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		Claiming The Bride



The streets in Canterlot buzzed that night with ponies excited for the big wedding tomorrow between Shining Armor, the captain of the guard, and Princess Cadance. Some were celebrating with drinks, others with parties, and some spent their time readying themselves for the big day. As for the couple, they were out having drinks and food with Shining's parents, Twilight Velvet and Night Light. The night was filled with good food and drink to the point of Shining Armor having gotten drunk enough to pass out at the table while the other three sat, staring eyes at him.
Night Light shook his head in disappointment at his son laying passed out at the dinner table in front of his future wife and family. "Such a lightweight with drinks. Not even four drinks in and passed out like a toddler." The tone of his voice conveyed minor frustration at the sight.
"Dear, don't be such a downer tonight. Give Cadance a hand in taking him home, I'll get the check and see you when you get back home. Besides, it's starting to get late and the wedding is in the morning so we could do with some rest." Velvet's sweet tone rang with angelic tastes. She picked up her purse from the seat and stood up.
"Okay, I'll get this large lump home. See you soon." Night gave his wife a peck on the cheek and grabbed his coat from the back of the chair before attending to Shining Armor and getting him ready for the walk home.
Cadance just smiled sweetly, not saying a word as she put her small coat on as well. Being a bit ashamed of her fiance's public display of being a weak drunkard in front of everyone else in the restaurant. Her face flushed red from the embarrassment and the booze that she had taken in as well. Taking lead she went to the door and held it open for Night Light as he piggybacked his son out into the cool summer night.
Luckily for Night Light, it wouldn't be far, to drag his son home as the two were sharing a small home close to the castle and the restaurant that they were eating at. Keeping quiet as the two of them marched through the streets to avoid being looked at by others and wondering what was fully going on. The dead weight of his son being much different, compared to when he was just a child. After fifteen minutes of walking through streets, popping through an alley or two, the pair arrived at the front doorstep where Cadance and Shining were staying at the time. The door swung open and the lights were flicked on. It was a humble space, nothing too big but not small enough to cramp them.
The living room consisted of a laminate wood floor, with a single couch and recliner chair with a coffee table centered between them with an old TV pressed up against the wall. A set of stairs led upstairs to the master bedroom, guest room, and bathroom, and straight ahead was a small archway leading into the kitchen with access to a basement from there. It was home for them while they dated and the wedding was planned and soon it was going to be left behind for a royal suite inside the castle once the wedding was finalized.
Cadance held the door for the stallion and closed it behind him when he was inside. "Just set him on the couch Night Light, it's such a big help having you drag him home. Even with my magic, he's heavier than I can lift with it." She slid her coat off and hung it up on the rack that was close to the door, along with her purse.
Night Light grunted as he moved his son from his back onto the couch. The weight coming off his shoulders felt invigorating as he finally had full motion once again. "No problem Cadance. Just wish he listened to me when I told him to not drink too much. He should be able to sleep it off before the wedding tomorrow and if not then I'll gladly hold him under some cold water to give him a shock."
Flashing a smile and nodding, the princess stepped toward the blue stallion, her black heels still on with her tight red dress clinging to her body and showing some sway in her breasts as she moved toward him. "That wouldn't be all too bad seeing that happen but I do have to be up before him to get my dress on at the castle." She reached out and ran her finger along Night's chest, feeling his abs as she stroked from his chest to stomach and back again. "Though I should give you a proper thank you for helping me get him home." Her red lips pursed with a sly grin as her lavender eyes stared into the yellow orbs of Night's eyes.
"Should we head up into the bedroom then? I can spare some time for a good round of fun." The stallion smiled back as he wrapped a hand around the alicorn's waist, planting it on one of her thick and soft ass cheeks.
"I was thinking right here would be fine. I've been dying to have some of daddy's fat cock for a while and what better time than right before his little slut's wedding." She licked her lips as she pulled herself into his body, pressing her breasts against his mass.
Night looked back at his son snoozing away on the couch, a little bit of hesitation in his mind. "What about Shining Armor, he might wake up and catch us."
Reaching through the stallion's dress pants and touching his dick with the palm of her hand against the fabric of his boxers, she softly said, "Fuck him, if he sees us he'll learn how to please a mare, especially after getting drunk like that. Besides, he doesn't have a real cock like you, his is just a tiny pathetic excuse of a penis. More like a big clit that couldn't do anything."
The stallion gulped down a throat filled with spit as he slowly felt his dick getting pleasured by the mare's hand. "I'm glad that you'll be around a bit more now being part of the family. So I guess it wouldn't hurt that much." He gave squeezed Cadance's ass with his hand, feeling the soft flesh mold to the weight of his hand and letting the pink pony moan into his ears as he did. "So my little slut, you ready to play with daddy," he whispered into her ear.
