
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Foreign Social Learning

		Written by Steel Quill

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Princess Cadance

					Shining Armor

					Queen Chrysalis

					Romance

					Sex

					Anthro

					Slice of Life

					Alternate Universe

					Porn

		

		Description

In one corner of the vast multiple realities that make up existence, there exists a time and a place where Equestria and the Changeling Nation were actually good allies to one another. In such a time, it was common to send students on exchange programs between the two nations, both as a sign of peace between them and to promote cultural studies of one another. Chrysalis, being of a royal line, was given a special invitation by the Crystal Empire's own Princess Cadance, to inspire others and to show as an example of true diplomacy in action.
Fast forward a few months, and Chrysalis has settled in really well. There's just one hitch between her and Cadance though: the alicorn's coltfriend, Shining Armor, was genuinely everything Chrysalis could want in a mate. Strong, intelligent, but also kind and surprisingly endearing to her even if she was a Changeling. But he was forever out of bounds to her, leaving her to wistful fantasy and the occasional poorly hidden story writing she'd do. For Chrysalis, it was an unsolvable problem.
For Cadance, it was just a chance to be a little more kinky with her coltfriend.
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“Oh, Shining Armor! You came!”
The green-clad princess leapt from her seat by the window, the melancholy of her dilemma shattered by the entrance of her hero, her savior. He stood there in the now wide open doorway, his helmed visage becoming clear as he removed the metal covering to expose his handsome features. A brilliant smile and cerulean blue eyes peered back at her, and he let go of his shield and helm, both clinking to the stony floor, as he embraced her tightly.
“T’was too long to be without you, my dearest. Too far away and too long a time.” He told her. “I could bear it no longer.”
“But Shining!” the black-colored Changeling gasped, “What of Lady Cadance? Will she not know of your travels away? To such a tarnished place as this?”
The buff, muscular and gallant knight shook his head, blue locks swaying to a stop only to frame his handsome features. “Let her rage and tremble all she wishes; my heart’s desire can only be quenched by your fiery passion, my lovely Chrysalis!”
“Oh, Shining!” She leaned in closer, his head ducking lower to meet hers as their lips hovered nearer, his breath ghosting over her lips and making her whole body tremble as - 
“Hey Chryssi. Chrysalis!”
“AGH!”
The Changeling’s fingers fumbled the laptop’s keys, shattering the romantic flow of her fictional writing into gibberish and luckily closing out of the file before she turned around in her chair. The intruder was simply her roommate, who entered with nary a warning other than opening the room to their shared quarters. With long, luscious violet, pink, and golden locks, a pretty face, and a body to kill for, Princess Cadance should’ve looked fittingly regal to any onlooker. Granted, right now, she had on a simple pair of exercise leggings, and a sleeveless white t-shirt. Even sweaty and likely tired, the Crystal Empire’s premiere ruler looked all the more radiant.
Chrysalis wished she could pull off such a look so well.
The two would seem to be polar opposites and unlikely roommates, but Cadance herself is the one who brought them together. Encouraging a sense of regional unity between different nations, Cadance encouraged Celestia to create an Exchange program for scholars and students alike between Equestria and the Changeling Nation. As a sign of goodwill, Cadance herself opened her doors to Chrysalis, a fellow royal-to-be of the Changelings and who sought to better herself through learning. Like Cadance, she understood the weight of royal duties and the importance of becoming someone that all could look up to and respect.
The differences between them exploded from that point onwards.
“What’re you working on? More essays on Equestria life?” Cadance asked as she walked over to her bedside, flopping herself onto it while her wings gave a light fluttering motion before settling. “Or that little fanfic idea you like to jot notes down on dinner napkins when you think I’m not looking?”
“It’s research! And it’s a good creative hobby to do!” Chrysalis insisted, making Cadance laugh.
“Relax, Chryssi. We all read a little smut once in a while. Nothing wrong with writing it too.”
“I don’t write smut!” Chrysalis fixed the glasses she wore to help her eyesight while using the computers. The whole Crystal Empire was brighter than all of the Changeling Nation, for the most part.
Cadance stretched her arms behind her, showcasing her impressive figure as she stuck her chest out before settling after her back popped. The whole display made Chrysalis fold her arms over her own chest, covered by a bulky sweater and jeans for the time being. “Uh-huh. And I dye my hair to get it this color. But hey, whatever floats your boat. My auntie says there’s no wrong way to imagine or fantasize.”
Chrysalis gave her roommate a dull look. “Your auntie can nuke a whole nation if they called her butt large.”
Cadance held up a finger. “That account in the history books of Ponaria is disputed. And they said it was lumpy. Never call a mare lumpy.”
The Changeling snorted and shook her head. “Well, anyway. I just had some free time and wanted to just enjoy a hobby. What about you? What’s on the Cadance Agenda today?”
“Oh, nothing too fancy,” Cadance replied while changing out of her clothes. The subtle hum of magic told Chrysalis she was skipping the shower this time, using a simple hygiene spell to fix herself up. She’d witnessed it enough on her own to know the hum of the magic without seeing it, “Gonna meet up with Shining Armor for a nice dinner date. He’s gonna swing by to pick me up. Such a sweetheart.”
