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		A New Doll



It was a calm afternoon at the Crystal Empire as Shining Armor shrugged his shoulders, striding along to the royal chambers, wiping his brow after a busy morning. Being the prince was hard work, but Cadance helped manage the load. Some nights, after a long workload, all the troubles would melt away when they’d have some fun romp in bed. With Cadance being the princess of love, she sure did know all the right ways to make every time feel special.
Entering the royal bed-chamber, Shining looked around at everything tidy, the maids always doing a good job. Of course, this caused Shining to remember when Cadance had worn a sexy maid outfit. The tight shirt had shown off her perky bust while the silky panties had encircled her bubble butt. As his mind wandered, he idly adjusted his pants and smiled. His gaze fell upon the marriage photos, flooding his mind with reminders of happy memories. For him, Cadence was the peak of beauty and grace. A smirk spread across his face, eager for their next act of passion.
Little did he know his desires would get fulfilled sooner than he had imagined. While passing close to the bed, he glanced down, spotting something on the floor. At a closer glance, he saw the yellow tint that reminded him of Cadance’s crown. Unsure how it had ended up on the ground, Not wanting the potential spare crown to get damaged, Shining reached down to pick it up. As his fingers gripped around it, however, the material compressed similar to a balloon and felt smooth to the touch. Confused, he brought it closer for a second look, seeing how it resembled the look of a rubbery toy version of the crown. As he glanced further, the purple gem suddenly glowed, the crown floating out of his hand and launching squarely upon his head behind his horn. “What?” he squeaked, even as his horn began to glow, casting a spell without having any control over it. In a panic, he reached up and tugged at the tiara, only to feel it stretch and pull on his mane as if it were attached to his head. He kept trying even as the hair nearest to the crown began changing colour into a familiar group of hues with pink, purple, and yellow stripes overwriting his hair. His entire body felt suddenly warm with pinpricks along his spine as his wife’s pink skin tone began to overtake his own. ”W-what is happening?” he meeped, his limbs twitching as the changes continued. 
A faint moan escaped his lips as his chest steadily expanded out with a creaking sound similar to two balloons rubbing against each other. The steady stretching felt quite pleasant even as his hand tugged at his shirt, the pressure making it tighter as his new breasts kept growing. Feeling a faint cramp, he looked down at his hands just in time to gasp and watch as fingers slowly fused, pressing painlessly together as they took the shape of nice, rounded and useless hooves. He could see the bottoms of each had yellow colouring that resembled royal horseshoes. Much like his arms, his feet molded like hot plastic as his shoes ripped apart, revealing the matching rounded hooves of his new feet. Seams appeared along the sides of his new limbs, contorting to his new shape, similar to what you see on inflatable toys.
Everything was happening so fast that he felt overwhelmed as he felt a squeeze in his crotch. Bringing his new forehooves down below, the bulge in his pants got smaller and smaller as his little stallion was receding into him. He was unable to undo his pants but could feel the arousing sensation as his member pulled inside of him, followed by a hollow sensation from within his core. The plastic creaks filled his ears as his waist constricted along with his hips expanding out. He wanted to moan at all the tantalizing sensations running all along his body but found his voice vanishing as his insides turned to something more solid. His lips puffed up a bit before being forced into a kissy face. His teeth and tongue melted away, leaving only a nice round tunnel into her throat remaining.
With a bright flash from the horn, Shining’s clothes all fell to the floor, leaving the air to blow over ‘her’ new form. Feeling compelled to look, she stumbled forward on her new bouncy hooves closer to the full-body mirror, letting out a silent gasp at what she saw. Staring back at her was no other than Cadance, but her body was all smooth with various lines along her arms and legs. Lifting a foreleg to her cheek, she felt how sleek her new rubber body was, no doubt easy to clean. With the stiff kissing lips and fixed perky ears, the only part of her sexy face Shining could move was her eyes, or rather, Cadance’s loving bedroom eyes. Peering down, she moved her hoof to her bosom. Pleasant ripples passed through her as her hoof explored the mounds. An arousing need filled her when she played with each stiff nipple. Each light shift would cause the breasts to jiggle the rubber making sure it never sagged. Her mind was a wash while trying to take in the sudden change.
