kept murmuring into her ear.  “A mare like you isn't worthy to touch her useless cunt in the presence of so many high quality pussies.  Don't you feel any shame?”
Cadance moaned as she shoved the dildo inside her, stealing two full thrusts of ecstasy before Tempest's hoof caught hers and put a stop to it.  Her pussy quivered and clenched at the hard object in frustration at its halt.
She ought to be cumming.  Her body was wound so tight that even Tempest's interference shouldn't have been able to slow it.  Her hips bucked and trembled with primal lust, and sweat coated her thighs.  A foam of her juices dripped from the bottom of the dildo.  Her breath hitched in her throat.  But every time she managed to swipe her hoof across her swollen clitoris or slam the dildo deep inside, forcing the sharp bursts of sensation that had to carry her over the edge, she was blocked from the release her body demanded.
Only now did she understand how terrifying the spell linking her to Fleur's orgasm was.  She was at her breaking point.  Her body needed to cum; she was losing her mind!
Fleur lay on the bed, her body rocking with each of Shiny's thrusts, silky pink mane splayed about her face.  She murmured in pleasure, but Cadance did not see in her lithe frame the tell-tale strain and urgency of approaching orgasm.  Although... when she directed her attention to Fleur's groin, she saw that each thrust of her husband's cock in the other mare came away soaked with a fresh dousing of juices.  Wet droplets spattered her coat and ran down her sleek thighs, and an instant later Cadance was rewarded with the sight of Fleur's pussy suddenly shuddering around Shiny's cock, greedily clutching at it and terminating in a lustful wink that pressed Fleur's pink clitoris against the solid cockflesh.   
“Look at how your husband's fat balls are bouncing,” Tempest said into Cadance's ear.  “Bet they're already full of a fresh load of cum just for Fleur.”
Cadance's gaze darted to the motion of the lovely pink orbs as they shifted with each thrust.
“All I have to do is think about those sperm tanks draining their steaming load into her unsuspecting pussy and I start to shiver in anticipation,” Tempest added.  “She's in for such a treat.”
Cadance whimpered, thinking of the hot cream gathered in those balls.
“I can't express how amazing it felt to have that thick torrent pouring into my pussy,” Tempest continued.  “Filling me up with your husband's hot stallion-cream.  So invigorating, so... virile.  There's still so much inside me, heavy and warm inside my womb.  He kept spurting and spurting, so much... I wondered if it would ever stop... I didn't want it to stop either.”
Again the scent of Shiny's sweat on the other mare tormented Cadance's nostrils.
“And soon Fleur will be overflowing with your husband's semen too.  It's so nice that he can finally spew cum to his heart's content inside mares worthy of receiving it.  It's so frustrating to think about how much of that precious stuff he's wasted over the years inside you.  Good thing that's over and done with.”
Cadance groaned, her pussy spasming around the dildo.  If she could feel Shiny's cum flooding her, shooting deep inside, surely that would be enough to send her over the edge regardless of the spell holding her back.  Just imagining it made her shake.  
“Hey Shiny,” Tempest said, “where does Fleur's pussy rank?”
Shiny's eyes were half-lidded.  He nuzzled and licked at the base of Fleur's neck, embracing her barrel with his front legs as he pressed himself tight to her.  He seemed barely conscious of the outside world, his attention subsumed in the pleasure of Fleur's body.  “Mmmmhhh,” he murmured.  “uhhh... 99...  But she's really a 100 though... you have to leave one off just in case....”
“Wow,” Tempest said.  “You're really getting to enjoy some fine mares today.  I hope it makes up for the years of forcing your dick into Cadance's lousy cunt.”
“Uh huh,” Shiny said absently.  It wasn't clear that he was paying attention to anything but Fleur now.  His hips pressed into her rump, burying his cock inside her hungrily.  Cadance stared at the pink of his shaft as it shoved in and out of Fleur's pussy, throbbing and solid.  With each powerful thrust his cock was swallowed down into Fleur's sopping wet passage, and then revealed again as he drew back, the pink lips of her pussy clinging to his flesh, trembling as his medial ridge slid underneath them.  As she watched, he drew back especially far, and the flare of his cockhead stretched her pussy tight around it, struggling to span his girth and hold him inside her.  Cadance could see the widening of his shaft exposed as the pussy lips gave way, and for a moment it seemed as if he were about to pull out of Fleur entirely.
She wanted to see it, to see his shaft spring free, to stare at the whole of his beautiful organ engorged with lust and dripping with this mare's wetness.  She wanted to see his flare fresh from Fleur's pussy, swollen thick, every sensitive nerve teased into a frenzy of delight by the exquisite caress of Fleur's sweet cavern.