Chrysalis’ hands fumbled for a moment on her keyboard before settling. “Oh, is he coming by here? Shining?”
“Yep. Should be here in, oh, a few minutes?” Cadance checked the time and nodded. “We won’t disturb you long though. What about you?”
“Oh…uh. Well. You know. I’ve got…plans.” Chrysalis lamely offered.
“More smut?”
“It’s not smut!”
“What happened with that one guy I tried to set up with you? What was his name…Blueblood! The kinda-sorta prince from Canterlot.”
Chrysalis huffed. “He wasn’t bad, but he wouldn’t stop talking about himself and trying to puff out his chest the whole time. I’ve seen better physiques in biology lessons. I don’t want to date a hot-head boaster. I want someone smart, and handsome, and who can be dorky. And…w-well, just, I have standards. C’mon.” She trailed off as she looked aside. “We can’t all be the Princess of Orgasms.”
“I said I was sorry! Not my fault Shining Armor knows how to rock my world.”
Chrysalis said nothing, idly fiddling with her glasses. She knew all too well about how good Shining was; more than once had she walked in on or overheard the two get it on while forgetting a proper sound muffling spell. Not like it was her fault that Shining Armor was the prime cut of beef amidst the rest of the men she’d met. Cadance was lucky to have him, and luckier to enjoy all he had to offer. She got up as a knock came at the door, body on autopilot while her mind stayed stuck on Shining Armor.
‘Stupid sexy Shining with his chiseled body, his handsome face, his luscious locks, his goofy smile, goddess he can recite the entire O&O lore books cover to cover. He’s standing at the door, the door, THE DOOR!’
Chrysalis’ awareness finally caught up with her, making her blink as Shining himself stood there in front of her, hands in his pockets and grinning at her. She thought hard on what to say to the man who occupied her thoughts more often than she cared to admit. “H-Hi Shining. Sorry, head was…in the clouds. Come in!” She welcomed him, stepping aside for him.
“Don’t worry about it, Chryssi. You’ve been hitting the books again, haven’t you?” He commented as he stepped inside the spacious room. “I see it all the time with my little sister, she’s always studying.”
“Good to know you like being surrounded by brainiacs, huh?” She replied, smiling despite her shyness. Next to her, Shining stood a head taller than her, the buttoned up dress shirt and black pants fitting his figure tight enough to let her appreciate his physique beneath it. “You’re looking sharp today. The dinner date with Cadance, right?” Chrysalis turned and looked around, but Cadance was missing. “She was…just here.”
“Probably in the little ladies room.” Shining said, leaning against one of the spare tables in their quarters. Chrysalis was grateful that none of her attempts at drawing were left out for him to see. “Have things been going ok for you? Adjusting alright? I know it’s a lot different compared to back home.”
“Oh, Shining. You always ask.” Chrysalis replied, shuffling a little in place before looking back up at him. “I’m doing just fine. Cadance has been really good to me and has helped me settle in. I’d be in far worse shape if not for her.” she reached up and tucked a string of her hair back behind her ear. “I-I even actually got a high score on my recent evaluation, thanks to her help studying Equestrian politics.”
“Really! Hey, that's awesome!” Before Chrysalis could react or think, Shining had hugged her tight, embracing her against his solid self and making her brain temporarily freeze up. “I’m so glad, that’s one of the hardest things around here!”
Chrysalis’ senses took in every bit of the sensation of being held by Shining, only just resisting the urge to let out a happy chirp from it. All too quickly, he let go, and she had to control herself from letting her wings buzz behind her suddenly. “T-thank you. I’ll have to keep at it, but it’s nice to have support.”
“What can I say? Chryssi has a sharp brain for politics.” Cadance said as she came back into the room. Chrysalis picked up just a whiff of perfume, her nose wrinkling slightly at the smell but not commenting on it. “Before you know it, she might be a head of state here herself.”
“That’ll be the day.” Chryssi murmured before clearing her throat. She moved her eyes to the floor, trying to ignore Cadence's grin she could feel directed at her. “I’m sure they’d probably prefer a normal pony over a bug girl like me.”
“Hey,” Shining Armor reached out and rested a hand on her shoulder, making the green-eyed Changeling look up at him, her heart pounding as he smiled at her, “Don’t go selling yourself short. Sometimes the best leader is the one who just wants to do right for all, not someone wanting to glorify a position. If you did go into it, you’d have my vote.”
Her cheeks felt like they could spark into a fire as she only nodded. “T-thank you, Shining.”
“Come on, Mr. Inspirational, let’s go to dinner!” Cadance tugged on his arm, getting the stallion’s attention back onto her and making him withdraw from Chrysalis, the Changeling’s hand twitching at her side while she swallowed the instinct to reach out to him. A glance at the pink alicorn beside him made her turn aside, all the more embarrassed by the knowing look on her face.
“H-Have a nice meal! I got more uh…studying to do. Yep!”
“Laters, Chryssi!” Cadance called over her shoulder before escorting her coltfriend out the door. Once the door was closed, Chrysalis’ wings fluttered out from behind her as she put a hand to her chest. Shining’s touch, brief as it was, remained like an ember on her skin. She glanced at the empty bed to her right.
“Well…never said the only thing I wanted to study was politics. Biology’s a…fair thing to think about.”