Turning slightly to the left, Shining glided her hoof down to the voluptuous hips, the crystal heart cutie mark sparkling faintly in the light. Her hoof travelled farther until it nestled between her legs quickly finding out what the hollow sensation was about. Instead of the welcoming lips of a marehood, there was simply only a love tunnel outlined with dark purple rubber. The same applied to her ass, which left little to the imagination on what purpose they served. The realization sunk in as she examined her figure in the mirror closer. “I’m a sex doll of my wife!” Shining internally eeped as a radiating heat persisted to flow throughout her form. The longer she stared at her reflection, the more she felt a need to be satisfied and be filled by a hunky stallion, with her tunnels flexing lightly at the new thoughts. Her eyes seemed determined to slowly droop into bedroom eyes if she didn’t focus on keeping them open.
She kept staring at her mirror counterpart, moving her hips as a hoof traveled downwards to her holes, trying to satisfy the growing itch. The ballooned hoof pressed against the hole, trying to go inside to rub and pleasure herself. Shining groaned inside as she desperately pressed along the purple surface but it was no use as her inflated appendages were too large to slot inside.
Before she could comprehend her situation further, the bedroom door opened. Shining turned just in time to see Cadance giggling as she walked in, spotting the new toy. “Why hello there, sexy,” she cooed, wagging her eyebrows as she strolled up to Shining. Once next to the doll, she squeezed the cute flanks, feeling its firm yet soft texture. 
Shining tail bounced as she found herself leaning into the squeeze, feeling the wave of arousal. She wanted to pull back, but her form seemed to have other ideas. She looked into her wife’s eyes, her mind racing as she blinked, which was about the best she could communicate. 
“I knew you would find my little trinket sweetie. Mmhmm, you turned out lovely,” Cadance purred, her other hand moving up to give a nipple a pinch, resulting in Shining jutting out her chest with the doll’s eyes fluttering. “Don’t that feel good? Bet you want more?”
Shining did her best to resist her body’s new urges, pushing into every little touch to feel the rush of pleasure it brought with it. “S-so good! N-no got to f-focus mmmm,” she moaned, feeling the thump of a beating heart despite not having one. Shining knew Cadance was kinky, but this was a whole other level. While lost in her thoughts, her head turned towards her wife, compelled to kiss her. Keeping eye contact, her rubbery lips connected with Cadance’s with the faintest suction applied. Cadance returned the affection by putting her arm around her before pulling Shining in closer, chests touching, resulting in more delightful shivers from within.
Moments later, Cadence's tongue slid into the hole, feeling around the interior amused as she tasted the lube within, getting all ready to suit its true purpose. She pulled back and smirked, squeezing the toy’s flanks and watching Shining leaning forward once again. “Oh, what an eager toy. I’d better get properly prepared.”
Shining tilted her head as she kept drooling uncontrollably from her mouth as she watched her wife move to their walk-in closet and step inside. During the few moments she had to wait, the doll’s vinyl hoof tried once more to rub at her marehood with her hips humping during the attempt. Internal grunts echoed in her brain as no matter how she wormed or turned side to side, her big hoof refused her advances to sink into her needy depths. The denial only caused the magical heat to build as her marehood dribbled with a trail of lube slowly snaking down her smooth inner legs.  
As if to prey on the toy’s naughty mind, Cadence strolled out of the closet a few minutes later, swaying her naked hips. Strapped securely between her legs was a sizable dildo strap-on. She  was more than aware that this toy was more than it would appear. The magic within linked to Cadance's nerves,  twitching slightly as the princess rubbed her hand along its silicon shaft. Cadance fluttered her eyes as she strolled closer, cooing seductively at Shining. “Oh? You like what you see, Toy?” She was amused as she got within a few steps of Shining, watching as the doll kept staring at the dildo with the hooves rubbing between its legs. “Hehe, don’t think you’ll be saying no to anal now. That cute pucker is probably craving my girl.” she flirted, her fingers tracing along her artificial member, emphasizing just how big it was.