"I'm more than ready to play with daddy but give me just a second to grab something special." She pulled her hand out of his pants and quickly went upstairs.
Night Light was left alone, with his son, and scowled at him for being an idiot but at least he was a useful one that got him a nice piece of ass to fuck now and then while still maintaining his marriage image with Velvet. He undid his pants and took a seat in the chair as he waited for Cadance to come back down. It only took a couple of minutes before she returned with a diamond-studded collar around her neck with a silver plate reading, 'Daddy's Cum Dump' engraved onto the silver. His eyes watched as she approached him with a saunter in her step. "Well, well, that is something I wasn't expecting to see on you."
Leaning closer to the stallion, Cadance pecked his lips with her rose-red colored lips before pulling back and giving him a smile. "I figured you'd like it. Now let me help take care of daddy's fat juicy cock." Her hand rubbed up against his sheath that gave way to his big pink vein-covered cock that could match a zebra's. She pulled down the straps of her dress quickly to the ground, revealing her breasts were held by a tiny string of a bra that only covered her nipples with a baby blue coloration to it. Her hips were caressed with the strings of a g-string that ran through her ass crack and flossed her labia with the small amount of fabric. Dropping to her knees, she put herself between Night's legs and placed her face against his ball sack, giving it light pecks as she explored his lower half with her mouth.
Rubbing her nose deep into his sack, Cadance inhaled the musk that seeped off his genitals, taking in the fumes of lust and sex as she pulled one of the big nuts into her mouth, sucking on it like hard candy. The salty taste of the sweaty sack filled her maw with the lustful taste she craved so much that Shining Armor just wouldn't give her. She could feel the tingling in her loins as she greedily slurped at his nuts, switching over to the other one to give it attention as well, leaving behind trails of her red lipstick as she did. Each second that she was on her knees consuming the Sparkle family jewels she craved more, and every time in the past was just as wonderful in doing so. Getting married to Shining Armor was just going to be the facade that would cover everything with a blanket so that Night Light and her could keep this going more often.
"Mmm...yes that's good. Already making a mess like the little whore you are. Bet those taste great after sweating all day." Night moaned away as he felt her tongue lash about, covering his nuts in saliva as Cadance slurped away, spit dripping down her chin from sucking so much. "You know, since it is a special occasion, do you think you could do my favorite?" He looked down at the mare with a sly grin on his face.
Cadance looked up into his golden eyes, a smile growing on her face as she sucked just a bit more before pulling off with a wet pop off of his nuts. "Oh daddy, I never thought you'd ask. I'm more than willing to do that for you anytime." Feeling her body shiver in delight as she watched the stallion readjust himself by pulling his legs up and sticking his ass out more, showing his pucker to the pink princess.
Night Light could feel the exposed air on his asshole as he was about to get ready for some of the best tongue work around when his phone started to ring. Cadance picked it up out of his pants and held it to him. He let out a bit of a frown seeing who it was on the screen as it vibrated away in his hand.
"Want me to wait while you deal with her?" Cadance sat back a bit in frustration as well at the interruption.
"No, you go right ahead and eat out daddy's asshole while he deals with this," he said. Pressing the button, he answered the phone and let Cadance get to work on him. He could feel her face slide under his nuts and rest on her muzzle as her tongue gave his anus a nice licking to start with, painting the wrinkled ring with spit as he started dealing with Velvet. "Hi honey, what do you need?"
"Night dear, where are you? You should be home by now, they aren't very far away from the bar we were at." Velvet's concerned voice popped over the phone.
Cadance ignored the conversation and focused her work on giving Night Light an amazing rimjob, one of her favorite treats to give her daddy dearest. He always made sure to keep himself clean for her and she'd still get the odd treat of a fart here and there to degrade her just a bit which always drove her wild being treated like a common whore. Her face moved a bit closer as she lapped away at his taint, getting the fleshy taste from his sweaty ass, along with some flexes from his cheeks to pat her face as she worked away. Her fingers drifted down to her pussy, taking her sweet time to touch herself, giving slow strokes to her clit and pushing a finger or two into the wet hole as she pleased Night Light.
"We've had a little bit of trouble getting him home, having to stop a bit. I'm not as spry as I used to be." Night let out a light moan as he looked down to see the top of Cadance's horn moving closer to his body as she worked that sloppy wet tongue of hers on his asshole. It was one of his favorite things for her to do, giving him a tongue bath and adding in a phone call with his wife while his son lay on a couch not far away was extra icing on the cake of this affair to drive his sexual lust further. "Oh fuck," he slipped out as he felt Cadance penetrate into his pucker with her tongue and start fucking it like a dick in his asshole.