“Chrysalis has been a good roommate for you, hasn’t she?” Shining asked Cadance as they dug into their meals. The alicorn nodded across from him, digging into her salad. A thought was brewing in her mind, something kicking around ever since she got back from her gym routine. Chrysalis was as much the subject internally as externally, prompting Cadance to look back up at her boyfriend and lover.
“She has. Honestly, I never expected to meet a girl like her. She’s such a cutie too.” Cadance commented.
“I’ve seen a lot of heads turn when she’s walked with us around the city. Of course, she’s nothing compared to you, sweetheart.”
Cadance beamed at her partner and grinned. “But if we weren’t dating, do you think you’d give her a chance?”
Shining paused mid-bite and looked over at Cadance. She wiggled her eyebrows at him, making him snort. “Come on now, is this love test number eighty one? I’m not gonna go behind your back.”
“Shining, if I ever had to worry about that, I’d retire my cutie mark and crown.” Cadance said. “But answer the question for me. Humor me.”
“I mean, I’d say she’d be worth taking out on a date, letting her feel things out. Pony life is probably pretty different from Changeling life.” Shining answered. “But she’s very very smart, she has a wicked sense of humor. She’s very pretty, probably because she’s such a different kind of gal. Anyone who got to be her partner would be happy, I imagine. That politics comment wasn’t for her self-esteem’s sake; she could run a whole Hive by herself.”
“I know. I respect her. But she needs to get more into the social aspect of things. She’s wound up, and if she’s not careful, she might have an incident that’ll marr her whole experience here.” Cadance replied. “She might not think on it much, but being someone in Equestria means you have to have some social skills.”
“I think she does. She’s made friends with you, me, some of the tutors. She feels more comfortable being herself in public and not in disguise like when she first came to stay here. When she showed me her real form and I told her I thought she looked amazing, she almost burst into tears it seemed like.”
Cadance nodded slowly. “Well, that settles it then.”
“Settles what?”
Cadance sat her fork down and steepled her fingers, peering over at her partner with a wicked grin.
“You’re the lucky stallion who’s gonna end Chrysalis’ dry streak.”
Shining’s movements paused and the bite of food he was going to eat didn’t quite make it to his mouth. He kept ahold of the fork, but the meal fell back onto the plate with a light thud as he stared at Cadance as if she’d grown a second head.“...come again?”
“That’s the plan, big guy.”