But instead the lure of Fleur's pussy was too strong, and denied Cadance the chance to admire her husband's cock.  He drove back inside her, plunging his shaft deep and holding still for a moment in the warm embrace, a strangled groan emitting from his throat even as Fleur gave her own little gasp.  Soon his hips resumed their rolling thrusts.
“He is so into her,” Tempest murmured in Cadance's ear.  “Just look at him.  He's enchanted by her scent, her taste, the shape of her body as he runs his hooves down her flanks... and how perfectly that pussy must fit his cock.”
Cadance shuddered, her throat thick as the poisonous words echoed through her mind.  It was true, Shiny pressed against Fleur with a lover's care, caressing and nuzzling her body as if it were his greatest treasure.
“Aren't you happy?” Tempest continued.  “Your husband's cock is buried in a pussy that knows how to treat it so much better than your own.  You must be thrilled that we've been showing him how good sex is supposed to be.  I mean, as the Princess of Love you must be embarrassed by how little your cunt can do for him.  It must be so nice to see him take such pleasure fucking another pony.”
Cadance couldn't help but admit the truth.  In this moment, Shiny was gorgeous.  The intensity of his focus on his partner made her heart pound.  The sheen of sweat on his flanks and the strain of his muscles as he worked to deepen the pleasure racing through his body were all beautiful to see.  So was the hardness of his cock, undeterred by his previous orgasms as it sought to explore every inch of Fleur's silken walls.
A rush of heat swept through Cadance's pussy.  She had thought she was trapped on the precipice of orgasm before, desperately craving release.  But now she discovered just how much more savagely she could be pressured, and just how cruel the spell holding her back from release truly was.  Lust boiled between her thighs.  Every time she managed to drag her hoof across her crotch, or give the dildo a thrust, her body shook and agonizing fireworks of pleasure jolted through her, leaving her hanging just short of release.  Streams of her juices ran off the base of the dildo or down her thighs, drizzling onto the carpet.  She writhed up against Tempest's chest and cried out in need.
“Now what do you say to us ponies who have taken time out of our busy day to help your husband?” Tempest prompted her.
“I need to cum!” Cadance whined.
“That's not what you say!  Try again.”
She fought through the cloud of lust fogging her mind even as she fought through Tempest's interfering hooves to maul her pussy.  “Th... thank you...” she managed.
“What exactly are you thanking us for?  And speak up.”
She squeezed her eyes shut.  “Thank you mares for sharing your pussies with my husband and teaching him how much better than mine they are!”
Her body quivered, jolts of need shooting through her thighs.  Before her eyes Shiny's cock pistoned wetly in Fleur.
“You left somepony out!”
She gulped, desperate to appease these ponies, desperate to do whatever it would take that had a chance of allowing her to cum.  “Thank you Thunderlane for letting my husband learn how much more he enjoys fucking another stallion than fucking me!”
Tempest started laughing, taking a wicked delight in Cadance's humiliation.  Cadance shook free of her and crawled to the edge of the bed where her husband's cock tensed and pulsed in Fleur's pussy.  The smell of their juices filled her nostrils, the sweet musk of sex, the scent of animal lust in its fullest flower.  His balls were damp with sweat, and she leaned forward and licked them.  The salty taste flowed across her tongue, and she could feel the copious load of sperm churning eagerly within them.  Shiny gave a sudden hard thrust, and flecks of his and Fleur's commingled wetness spattered her muzzle.
Her hooves clutched at the dildo and slammed it between her thighs at full tilt.  She was completely out of synch with Shiny's actual thrusts, not even able to muster the fantasy pretense that  she was in Fleur's position and feeling her husband's cock heaving inside her.  Every nerve of her pussy screamed with horrible urgency, firecracker jolts of pleasure tormenting her with the promise of a release that was always just a hair's breadth out of reach.  Her juices ran down her thighs in torrents, the warm odor of it billowing up across her belly and chest to taint the ravishing perfume of Fleur's pussy and Shiny's cock with her own sluttish stench.  The dildo's flare rammed against the most sensitive places inside her, hard and unforgiving, so different from the firm but yielding flesh of Shiny's flare shaping her passage to its form even as her passage shaped its protrusion to her walls.  Still, the ceramic shaft was enough like him that it almost sated the yearning that shuddered through her flanks with each ravenous thrust.
Fleur was panting, doubtless seduced by the rhythmic motions of Shiny's cock.  Streaks of her juices ran down her thighs and rump.  Cadance could sense the supermodel's rapture as Shiny's cock sent thrills of sensation racing through her.  In spite of her earlier indifference, there was a powerful erotic tension building in Fleur, the feel of Shiny's cock inside her pushing her ever closer to the brink.