"What, what's going on dear, is everything okay?" Twilight let out a concerned quick question as her husband shouted into the phone.
Tensing around the phone and clenching his butt more at his slip up he responded quickly, "Nothing dear, just nearly dropped Shining on the stairs. I'll be home as soon as I can. Cadance is downstairs getting something to eat so she doesn't suffer from a hangover tomorrow from her drinks, so I'm just getting our son up to bed carefully to not wake him."
"Okay, I'm sorry. I just didn't want anything to happen to any of you. Especially right before a big day. I'll head to bed, and see you in the morning dear." Twilight gave the phone a kiss sound to Night Light before hanging up on her end.
Cadance dug in deep as she could with her tongue, licking at the rimmed wall of Night's asshole, poking in and out of his tight muscular ring as she did. Each time feeling tighter as he clenched down on her mouth muscle with each flex of his asshole before a single airy fart blasted into her face, giving her a nice whiff of a proper stallion in her opinion. The smell lingered in her nostrils as she worked away, eliciting more moans from the stallion before she heard him hang up the phone.
Night Light gripped onto the horn sticking out and pulled it as close as he could, restraining Cadance from pulling her head back and forcing her tongue inside of his asshole. "That's my whore, fucking eat daddy's butt just a bit longer and he'll let you go." He held onto the horn for another minute, forcing Cadance to lick away at his insides to taste what a real stallion could do to her while getting even harder as she did it. Not holding back he let out a few more blasts of his ass before letting go of her horn.
Not wanting to waste such a great gift from her daddy, she kept herself buried in his butt just a bit longer as she took in as much of his gas as she could before it faded away. Pulling her tongue out she gave the whole a nice french kiss one last time to leave her mark on his taint which left her lipstick a bit faded for wear. Crawling back enough for Night Light to sit back down normally, she gave him a flirtatious smile and grin as she blew a kiss up to him. "Thank you so much for the wonderful gift daddy, but I think your fat cock is ready for me now. How does a tit and suck sound to you?"
Feeling his dick twitch, he couldn't deny that he was dying to have a few rounds of the princess now, after such a wonderful performance so far. "That sounds perfect, I haven't felt those soft tits of yours in a while. Can you do that thing with your magic and give my prostate a nice rub too?"
"Of course, anything daddy wants, his little slut will give. Though my lipstick is almost faded off so just give me a second here to give you your favorite markings." With a snap of her magic, she teleported in a tube of lipstick, she popped the cover and twisted the tube, pulling up a golden color with glitter built in. It had looked well used and worn down from multiple uses over time. With a quick swipe across her lips a few times, she built up a thick layer of makeup before setting the tube on the floor just in case. "There now I'm set to please daddy's perfect pecker with my whore holes." She moved back between his legs and reached behind to undo her bra, throwing the tiny thing onto the ground and setting her fair-sized tits around the stallion's shaft, clamping the sides of them with her hands to wrap it with the warmth of her breasts before starting to rub them up and down slowly at first.
Night leaned back in the chair as the princess started to pleasure his cock, the feeling of her tits on him was already enough to burst him but being a veteran of her work, he had built enough endurance to handle a good portion of what she could do. After a little bit of action with her tits, the wet feeling of her mouth enveloped his dick, with her tongue teasing his urethra as the rest of her bobbed on the shaft, lines of gold starting to mark on his dick where she made little rest stops. "Just as good as I remember when we first started with you doing it for extra money for babysitting Twilight." He patted her head as she hummed around his dick.
Cadance bobbed more and more, now unleashing her tongue on the underside of Night's dick as she dove deeper on his cock. Saliva slipped from the cracks of her mouth as it built up in her mouth from the juicy taste of the fat dick she was sucking on. She pulled off the shaft with a wet slurp, making sure not to let any spit or pre-cum be wasted. "Your cock tastes so good daddy. Get ready, here comes your favorite." She pushed her face deep down, pushing his dick into her throat, as she lit her horn up with magic and proceeded to rub Night's prostate with it.
"Holy shit," Night tensed out in a delighted moan, as he arched forward on the chair, feeling the small tits rubbing the base of his shaft while his pecker was being clenched on by her tight throat. "Fuck ya, that's the stuff you cum hungry slut, suck it harder." He gripped her horn once again, thrusting his hips forward to get his dick as far down her throat as he could with her breasts keeping him from fully hilting into her.