Shining’s arousal grew ever stronger, pulsing in waves as her wife called her a simple toy, being nothing but a doll for her pleasure. Once within reach, Cadance dominated her plaything with little effort as she grabbed the toy's shoulders and pushed it onto its knees. The tube lips drooled as Shining was now at eye level with the rubbery appendage. Without even a thought, her head curved downwards, popping the tip into her mouth with little resistance. The pleasant gasp from the princess only increased the desire boiling inside Shining to be a good toy. She internally moaned as she felt Cadance’s hand on the back of her head pushing her further onto the dildo with a rough thrust, seeming to want to skip the foreplay usually involved. 
Cadance continued her delighted moans, firmly gripping the toy’s lovely squeaky ears, using them to help sink the mouth further down the shaft. The tube suckled harder the further down the deep throating became, the lube helping it feel effortless. “Oooh, you’re such a great fuck toy, and we’ve only just begun.” She purred
All the bedroom talk and surviving her purpose, left her mind feeling muddy with the sole goal of pleasuring her mistress. Feeling the member starting to throb, she bobbed her head faster, only helped further by Cadance’s hoof. After one more hard thrust, the sleeve consumed the dildo down the base, with the ring sucking to hold tight. Every artificial pulse signalled the upcoming first treat the toy would receive as she moved her hoof up to rub at the orbs. Her mistress’s grunts sped her on to keep going, and within no time, her reward came as Cadance gripped the ears hard, ejaculating down the toy’s throat. The toy was surprised to have a taste as it took stalk the slaty flavour as the chamber inside filled up. The Rubbery hole continued to milk the shaft until the princess pulled out with a smirk. The excess cum splattered onto the toy’s face and eyes, sliding down slowly on the smooth surface. With the dildo’s magic, Shining knew her mistress would recover quickly. She felt joy in knowing she’d be in for the ride of a lifetime.  With little fanfare, she was picked up from around its waist and tossed into the air, landing on the bed with only the faintest squawk of plastic. Shining legs spread out on reflex to allow full access to her needy holes. The seductive eyes staring back at Cadance only solidified her position. 
The ride resumed quickly after that as Cadance climbed onto the bed with her smirk so wide you’d swear she was a cat. The toy’s shoulders squeaked as the princess positioned herself above, pressing her hands down on them for grip. Stars flashed before Shining’s eyes as his mistress shoved into the tight yet well-lubed ass. Every hard thrust rocked the toy back and forth upon the mattress, with mind-blowing lust flooding her core. Shining desired to press her legs around those sexy birthing hips but found her body refused to move, keeping spread wide like a good sex doll. The only movement she could manage was her head bobbing up and down with each rough insertion. The lack of motion constituted to amplify the sensation to her limits and beyond. Time seemed meaningless, with Shining’s only thought was to beg for her mistress to rutt harder. After what felt like mere moments, fireworks went off in her mind as Cadance made one more firm thrust pushing the silicon as deep as it could penetrate before her dildo unloaded seed deep into the ass. While not a climax, the glow of satisfaction lingered as the princess smiled and laid on top of the doll, using the breasts as a pillow and remaining seated inside the doll’s ass. Any slight shift Cadance made caused stars to swim in Shining’s vision as she stared into her mistress’s eyes, giving slow blinks as she wondered what would be next not wanting the fun to stop already.
Cadance remained quiet for some time, the only sound made being her soft panting as she recovered. One of her free hands moved down to rub at the squeaky hips, tracing her finger along the seams, and after some time, she spoke again. “Oh, just imagine what would happen if I let a few guards have a night with you. Hehe. My precious toy.”