Cadance was well past her own breaking point, her desperation making her shake with the pressure of her need.  Her heart was pounding, her pussy clutching and spasming around the dildo.  She was going crazy.  She couldn't go on like this!  She had to cum!
Before her nose Shiny's cock shoved into Fleur's passage, the mare's tender flesh embracing it eagerly.  Cadance whimpered, and tore her gaze away, looking up Fleur's body.  The mare had her head tilted back over her shoulder, and she and Shiny were kissing with fervent intensity.  Their tongues struggled against each other, and saliva dripped from their lips.
Cadance could barely register her husband kissing another mare so intimately.  The all-consuming need between her thighs was the only thing that mattered.
“Fleur,” she cried out, “please cum!  I'm begging you, please cum!”  Her voice was almost sobbing.  “I need you to cum!”
Fleur cocked one ear her way.  For a moment Cadance thought that was the only response she was going to get, and felt a keening whine rising in her throat.  But then the other mare pulled her lips away from Shiny and cast a cold look at her.  Shiny nuzzled up against the side of Fleur's face, plainly eager to get his lips back on her mouth.
“You little fool,” Fleur said.  “What business do you have begging for my orgasm?  Still such a blind, selfish nag.  You haven't learned anything.”  She turned back to Shiny, meeting his hungry lips with her own.”
Fleur's words struck Cadance like a lightning bolt.  Understanding flashed through her, and her eyes grew wide.  Of course!  This entire time she had only been concerned with the cravings of her own sluttish cunt.  Her husband's cock had been suffering becuse of how worthless her pussy was, and yet she could only think of her own pleasure!  She had even dared grow upset when he had sought relief with these other ponies, rather than being happy for him.
“Shiny, you're the one who deserves to cum!” she cried out.  “Please cum!  Please enjoy Fleur's pussy all you can!  I know mine can't compare so drown the memory of it in Fleur's wonderful petals!  Fill her with your seed!  Pour yourself into her to your heart's content!  Fuck her again and again, as much as you like!  Her pussy deserves your cum so much more than mine!”
Shiny shoved hard into Fleur, reacting to Cadance's words with hard thrusts.  Cadance watched entranced by the thickness of his cock as it plunged in and out of the mare.  It twitched and pulsed, involuntary reactions to the sensual delights Fleur's pussy lavished on it.
“Yes,” Cadance babbled, “fuck her!  Erase the memory of my cunt from your shaft and teach yourself the pleasures of a quality pussy!  Spill your cream into a worthy receptacle!”
She still slammed the dildo between her thighs, and her pussy did not cease to strain for release, but the sharp agony of her own need was eased by her newfound focus on Shiny instead.  Every slick thrust of his cock made her heart pound eagerly.  Had his shaft ever been so beautiful as it was now, dripping with the sweet spillings of a top-class mare?  It was meant to be soaked in the juices of only the finest of ponies, and to know it was at last in its proper element made Cadance's heart swell with pride for him.  When it pulsed in Fleur's soft embrace joy filled Cadance.  And when he pulled back, exposing most of his shaft to her just as he gave a grunt and the lovely pink thickness jerked and practically kicked  free of Fleur, she gave a delighted gasp knowing that Fleur was bringing her husband to a crest of sexual pleasure.
Shiny cried out, slamming back into Fleur.  His balls jiggled tightly between his thighs, and his hips strained as he thrust once, twice more, filling the eager furnace of Fleur's pussy with his hardness.  Then Cadance saw it, the swelling that rushed up his shaft, surging past the lips of Fleur's pussy and into her depths, the first powerful jet of Shiny's semen racing to freedom inside Fleur's womb.
Fleur had brought her husband to orgasm.
Fleur's clitoris gave a clutching wink at his firmness as the torrent rushed through his meaty tube.  Cadance's heart was filled with joy as she watched her husband spurt into the other mare, knowing what transcendent pleasure must be filling him in this moment.  She was so happy to see him spewing his seed into a pussy truly worthy of the gift.
Fleur cried out herself, arching her back and driving her rump into Shiny's groin.  And then Cadance felt the storm between her own thighs cut loose as orgasm hit the other mare and mercifully unlocked Cadance's own explosion.
Lighting shot up her spine as her pussy erupted in pleasure.  Perhaps through the remains of the spell linking her to Fleur, or perhaps through her own fervid imagination, she swore she could feel the thick jets of Shiny's cum shooting deep inside her, hot and wonderful.  Her pungent juices sprayed across her hooves even as she watched Fleur's own wetness squirting out around Shiny's shaft.  For a moment her vision faded as the ecstasy tore through her, her long delayed need at last brought to completion.  The sounds of Shiny and Fleur's orgasmic cries filled her ears, her husband's voice part of an erotic symphony that thundered through her head as the tsunami of sensations rushed through her spasming cunt and filled her body with warm release, from hoof to horn-tip.