Air left Cadance's lungs at a rapid rate as she sucked as hard as she could on the big dick in her throat. Spit started to make its way up her nose as she tried to keep control of herself. Mascara ran from her face down her cheeks as tears welled in her eyes as she struggled so hard to keep herself from suffocating with the little air she had left. To her pleasing her daddy mattered a bit more about what he wanted than what she did until later. Eventually, when she felt the fire in her airway, she was given a release to pull enough off to get her breath, taking in the sweet air before being slammed back down on the large pecker again. Her lipstick staining deeply near the base as she once again was doing a forced deep throat with Night controlling his thrusts into the tight hole.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck, ya that's it. Fucking suck daddy's cock like the princess slut you are. So fucking tight in your throat that you deserve a reward." He pushed himself more and more as the tits rubbed faster against his dick and sometimes getting his balls with the thrusts as he forced Cadance all the way to the base of his dick. The magical vibration of his prostate was pushing him to his limits as he wanted to really mark his slut.
Cadance knew he was close, he never got this rough unless he was near his orgasm and this was the biggest sign she had ever gotten from him. As she felt him push a few more times down her throat, the flare of his dick expanded, and then came the rush of pure stallion jizz down her throat right into her stomach. The warm sticky goo caressed her insides with its thick texture and salty taste. The rush of it wouldn't let up and her throat could only do so much work before a backlog shot up through her nose, making bubbles of the white goo expand and contract as small amounts of it leaked down her muzzle before more crept down the sides of her mouth.
Pulling his dick out of the pink pony's mouth, Night Light sprayed cum all over her face and hair, landing some on her chest and landing some still in her mouth with the squirts of his pleasure. The massage on his prostate kept his orgasm going longer than expected as he drained his balls all over the slutty mare. "Facial is on me whore. Gotta have that good skin for the wedding tomorrow," he said as he finished painting Cadance white with his jizz.
Holding her mouth open and catching every last bit she could from the stallion, Cadance could feel the sticky goo dripping down her face and chest as Night finished up. Once the spray had ended, she opened her eyes, still holding her mouth open like a good girl to show off the amount of cum Night had gotten into her maw. Once her eyes made contact with his, she gave a toothy smile before swallowing the last that was in her mouth. "That was delicious daddy, your cum is just as good as ever." She planted a kiss on his cock, leaving another golden set of lips on the sticky dick as she did. Standing up she stood next to the stallion panting away, as he recovered from his release. Taking his hand, she slid it up between her lower lips, letting him feel how soaked she was from her facefucking. "So, does daddy think he's good for another round in his slut's little tight cum dumpster?" She waggled her breasts in his face in a teasing manner, knowing full well that he was never one to just pump and dump one load.
With his hand down by her pussy, Night used his finger to tickle her clit, eliciting a squeak out of her. "Super wet and ready for another round already? Who am I to say no to my sweet whore, so climb up and give daddy's cock a ride with that tight little pussy of yours." He tapped on his lap for the princess to join him on the chair.
Shining let out a grunt, giving both a little pause to look at him shifting in his sleep, his dick starting to bulge in his pants as he snored away. "How cute, he's getting a tiny boner in his sleep. Nothing like your big cock daddy," Cadance said as she straddled the stallion. Cadance rotated her hips around for a little bit, letting Night soak in the view of her soaked g-string, and getting a feeling of the dripping fluids from her pussy as she hovered above his dick. Her magic ran down his legs and teased his balls as she waited for him to fully erect once again with her little show. Even letting him play with her tits as she waited. After a few minutes of her little show, she felt the tip of Night's dick bounce against her ass cheek, she knew he was ready. Taking hold of his dick in her magic, she pulled the small piece of fabric aside and slide the large mass inside her tight tunnel, feeling her walls expand as she slowly sunk down on his junk. Her heels dug into the chair siding as she lower herself down, getting the best feeling ever as she felt him press his finger into clit and rub it quickly.
"Tight as ever, fuck..." Night moaned as his future daughter-in-law practically hilted his dick in a single go. His hands wrapped around her waist to fondle her ass cheeks, taking in the soft pillowy feeling of them. As she started to ride him, he could feel her body clench tightly, around his dick, the wet feeling of her pussy dripping down onto his nuts as she slowly moved. He could tell that she was already close to an orgasm and it hadn't been more than a minute since getting on his shaft. Using his magic, he teased her nipples as she moved, his fingers exploring the back side more to slip one into her asshole and rub just the entrance with it. "That's it my little slut, no shame in being this horny with a stud like daddy."
Cadance couldn't help herself, feeling the large dick deep inside her, the teasing of her nipples, and that single finger in her butt drove her wild causing her to squirt all over Night's stomach and wet his shirt in the process. Her body contorted as she tried to keep her own balance but was held up by the strong stallion's hands she thrust forward and back as her stream of clear liquids shot over him. "I'm cumming daddy, fuck I'm cumming from your fat cock," she let out loudly as she orgasmed hard.