The teasing suggestion sank into the aroused toy’s mind like a knife as Shining was already imagining the many shafts that would ride her every hole, leaving her dribbling on the floor like a good doll. Maybe she would even get dragged to the shower to be cleaned out, only to get rutted more. Despite no words shared, her twitching form reflected her thoughts to Cadance as the princess pulled her even closer together in her embrace. 
“Of course, it’s all up to me what happens to you. Who knows how long you’ll be my sex doll.” Cadance teasingly flirted as her hand squeezed one of the pony ears. “I can only imagine how swamped your mind is full of lust and craving for more.”
The doll nodded, unable to find any flaw in her mistress’s logic. Her sexy form was indeed aching for more. No matter how long it would last, she would enjoy every second. She, no, he’d make sure to ravage Cadance as a thank you once he’d turned back for the fun that was to come. Nothing could be better when married to the princess of love.
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		Cleaned Up And Storage



Shining continued their internal moans as Cadance shifted her body on top of her. Every little touch made the vinyl form tingle with delight. “Mmm, so much love,” Shining thought, watching Cadance gently sit up. As the toy felt the dildo sliding slowly out of her ass, she desperately hoped that her still unused marehood would get some action. However, the princess seemed to have other ideas as she climbed off the doll and got to her feet. Making sure the doll could see every part, the princess slowly began to strip off the rest of her clothes, causing Shining heat to build. The mare made sure to take extra time with her bra. As the garment dropped to the floor, her newly freed breasts bounced rightly before the toy’s eyes.
Now fully naked, Cadance reached down and grabbed Shining’s neck, roughly dragging the sex doll to the floor and carrying it along to the bathroom, jostling the doll around for fun. Her toy could handle some roughness. The only response seemingly to the sudden impact to the floor was a light squeak with Shining legs trying to get some grip. “Time to get my used doll cleaned up,” Cadance purred as she pulled her property towards the large tub.
Shining knew from experience that the tub was quite sizable, big enough for the two of them comfortably. To say that they’d had some steamy love would be an understatement. Her arousal and partial glee only grew with the rough dragging across the room, making her eager for more of it in such a small space. After being sat at the back of the tub, the delightful site of her mistress’s bubble butt returned as the princess stepped in and began to fiddle with the faucet, deliberately wiggling her flanks at her toy. Shining’s holes flexed at the site before she tried to get to her round hooves, only to slip on the slick bottom of the tub and slide with some speed, sweeping her mistress off her feet. The resulting tumble happened so fast that Shining could barely believe what happened next as Cadance’s flanks descended like an arrow, hitting its sweet target with precision as the toy’s long rubbery horn slotted right into the princess’s marehood leaving Shining with quite the view and a new wave of pleasure.
Cadance was both shocked yet amused upon her expert landing, letting out a delighted gasp at the sudden penetration. Her walls clamp down on the horn, feeling it mostly keep its shape as she shifts her hips. “Mmmm, naughty doll. Your mistress could have gotten hurt,” she said, giving one of the squeaky flanks a firm smack, amused by the beach ball thunk reverberating off the plastic. Her hips steadily piston up and down on the horn, panting as she turns on the water and adjusts the temperature. “Oooh, but if you want to serve me more, how could I say no.”
The toy eagerly nodded at her mistress’s request, sending her horn up and down with each movement. Internally, Shining was moaning almost constantly, barely thinking straight as her body was racked with pleasure from the impact and being inside of her owner. Every small moan out of Cadance just encouraged the doll to keep going as she moved her head to sync with the slow humps of her mistress. It wasn’t long till the sweet mare juices started to coat the horn, dripping downward onto Shining eyes, blurring her vision partly in the act. The shower downpour that followed only added to the increase in her inner heat as the rapid impact of droplets tingled her skin. “S-so much, Too good.” some silently moaned, head bobbing faster with each downward motion of the princess’s bubbly bottom.