The room that Cadance and Chrysalis resided in was a fairly protected one, compared to a common residence. One of the perks of having a protected residence was some built in privacy magic, ensuring that no one outside a specific perimeter inside the building could hear or see inside. Cadance, being of royal connections, had earned that kind of privilege and took advantage of it when she could. Which made it very useful for when Shining found himself in front of Chrysalis with the…proposal.
“This has to be some kind of joke, right?” Chrysalis questioned the stallion standing in her room in nothing but a t-shirt and shorts. He looked handsome even in such simple clothes, distracting her temporarily when he’d arrived before her focus snapped to attention at what Cadance had apparently told him.
“It’s no joke. Cadance is…let’s just say she’s a mare who knows love and attraction as readily as we know breathing. And she wants to give you a chance to experience something to help you, in her own terms, ‘loosen up and relax’.”
“I-I mean, ok, like…wow. Not what I expected to wake up to today.” Chrysalis mumbled quickly before shaking her head. “But I thought Equestrians were…m-monogamous in their relationships?”
“Most are. Some do expand a little, but they keep it quiet usually. Is it different for you all, in the Changeling Nation?”
“I-I mean, we…some partner groups are more than just one partner. A whole hive can sometimes be all cousins and distant relations, but it works.” Chrysalis replied. “B-but still! This would…this would constitute cheating! I can’t…no matter how badly I might want someone, I’m not gonna jeopardize one of my only friends’ relationships!”
Shining lifted a finger. “But you do find me attractive.”
“Ah.” Chrysalis paused, and looked aside, her cheeks burning. “...you would be considered…a prime mate in my homeland. Whole families would be offering everything they had to get ahold of you.” She shook her head, her hair fanning wildly behind her. “But regardless!”
Shining, instead of trying to debate further, held up his phone and turned it to face Chrysalis to show it was ringing. A moment later, Cadance appeared on the screen of the phone, further confounding Chrysalis. “Shining, come on, you couldn’t just seduce her? I taught you so many methods!”
“With all due respect to Chrysalis, I’m not gonna treat a lady that way. Although she did call me attractive!”
Cadance shook her head and focused on the Changeling’s confused look. “Chryssi? Honey?”
“...yeah?”
“I know it sounds weird. I get it. But hear me out: I’m somepony who knows and feels love as easily as one breathes air. What Shining and I have, is very very special. But what is also special to me, is fulfilling the heart of someone else who has a great deal of love in them too. Well, at least attraction.”
Chrysalis only nodded while listening, her hands fiddling with her sweater sleeve.
“So here’s what I’m offering: I want to give you a chance to let go of all your stress, all your worries, and to just enjoy time with Shining. Shining’s told me himself he thought of you as attractive too,” which prompted the Changeling to look at him and see his sheepish expression, “so this isn’t one-sided or a pity thing, or anything ridiculous. It’s good, clean, soon to hopefully not be clean hookup for fun.”
“...what’s the catch?” She asked softly, after a moment. Her eyes were still on Shining’s.
“You allow me to watch. I want to see Shining rock your world and enjoy it as a viewer. My stud muffin here is one of the best, and I know he can show you exactly what he does to make me scream and you to call me ‘Princess of Orgasms’. No recorded video, or posting on the internet.”
“...you swear this is real?”
“If I lie, I’ll toss my claim to the crown into the ocean and forever be a hermit. Beard on my face and all.”
Shining snorted and moved the phone aside with his magic. “See? No crossed lines. No cultural offenses. Just you, me, and…one single watcher who we both know well enough.”
Chrysalis’ eyes stared at him for a moment longer, then to the phone propped up on a nearby table to see them both. Cadance gave a light wave and a wink.
The green-eyed woman looked back to the stallion. “...Lock the door. I’m not passing up a chance like this I might never get again.”
By the time Shining had indeed done so and turned back around, Chrysalis had already thrown aside her sweater and was kneeling on the floor. Her head was slightly bowed forward, her hair falling about her face. But the way her expression looked as her eyes peered up at him could’ve let anyone see she was not afraid. She knew compared to Cadance, she was a little more slender, bearing a slightly smaller chest and not as wide hips. But with Shining’s eyes on her, drinking in her appearance, she felt as radiant as a star. Maybe, finally, those wet dreams of his hands roaming over her body could finally come true.
“Now, fair warning. I’m a little bigger than average.” Shining told her as he undid his belt. Chrysalis didn’t answer right away, her eyes zeroing in on his groin as he stripped down. The stallion seemed to have no issue with this, nor with the fact his girlfriend was watching on the phone still. The pants and boxers fell to the floor with ease, his tail swishing lightly behind him before settling.