Impressed with the mare's show and how loud she could get, he looked on as Shining flipped onto his back, and scratched his stomach as if nothing was happening. He was out colder than a stone, while his father fucked his bride-to-be right in front of him as she screamed out for Night. This was something that Night didn't think he needed or wanted but now it was even better for him to have that extra risk pumping adrenaline through his body and putting him into a sexual overload to cum hard in Cadance's womb. With Cadance locked in position, he used his own strength to use her like a fleshlight as she shot another stream out from her folds over him, the tight clench on his dick making it even better than normal as he stroked her up and down to pleasure himself.
Not in full control of herself, sparks of magic flew from the alicorn's horn as her tongue flopped out of her gaping mouth. The sensation was too much to handle for her mind and now was in reset mode as Night kept her in a state of bliss. Her pussy was now soaking everything it touched as her breasts jiggled around from the motion of being lifted and dropped in small amounts. It was a wonderful experience for both of them, putting on a show to the unconscious stallion as they broke vows and promises right before an important day. After a little bit of being used like a toy, Cadance finally regained herself, finding her footing back on the chair, as she watched the stallion working himself to get himself off. "Sorry daddy, but I can take it from here again," she said as she started to move a bit faster than he could move her. Using her magic again to pleasure his prostate as she rode him like a cowgirl.
Night Light was nearing another orgasm, the tight hole was beginning to work its magic on him too well. The extra teasing on his prostate once again, that he couldn't resist pulling her down and locking his hands around her hips. He thrust as best as he could with the mare on top of him but only managed a few more before releasing his pent-up load into her. "Fuck, here cums a real stallion for your pussy," he shouted at her, as his flare plugged up her hole. The flood of white cum blasted her womb, filling it fast and pushing against her body as more and more flooded in.
Feeling the torrent of jizz into her pussy, Cadance bent down and kissed Night on the lips, letting the stallion breed her once again, as he had done in the past. "Yes daddy, fill my slutty cunt with your virile seed. Breed me like a common whore in front of your son." Her cries of joy as she as wiggled her ass on his dick, feeling the pumping of his semen right into her.
After what seemed like forever to the two of them, Night's orgasm faded, as his balls were now drained of all the sperm he had built up over the past couple of months. His dick softened down to a flaccid state, as he let go of Cadance. The pink princess climbed off Night and crawled between his legs once again, feeling his cum moving inside of her. She set about to lick the remaining cum off his cock as he took a rest. Her body wanted more but knew the older stallion would have to be leaving soon, and with the wedding hours away as well she would need some rest. Soon she'd have the stallion to herself much more than before, so it wasn't too much for her.
With a bit of rest, Night managed to stand up from the chair, and pull his pants up. Cadance still crouched on the floor like a beggar as he moved a bit to stretch his legs. "That was wonderful my little cum dumpster. I can't wait to do this again soon." He patted her head like a dog who was being good. "Now if you'll excuse me, I should be getting home to the missus. How bout we have a quickie during the reception in the bathroom so I can blow a good load in your tight throat again as a celebration gift."
"That sounds wonderful daddy. I can't wait to do this again. Maybe we'll do it in front of Shining once again if he's passed out before." She licked her lips and nodded to the stallion who headed to the door.
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Night Light felt a rumbling in his stomach as he approached the door, turning to the mare, he had a grin on his face. "Seems like daddy can stay for a little bit longer. He's got something nice for you." He patted his stomach at Cadance, knowing she would get the hint. She wasn't just a good slut to him, she was the best cause she would do even the most disgusting things for him that Velvet would find revile just thinking about it.
"Oh... I know what we can do," she said with her finger on her lip, her horn lighting up again. This time bringing in a large mixing bowl from the kitchen and floating it before her. "I know it's not my doggy bowl, but I feel like a triple-layer shit cake for tonight if you don't mind that." She wiggled herself side to side, tempting the stallion once again with her body.
The stallion approached her, a big grin on his face as he started to undo his pants once again. "That sounds like it would be fun, but where are you going to get the third layer from my sweet toilet?" He dropped his pants to the ground and stepped out of them, sliding them to the side to prevent them from getting covered in things. His body felt a rush once again pumping through his body, knowing that things were going to get very interesting for him to not only watch but fuck.
Cadance leaned over the bowl, using her elbows for support as she looked up at the stallion like a schoolgirl. "That will be the surprise, now go on daddy, you be the first layer since I know you've always got nice fat turds waiting for me. I'll even film this part for you and you can film the others," she said hovering over his phone with her magic.