Dimly she saw Shiny's cock pulse again and again, filling Fleur with his potent cream.  Each voluminous surge was accompanied by Fleur's happy little yelps and moans.  Mixed pride and pleasure filled Cadance as her husband filled the supermodel with the torrents of his cum.  What a lucky mare, she thought, and then corrected herself—What a deserving mare!  Fleur had earned every thick stream of sperm Shiny was inundating her with thanks to her exquisite pussy!  Cadance's own pleasure raced through her as she joyously watched her husband pour load after load into the other mare, and her body shook and quivered in joyous release as she bore witness to every pulse and twitch of his cock.
The stallion-cream began to overflow, a white stream squirting suddenly from the seal of pussy and cock and spraying down Shiny's shaft.  Fresh eruptions of pleasure burst through Cadance's depths and she swayed dizzily.  She snatched a glance at Fleur's face, seeing the mare's visage transfigured in the absolute ecstasy of Shiny's cock fountaining between her thighs.  If Cadance felt as good as this, how much more wonderful must Fleur be feeling?
Cadance's mind was foggy in the endless waves of pleasure that rebounded through her body.  She dipped her muzzle toward Fleur's groin, meaning to rub her face in the streams of cum and marejuice that spilled forth, but the world went sideways around her and the carpet rose up to catch her and lay her quivering body along its softness.  Perhaps she fainted for a moment.  She hadn't the strength to rise as the bliss in her gave way to a bone-deep satisfaction.  Her body relaxed, hooves grown still at her crotch.  The dildo between her legs slowly slipped from her pussy and rolled across one wet thigh to settle beside her.
Dimly she was aware of the passage of time.  Dimly she was aware as her husband pulled free of Fleur and stood up.  Dimly she caught a whiff of the raw smell of cum as his seed poured out of the overstuffed mare's pussy.  Dimly she sensed him step over her, the mass of his half-erect cock hanging above her head.
A drop of his semen stretched from the tip of it, dangling above her and then falling to land on her upper lip with a heavy, warm splat.
“All right,” Shiny said, “Who's ready for round two?”
Cadance slipped her tongue out and slurped up the cum, sweet as stolen treasure.
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Moonlight spilled in through the hotel window, softly illuminating the large bed and the two ponies cuddled beneath a sheet stained with the fluids of half a dozen ponies.
“You surprised me with that dildo,” Cadance murmured into Shiny's chest.
“Oh... it was supposed to be a bit of a joke gift.  But I thought it might be fun to use it today.”
“Well, you used it very well.”
“You know, Tempest got awfully nasty,” Shining said.
Cadance snuggled into his chest, inhaling the scent of his sweat and the lingering scent of other ponies.  Every now and then a musky waft of the juices staining the sheets crossed her nostrils like perfume.  “Tempest was perfect,” she said. “Invite her back again.”
Shiny raised his eyebrows.  “Are you serious?  She wasn't even letting you touch yourself.”
“She let me touch myself just enough to drive me crazy.”  A warm shiver ran down her spine at the memory.  “I think she figured everything out the moment she saw me.  You have to get her for next time.”
“Well, if you insist....”
Cadance looked up at him.  “You did enjoy fucking her, right?”
Heat rose in his cheeks.  “Well, yeah, of course, honey.”
“'95' wasn't it?”
“Uhh, I don't remember.  I was just making things up.”
“Mmm hmmm.”  She nuzzled at his neck affectionately.
“You know,” he said after a bit, “it would be helpful if you let me know who you hocus-pocused—”
“I don't 'hocus-pocus' them, I just find ponies who would like to fuck you and then prime them with a little boost to their courage.  I'm not some kind of mind-controlling creep, Shiny.”
“Well, I wish you'd tell me who you 'primed' instead of setting me loose to pick up random ponies.  I got slapped by Raven, you know.”
“Oh, yeah, she only wants to bone Auntie Celestia.”
“Really?”
“Badly.  But anyway, what's the sport in telling you?  Don't you enjoy walking around the street knowing any given pony might be itching to get together with you?  Besides, it's always fun when you show up with somepony I didn't prime.”
“Wait, there were ponies you weren't expecting?”
“Oh Shiny, you only got two right this time.”
His eyes widened.  “Two?  Which ones?”
Cadance laughed.  “Not telling,” she teased.
“Seriously, I need to know if I propositioned Princess Luna all on my own!”
“Not tellllliiiiinnnggg!”
“Fine,” he growled.  “Maybe I really do need to deny you my cock.”
“Ooh!” she said in mock horror.  But quite to her surprise, her pussy suddenly clenched convulsively at his words.  A few drops of her wetness spattered, at long last adding her own mark to the stained sheets.
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