Chrysalis stared in silence for a brief moment, taking in the sight of his exposed self. Shining, indeed, had nothing to be ashamed of. Already emerged from his sheath, the stallion’s length was girthy, wide enough to outdo any toy of hers she kept hidden away. The thought of being stretched by him excited her, and she reached out with a hand to caress him. The heat that greeted her fingertips excited her, and she scooted closer to nuzzle it against her cheek. She inhaled, and then exhaled slowly.
“The smell of a breeder…no wonder Cadance couldn’t keep quiet.” She mumbled.
“Don’t rush.” Shining told her. “We got plenty of time.”
“Mmm…” Chrysalis hummed before pulling back and kissing the tip of his member, holding it up and watching as much as feeling it grow in her grasp as she kissed it again and again. The worshipful behavior seemed to suit Shining just fine, keeping still and letting the Changeling explore him. As he became stiffer and longer thanks to her efforts, Chrysalis shifted from simple kissing to licking and smelling. The soft sounds she made got his attention.
“Do you want me to maybe sit down?”
“No. Stand over me…just like this.” Chrysalis murmured as she dragged his member side to side over her lips while speaking. “To Changelings, a breeder is in control the whole time. This feels…natural.”
“Hmm…is that so?” Shining asked before he took a step closer, and put his hand atop her head. The action made her eyes cross as she peered past his cock, now resting against her forehead, to look at him. “Then let’s move on. Open your mouth.”
Chrysalis trembled, but obeyed, opening her lips wide as he moved his cock to rest on her outstretched tongue. The moment it made contact, a hot exhale left Chrysalis’ mouth and breezed over his tip, making Shining grin as her hunger made itself evident from how wet her tongue was as well. He pushed forward, easily filling her mouth and making her close her lips around him in a soft hum. Shining kept going, expecting her to push back or resist. But to his surprise, and Cadence's as well on the phone, Chrysalis didn’t resist once as he moved until her lips rested at the base of his cock.
“What the fuck? She didn’t even flinch!” Cadance exclaimed, an impressed tone in her voice.
“Oh, shit, it feels…like silk. But wet.” Shining appraised. Chrysalis only sucked and slurped as she bobbed her head at his base before pulling back slowly. When his tip left her mouth, a couple strings of saliva remained to connect her to his shaft, her chin wet with drool.
“Changelings…don’t have gag reflexes.” she told him. When she took him back into her mouth, she went a little slower but still seemed wholly intent on taking all of him. Shining’s low moan when she hit the base again stoked her flame, making her reach down past her waistband of her leggings and her panties to rub at her quickly dampening pussy lips. It was heaven to her to feel him throbbing in her throat as she moved back and forth, lips gliding easily over the veins and bumpy ring of his stallionhood.
Shining’s hand on the back of her head flicked a switch in her movements, making her hold still at the halfway point and look up to him. The lustful look in his eyes told her all she needed to know before she obediently kept still and let him steadily rub his cock back and forth along her tongue and into her mouth, a slow rut but with plenty of room for her to wetly suck and worship him. Every sound he made made her double her efforts, wanting to please the man she’d admired and desired for so long.
“Fuck her mouth good, Shining. I can hear her moaning from here.” Cadence's voice cut in, “Fill that mouth of hers right up.”
His pacing quickened, and Chrysalis caught on fast that he was enjoying himself. She wanted it to last longer, to really give him the worship she felt he deserved. But no objection came from her when a second hand caressed the other side of her head, the first moving to hold onto her slightly jagged horn. The sense of ownership his grip had on her made her submit entirely, her fingers working feverishly at her pussy while he used her mouth and throat to get off.
“You know…for someone so, ngh, not social, you sure know how to please a guy.” Shining grunted out as his hips continued to piston back and forth. “Is it a Changeling thing? Or is it just you wanting to be a good girl on your knees for me?”
The latter part of his question got her to whimper, and his hands tightened just a little on her. “Be a good girl then,” he remarked before the hand holding her horn let go to stroke himself when he withdrew entirely from her maw, spit trailing down her chin and making his black cock shine, “and keep your mouth open.”
It took a minute for it to click but Chrysalis’ eyes widened as she saw him stroke himself quickly before her. She moaned with an open mouth, letting her tongue hang out while masturbating herself as well, closing her eyes to focus on the taste lingering on her tongue as much as the sheer scent of his musk around her. It was good timing; a sudden splash of hot cum hit her cheek, making her gasp before more followed suit.
“Oh fuck Shining, yes! Cum on her face!” Cadance cried out. “Fuck, my fingers aren’t enough for this right now.”