Smirking at the mare he was delighted to get a nice dirty film of her since he didn't have any like it. "Sounds like fun to me. Make sure to get my good side then while I push out some fat ones for you." He crouched over the mixing bowl while Cadance made sure the camera got a good angle of his anus and put her face just in the way a bit. Pushing hard, the stallion felt his bowels begin to move, making sure to keep himself relaxed. A few nasty farts blasted from his ass, spraying the princess with some bits of fecal matter, as he kept pushing. Then the first end of a thick deep brown turd poked out of his ass and slithered its way down to the bowl. Scrapping along Cadance's tongue as it made its way down to the metal holder below. With a pinch the turd dropped into the bowl, making way for the next one, which was slightly even darker than the first and harder to push out. Bits of corn stuck in the mass on display as it blocked his exit for a bit until he pushed hard enough for it to start its way out of his asshole.
The pink princess, delighted in the sight of the dirty mess coming out of her lover's asshole, sent her imagination wild with expectations of what was fully in there after a night of club food and drinking. As the second turd lowered, she stuck her face fully in the way, letting the brown mass paint her face a bit and scrap some of the cum from it as well as it landed into the bowl with a thud. She made sure to get both her and Night in the shot so he could see himself defecating on her. "That's it, daddy, give me the best shit you have so my little whore stomach can push it out tomorrow."
With the third turd loaded and ready to drop, Night felt it was going to be the biggest one yet, as it refused to move out of his bowels, with simple pressure. Resorting to his magic, he loosened his innards and had the turd stick at his anus for a bit before giving it a tug with his fingers to give just enough space for it to make its way out. "This one is a big one slut, get ready for a large meal." This one was the deepest of browns to an almost black state as it dropped down, even more corn stuck in it. It snaked around the bottom of the bowl, as more and more came out. He wasn't kidding when he said it was large, until half the bowl was filled it kept coming then stopped with a plop into the bowl with the other two turds. He pushed one last time to see if anything was left and a few nuggets spilled out onto the carpet, leaving the stallion empty. Standing up he turned around to look at the brown on Cadance's face and her nose already huffing away at the nasty shit fumes.
Licking her lips at the sight, the large mixing bowl was now half filled with just Night's crap, and it was making her ever so hungry to eat it but she knew that it was going to be good once everything was in place. "I can't wait to try it, daddy, now for my turn." She passed the phone to Night before turning around on her knees and placing herself over the bowl. Pulling down her g-string and pulling her ass apart, her little pucker was tainted brown from the lack of wiping fully on her part as she knew Night liked her a little naughty like that. With a small push, she had her light greenish-brown crap already rolling out, the color a result of her vegetarian diet. Her turd was much smaller in size but the amount was just as good as any proper mare would have. The first one broke off, followed by a few nuggets and a loud fart from her anus. "Does daddy like his little toilet slut's show," she said wiggling her butt as the next log pushed open her anus.
Night now getting erect again, started to stroke his dick at the view, watching as the pink princess pushed out those pieces of shit into the already big mass he made. "Fuck ya, that's it you naughty girl, make that triple layer shit-cake. I want to see you devour it all." His camera was getting everything on film as he got a close-up of the second log dropping into the bowl. When the third one came, it was a more normal medium brown filled with more corn as it made its way down with a plop for being a short log but it was followed by a spray of nuggets into the mix.
Cadance now relieved of her bowels, stood up from the floor, getting her thong pulled back up into place as she steadied herself on the shaky legs in heels. "Looking good now, with a good amount of colors to chew through." She giggled a bit as the smell wafted in the room, not even waking Shining from his slumber with the smell.
"That's good but where are you getting the third layer from? I don't think Shining is going to wake up to give you some of this without a complaint." Shining questioned the mare as he slowly stopped his stroking.
"Simple, it's a secret but I'll let you see," she said with a gleeful grin. Her magic lit up and pulled on a book from the shelf in the room, it slid to the side revealing a door behind it. She walked over and opened the door, the room lighting up with the flick of a switch. Inside was containers of all kinds, filled and labeled with various bodily things. She picked out a few containers before letting Night Light get a peek inside the room. "It's my secret stash that has a magic enchantment to prevent the smell from getting out. Shining doesn't even know about it." She walked over to the bowl with containers in hand and pulled the book once again with her magic to shut the door closed.
Night Light nodded in approval of his dirty little mare, watching as she crouched down by the bowl with her things. "That's a neat little thing. Now, what do you have to add to this cake of yours." He held the camera close by to get a view of the containers as Cadance would open them.