Any notice of Cadence's complaint was lost as she was made to take the spray of Shining’s load, flecks of white decorating and staining the black color of her skin as well as crossing over her lips and tongue. Shining’s deep grunts spoke plenty for his pleasure in the moment, while the Changeling only continued to stroke her pussy as she was made into his orgasm’s target. By the time it tapered off, she could feel his seed trailing over her forehead, down her cheeks, and even dripping off her neck. The smell was heavy, and his member remained hard in front of her eyes as she dared to open them.
She was filthy. She was marked. She had never felt so sexy before this moment.
“Damn. If Cadance wasn’t watching, I’d take a picture.” Shining complimented as he got his breath back. “Do you want a towel?”
Chrysalis’ reply was her horn glowing before a similar glow overtook her upper torso and head, moving his cum into a slow but steady flow into her mouth for her to swallow while he watched. Not a single drop was spared, and she drank of him in heady gulps until it was all gone, only the sheen of residue left on her face for the moment to mark that it had happened. It was then that she moved a towel to her face and wiped the rest off.
“Protein’s good for health, right? Big guy?” She replied at his impressed expression.
“Get on your bed. It’s a gentlecolt’s turn to do some work.” Shining said.
Chrysalis needed little time to settle and was given little time. Both of them ended up working together to tug away her leggings, revealing supple thighs and a pair of semi-soaked white panties beneath them. Had she been less lust-addled in her mind, the Changeling would’ve wanted Shining to be a bit more romantic. Instead, she only spread her legs wide apart to make room as the stallion moved them aside, diving in with a hunger that surprised her.
“S-Shining!” She managed to gasp out as a long, wiggling and warm mass slithered into her pussy and penetrated deep within it. Her back arched and her hands clawed at the bedsheets, tugging onto anything she could get ahold of while his tongue explored her depths, the stallion showing his experience as he skirted along the roof of her nethers before diving down to drag along the bottom. It was exhilarating to feel, and she didn’t hold back her cries.
Again and again, he made precise yet almost loving swipes of his tongue in new directions, making sure that every part of her marehood was attended to. Chrysalis felt his hands reach under her and grab at her butt, the grip keeping her close to him while his lips remained pressed to her groin. It seemed as if he wanted to fully repay her service to him, the thought making her tip over into an orgasm that he worked through and left her mind reeling.
“Oh wow…god, I always love how good Shining’s tongue is at that. He gets sooo deep in there.” Cadance breathed out. “But seeing it like this is so hot. Look at her creaming herself on your mouth, honey.” There was a dull vibrating sound Chrysalis was able to make out, but her senses were as scattered as fireworks exploding in the night sky.
“Shining…oh fuck! More! More, please!” Chrysalis’ leg swung around the back of Shining’s head, entrapping him between her thighs as he slurped and drank of her essence. His efforts only seemed to renew themselves as she felt his tongue take on a new path, now tracing random symbols and paths that stimulated parts she didn’t even know could be touched. The recent orgasm had nearly left her breathless, and all that remained, Shining was claiming for himself.
She felt him adjust their positions, a startled sound escaping her as Shining rose up and brought her lower half with him. He must’ve been squatting somehow before, but now was kneeling and had her legs draped over his shoulders. The new support made it a simple thing for him to hold her around the waist with one arm, keeping her steady as he feasted on her honeypot. The new angle left the Changeling entirely at his mercy, throwing her head back to moan as he pushed deep inside her and then circled back, again and again.
The thought that he might enjoy the taste of her more, being different from Cadance, exhilarated the Changeling to no end. She’d never say it out loud to her roommate, but the private wonder had her body trembling. And then she discovered Shining knew how to use his fingers too.
“Ngrk!” The failure to speak coherently was connected to Shining’s fingers joining his affectionate tongue, the solid digits working to massage her folds and reach inside for further stimulation. “More! More! Cummingcummingcumming!” She begged as her hips wiggled upwards into him, a soft laugh from Shining the only reprieve she got before he discovered how to stroke her clit with his thumb. It was too much.
Chrysalis let ecstasy wash over her again as her head fell back, her back arching once more and her wings buzzing against the bedsheets beneath her, all while Shining continued to devour her. The world became stars and wonders she could only see, not comprehend, while Shining kept her steady the entire time. Only once she felt his tongue remove itself as well as her fingers did she start to remember to breathe and to think. The stallion had the courtesy of setting her down gently, towering over her while she laid there in bliss.