Picking up the big Tupperware container with greying-looking crap inside, and a label that was dated a month ago. "I've got some great dane shit. It was a big one that I saw and the owner left it on the lawn next door. I waited for the night to sneak out and add it to the collection. It's sat for a month so it should be a nice crunchy layer with gooey insides to it." She pulled the lid off and there was indeed a good number of turds in it that matched the description she gave. Tipping the container over, she let the old crap fall onto the pile of fresh, before picking up the next medium-sized container.
"And what's in that one, it doesn't look like shit to me," he pointed at the thick yellowish liquid in the container.
"This is the icing for the cake, a nice two-month-old blend of horse and dog cum mixed together that I made while at the castle one night. I've always wanted to try the two together." She smiled at the camera as she opened the container and began to pour the thick liquid over the mass of shit, coating it with the yellowish-white old jizz that didn't seem to seep through much of the mass. The next container she picked up was a small little jar, she twisted the lid to reveal what looked like flakes of some sort. "And this is the sprinkles for my cake, a good helping of old horse smegma. I collected lots of it so I could have enough for a cake like this." She started to douse the flakes across the cum frosting of her shit cake, making sure that every inch got some of the dick cheese flakes.
Night was intrigued at how dirty this cake was going to be for Cadance, and it was turning him on to the fullest as his erect was throbbing at the sight she would be eating. "That certainly looks like a good wedding cake to me. I bet it'll taste even better once you start eating it."
"I know it will daddy because you helped make it with your love of your toilet slut." She perked up as she picked up one last container that was very small in size. "Now for the edible decorations," she said with a smile as she opened the container to green-colored balls sitting inside. Picking them up between her fingers, she set them down on the mess as if decorating a real cake, the green staining her fingers a bit with bits of hay mixed in the balls. "Horse nuggets for that little extra cherry on top. Now that is a cake but I'm missing something else." She tapped her finger on her face as her magic lit up and brought out a large pint mug from the kitchen and floated it to the stallion. "Care to give your little whore a fresh glass of the best piss in Equestria?"
"For you, of course. One tall glass of Equestria's finest coming up." Night held his tip at the edge of the glass, relaxing his bladder as best as he could with his erection, and started to piss into the mug. Steaming warm liquid of yellow filled the mug with a frothy foam at the top as it rose. The stream slowed down as it reached near the top of the glass and he gestured for Cadance to come closer. Once she was in range he moved his dick down to her move and released the rest of his urine right into her mouth, letting her have some right from the tap. "That feels nice letting that out. Now dear, how bout you eat that cake for daddy to see."
Cadance took the mug in hand and shimmied her way back to the bowl, setting them both on the coffee table and taking a seat next to it. Using her magic she pulled out a fork from the kitchen and grasped it in her hand. Looking up at Night Light, she made sure he was ready and recording still as she was about to dig into the wedding cake of her dreams. "Here goes daddy," she said as the fork broke into the dog shit, pulling out a nice amount with it and sticking it into her mouth. The nasty flavor exploded with the taste of garbage, smegma, and aged cum as she chew away on the crunchy exterior of the crap. Her body shivered in delight as she made sure to enjoy each chew she made of it before swallowing down the mixture.
Night looked on at the mare, as she downed her first forkful of the shit cake, and watched as her face contorted a bit as she adjusted to the taste once inside her mouth. The smell increased from the breaking of the dog crap but not enough to turn away the stallion. His dick was still hard as ever and ready to bust another load. "So how does your brown wedding cake taste slut?"
"Just as I thought it would, full of the best things for a girl like me." She rubbed her stomach as she poked her fork in from another go, this time going deep down to pull out a mix of her shit and Night's darkest. Biting into the next forkful, she could feel the corn roll around her mouth as she chewed away. The mix of the two types of shit giving her a feeling of bliss as the dark turd had a stronger taste to it with her's giving just a light sweet taste to it. She chewed away until it was almost paste-like and opened her mouth for Night to capture before swallowing it down like a bird. Grabbing the mug she took a nice swig of the warm piss, letting it cleanse her pallet before taking another bite. This time she picked up the horse nugget and gave it a swirl around her lips before placing it in her mouth, giving her lips a mix of green crap and the golden lipstick that remained. Biting down she could taste the hay and crap that the horse had consumed before. It was flavorful in both a good and bad way with it having a burst that gave her satisfaction on eating it.
With dick now aching in hand, Night stepped closer to the princess and got down crouching at her level. "I'm in a bit of need of my little whore, why don't we make this a bit more fun. You'll pig out on your cake while I pound that dirty ass of yours at the same time." He tapped his dick against Cadance's face, knowing she'd be excited about the idea.
Grinning with delight at the prospect of just having her face jammed in a big bowl of bodily functions, she pushed aside the bowl for a bit and pulled over a footstool for her to lay on with her ass up in the air with her face leaning down at an angle. "Don't hold back daddy, wreck me like a dirty filthy slut that I am. I want to feel this cake going everywhere."
Night Light took the camera in his magic so to keep it filming for both him getting his anal fun and the view of Cadance being fucked into a bowl of shit. Pulling down her g-string, he hung it over her horn like a decoration, the tiny fabric barely registering as being set on. Next, he pulled the pink ass cheeks apart, looking at the dirty asshole ready to be fucked silly. He lined up his tip at the entrance, feeling the leftover poop against it as he took her hips, hostage. "Get ready now, you'll need to eat everything before I go home." With a shove of his dick, he broke right into her shithole, using the leftover remains of her shit as a lube as he pumped himself with fervor. Pushing the pink pony's face into the bowl and getting the mixture over her face as he did.
Having closed her eyes, Cadance could feel the cum, shit, and flakes of smegma giving her a facial as she was anally pounded by the stallion. Opening her mouth she started to eat as fast as she could, devouring the crap by the mouthful. Her body was now in overdrive at the events of the day before her wedding and how much she'd remember it later when they re-watched the video another night. 
With his dick now being hugged by the tight tailhole of the princess, Night began to give her a spanking as he humped at the tight hole. His hand cracked against the skin and left behind nice red marks of his hand with each strike. Each one also caused Cadance to clench her ass tighter making it a vicious cycle for the nasty sex they were engaging in. "Eat that shit piggy. Gobble it down like the toilet whore you are." He pushed her deep into the bowl and held her face from behind as he watched her head move just a bit from eating the crap.
Each stroke into her asshole was giving her more pleasure knowing that she still had a good thing with this stallion's love of her being nasty. Her mouth turned brown from all the crap, the taste of soft and hard poop making its what past her gums and down her throat. As the bowl started to get empty, she used her hands to pull the shit right into her maw to devour more of it. Her face was covered in brown shit and the old yellowish-white cum, some even getting in her hair as the pounding continued.
Night was getting to his edge once again, the feeling in his balls aching as he needed to cum. With being so close he got an idea and pulled out of the princess, his flare growing as he aimed at the mug of piss and unloaded his cum right into it to create a nice creamy urine drink. His dick was covered with the greenish crap from Cadance's ass, leaving him with a sight to behold of the dirty girl. Watching as the mare worked on finishing her triple-layer shit cake, gave him the energy to unload just a bit more cum into the glass to the point of getting the rim covered with some of the jizz.
Cadance picked up the bowl and scooped the last bits of shit into her mouth, chewing them as best as she could to finish off the large meal she had made with the stallion. Her stomach churning from the large amount of shit and bodily fluids that had been pushed in. Letting out a burp as she finished off the cake, the taste of what she just consumed sitting on the after-effects of it. She looked over and saw that her mug had the cum added to it, so she smiled at night before picking it up and downing it like a chugging contest. The thick cum added to the piss taste and making it stick to her teeth and throat as she swallowed away at the mixture. In a few seconds, she had downed the whole mug and let out one last burp. "That was wonderful daddy, I'm so happy that I got to have that before the wedding. It's the perfect gift."
"Well I'm glad that you enjoyed but you still have to clean the mess on my cock again. Don't need to stain my underwear with your worthless shit now can I?" He wiggled his cock in front of her once again, the flaccid member waiting to be cleaned.
Using her hand, she scrapped off the thin layer she had put on and licked it off her fingers as if it was the leftovers of icing on a cake. She repeated this process a couple of times to make sure she had gotten everything clear. Her face was still a mess and her breath smelled like a toilet, but she was more than contemptuous of her current position. "All done. Now then, I think we both need to get some rest after this and me a nice shower. I can't let my hair get ruined for tomorrow after all. Still, we'll have a quickie in the bathroom at the reception, and maybe a small snack with it too I hope?"
Night Light finished retrieving his pants and zipped up, his body weary from the multiple rounds of sex. "That sounds like a good idea. I'm sure I could make something nice for you to snack on before the main course." He gave her a wink and left. Leaving her in the living room with a big mess to clean up before Shining woke up.
Moving stuff to the kitchen with her magic, and sending the containers to her secret room, she spotted the few nuggets on the carpet that Night had missed. Scooping them up and threw them in her mouth and chewed the last little bit of her lover's shit. She hummed to herself before planting a kiss on Shining's cheek and smearing it with her thumb, leaving a thick brown mark on his face. This was her way of showing that he wasn't much to her but he'd just think he'd done something stupid in the washroom while drunk. It was just hours until she'd have more of Night Light in her life and she was happy about every second of it.
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