“How does Cadance…not just…tie you up all day as her chair?” Chrysalis gasped out.
“Good question. Any thoughts, hun?” Shining asked.
“Less talky, more fucky!” She said back. A glance at the screen showed a red-faced Cadance looking a little winded herself, the vibrating hum from earlier now louder. “Oh thank the Sun I bought fresh batteries.”
Chrysalis managed a soft laugh at the statement, but found her attention drawn back to the moment as she felt Shining’s member rest flush against her soaked groin. A simple glance down told her that she could expect to not walk very well at all by the time they’d be done, a thought that made her body shiver with excitement.
“C-can I make one request?” Chrysalis asked as she looked up at him. Shining had done away with the rest of his clothing, the stud now entirely naked before her. Her eyes roved over his body with unbridled want.
“I can go get a condom if you’d like.”
“N-no, that’s ok. I’m safe today. And…I doubt I have anything to collar that beast.” She appraised before rolling slowly onto her side, then her front before managing to raise her back end up for Shining’s view. “Take me…like this. I…I want the whole thing. I want you to claim me.” She could feel her nethers pulse as Shining stepped closer into position. “Fill me full of that cock.”
Shining didn’t need much encouragement past that. Within a couple steps, she felt his tip press against her soaked folds, her body trembling in equal parts anticipation and lust. Lust for the man knocking at her entrance, and yet anticipation to see just how good it’d feel to have him. But she had to blink when he moved himself and her to make it so both were on the bed, the frame creaking a little as he took up position behind her properly.
“Don’t forget; we’re putting on a show for your roommate and my girlfriend.” Shining teased. His cock prodded at her entrance while he reached down to give her rear a light squeeze. “Just let me know if you need time to adjust.”
“I-I can take yoooooohmystars!” Chrysalis trailed into a moan as Shining pushed into her, his rigid length spearing into her depths and spreading her nethers wider than she’d ever felt before. It was hot, firm, like an iron rod inside her but one that promised nothing but pleasure. Her whole body stiffened and Shining’s movements stopped as he groaned. “I-is it all the way-ohgod-in?”
“No. You’re so tight that I had to stop. Try to…try to relax. Breathe.”
She took two slow, deep breaths, and her body relaxed little by little. And little by little, Shining’s cock sank a little deeper, a little farther. By the time she guessed half of him was in, she felt like she was on cloud nine. By the time his balls bumped against her rear, she had forgotten all of the world but Shining Armor’s cock. She trembled, and she could almost hear herself squirt around him.
“F-fuck me…”
“With pleasure.”
Shining took ahold of her around the hips, and began to saw back and forth in slow, deep strokes that ushered a cry out of Chrysalis every time he changed directions. The bed would creak and shift with their motions, but as time passed, she adjusted to the feeling of his cock being so deep within her. It almost felt like it would stick out, an imaginary sensation that had her eyes rolling in her head. The stud snorted and worked her body faster, moving in tandem with his own to start a real rut.
‘How can Cadance take this? He’s…he’s too big! It’s too much! I’m losing my mind!’ The Changeling thought to herself as she took his lust with all she could manage. She could smell their mixed musk in the air, the heady scent washing over her while sweat poured down her back. Her front half gave up and she knelt forward, allowing Shining’s cock to start to brush against her pussy’s walls in new ways. She couldn’t even try to stop it as she came again, keeping him lubricated with a healthy spray of her juices over his groin and onto the bed.
“Oh fuck that’s hot. She’s like me the first time we mated.” Cadence's voice came from the phone screen. Chrysalis turned to look at it, seeing it positioned perfectly on a nearby stand to see them. Cadance had moved her own phone back some, showing her working a vibrating dildo in and out of her nethers at nearly the same pace as Shining was going. “Go harder, honey. I want her to never forget this.”
“H-harder?” Chrysalis managed to mumble. “H-how can he go-”
Shining’s pace exploded, the stallion taking hold of one ass cheek while the other gripped her tail. The sensation was like a shock down Chrysalis’ spine as he jackhammered at her pussy, the rapid plap sounds of his balls hitting her body filling the air as much as her gasps and squeals. The world melted away from her, becoming solely fixated on Shining’s lust for her and turning her into his personal cocksock. His thick member continuously stretched her, fulfilling its charge and reshaping her to fit only him. Her tongue lolled out of her mouth as she drooled from the overwhelming sensation.
“S-Shining, c-cumming!” She squeaked out. The count of how many times he’d made her cum was lost in the heat of the moment, but even her tunnel tightening around him as she tried to milk his length didn’t stop the pistoning hips slamming his cock into her willing cunt. Cadance was moaning freely as well, no doubt getting off on the display he was showing. Chrysalis couldn’t blame her; if this was what she had to endure when he wanted to have sex, it was a miracle the alicorn didn’t walk around the whole town bowlegged.
She hoped she could walk after this at all.
The only sensation that left the Changeling confused now was the lack of feeling Shining’s hot cum flood her depths. She wanted it; she needed it. The Changeling was yearning to have his seed fill her to the point of overflow, and to hell with being safe. She’d nurture a whole clutch of eggs just to savor this kind of sex at every given moment. Heck, give him the entire Changeling Nation! But still he hammered away, huffs of air coming off of him and ghosting the spot between her shoulders as he loomed over her.
And then he stopped. It wasn’t immediate, but his hips slowed down enough to give her a moment to find her wits. And then he spoke.
“Not yet.”
The two words were the only warning she got as her world moved, and Chrysalis realized she was now hoisted and held up, her back to his chest, and his hands underneath her thighs to keep her elevated. She found herself sinking down onto his cock again, and her eyes rolled back as the new position made him reach somehow even deeper than last time. She couldn’t feel any magic being used; this was entirely his strength, his might focused solely on fucking her into sexual heaven.
‘Oh Stars, she’s gonna need to share him.’
It was the last coherent thought out of Chrysalis as she was made to move, her head resting against his chest as he thrust upwards into her pussy, bringing her down with his arms in a rhythmic motion that impaled her on his length in strokes clearing nearly the entire mass. She was his toy, his pleasure, and every wet, velvety inch of her nethers welcomed the charge. Chrysalis cried out, and tried for any focus she could to aid her mate’s pleasure. Even her magic had trouble forming, her horn sparking twice before failing utterly from lack of capable focus.
“Shining! Fuck me, Shining! Fuck my pussy! It’s yours!” She shouted out to him.
“You’re. Celestia. Damned. Right. It’s. Mine.” He grunted out between thrusts.
“Fuck me. Breed me! Breed my cunny!”
“Fuck her, Shining! Cum inside her! Fill her up-ohhhhffffffuck!”
Cadence's voice filled the room as well, joining Chrysalis’ ecstatic cries and surely making any outsider who heard them wonder what debauchery could be happening inside. Shining’s grunts became more feral, more strained. He was tightening up around her, his grip becoming harsher, more dominant as he throbbed within her. Chrysalis shut her eyes and gave in, her lust-addled mind begging for him to finish inside her.
And finally, it hit.
He brought her down one last time, and wrapped both arms around her midriff to keep her there, fully sheathing his cock inside her depths. She could feel him not just filling her womb, but stretching against her normally tight middle. And then a sheer flood of cum began to rush out into her, splashing against her innermost depths and making her gasp as stars exploded behind her eyes. Every fresh surge of seed was enough to flood her, yet only so much could work itself around the tight seal her pussy had made around his cock. Her stomach swelled a little before her muscles relaxed, and she could feel it even start to flow out of herself and down her thighs.
Shining sighed, the sound full of contentment and relief. He was still cumming, and Chrysalis let her head droop as she simply basked in the sensation. More and more cum left him to fill her, enough to drip onto the floor beneath them. By the time Shining’s cock had softened enough to slip out of her, it needed little help at all to leave her stretched cunt. Thick wads of seed covered her folds as she was left there on display, miraculously still being kept safe by Shining’s embrace of her.
“Oh wow…now that was a hot fuck! Whew!” Cadance declared from the phone. “You see, Chrysalis, this is what you’ve been missing out on. Isn’t it awesome? You got to cash in your v-card!”
“She was…a virgin?” Shining panted out from behind the delirious Changeling.
“Mmhmm.” Chrysalis just managed to make a noise with her throat.
“But I didn’t…uh…well, she didn’t seem to hurt?”
“Changelings are weird like that a bit, hun. But in a good way. Just imagine if it was breeding season; you’d be a dad of a whole new hive by the time you got through with her!”
Cadence's teasing giggle was lost in Chrysalis’ imagination, which heard those words and loosely constructed a momentary image for her entertainment. The Changeling coming home from a long day to her darling mate, who looked exactly like Shining. A peaceful home, welcoming and warm and full of love that she could taste it in the air.
Shining Armor putting her into a mating press and making the earth tremble while he claimed her.
“Oh…I think she’s passed out. She’s making these…chirping sounds.”
“She does that when she’s really happy or really clocked out. Good job honey. Maybe we can do this again on Hearts and Hooves day!”
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