The lustful moans escaping from Cadance mixed with the toy’s vinyl squeaks, the air getting steamy in more ways than one. Panting in bliss, she continued the delightful thrusting as she used her magic to start lathering herself. As the soap mixed with the honey below, the doll’s legs idly twitched, amusing the princess as she floated out a lengthy brustled scrubber. She lined it up before smacking the toy’s flank. “Mmmhmm, better clean out that hole of yours for later use.” Upon the first thrust into its pucker, she could tell her toy was enjoying it as the horn got pushed into her folds further. With a happy moan, she slid the brush about before pulling it back out, slamming it back in and syncing the rhythm to her hips practically bouncing upon her toy with each downwards mount.
Shining hips jittered in lust with each thrust, the little bristles of the brush sliding along and inside her hole, feeling like a hundred tiny fingers dragging along her walls. Seed dribbled out slowly but steadily as the rhythm continued for some time. The doll loved every second of her face getting compressed and her horn sinking deeper inside her mistress. A couple of minutes later, she heard Cadance moan loudly, her mighty marehood clamping down upon the toy’s horn and pressing herself fully down upon her muzzle. Shining got a close and personal look as the princess climaxed, coating the doll’s face with the sweet mare honey. A small trail of juices slid along the muzzle, some entering the toy’s open mouth, allowing a taste of a job well done. “Mmm, I'm a good doll.”  The arousal rocked her from head to hoof, her heat radiating into her very core, almost forgetting that the two were in the shower.
For a few precious moments, things were still, the patterning of water against vinyl being the only sound heard. The princess’s hands moved gracefully over the smooth flanks, kneading them with her fingernails as she pants in her afterglow. Once satisfied, the princess slowly stood up and slid off the now slickly covered horn. She reached down, scooping Shining up, amused by the state of the toy’s face. The toy barely twitched as she pushed it into its hands and knees, water cascading off its back. “Enough fun, let’s wrap this up,” Cadance purred, grabbing a sprayer attachment from the front of the tub.
Shining giggled inside, never imagining that shower sex could feel so good. “Mmm, hehe, I’m a dirty doll.” The arousal helped keep her all bubbly-brained, hardly flinching as the first sprays of water got unleashed upon her head.  The wash of mixed fluids flowing off her and over her eyes felt ticklish, blurring her vision for a few seconds. The doll remained still, shivering in ecstasy as Cadance roughly yanked her head back using the freshly cleaned horn and pushed the nozzle into her ringed mouth. The sudden surge of water ejected into her sleeve felt like the most filling blowjob ever, filling up whatever pocket that lay at the bottom of her throat. The princess gave the doll a light shake, sloshing the water within before yanking the doll’s head downwards. Shining glanced down as the water drained out of her mouth, amused by the mixture of white cum as it swirled down the drain.
The doll wiggled her flanks next in anticipation of what was to come next as she felt Cadance drag the nozzle along her back before raising the molded tail out of the way. After another eager swish, Cadence rewarded her with a harsh smack to her bubbly bottom. Fireworks went off in her head once again from the impact, her body aching for more punishment. The doll soon got her desire as the nozzle was pushed into her pucker before the torrent of water resumed. The inner chamber where her two rear holes joined rapidly filled with water, causing an internal moan from the doll. “So full! M-more?”As if reading her mind, her mistress kept the flow going for a few more seconds, stretching the belly out just a little before stopping the flow. Soon after Cadence's hands gripped securely around her middle standing her up straight before giving a big squeeze. The outpour of fluids that followed could have easily resembled a climax with Shining feeling blissful as the pressure steadily released. Her eyes would have rolled back if they could.
An afterglow of sorts lingered as Cadance set the doll at the back of the tub, turning off the water before climbing out to dry. Shining stayed where she was sitting, holes slowly dripping out water as she watched her mistress towel herself. It was quite the sight able to watch every little bounce of the princess’s chest while at the same time, Cadance playfully ignored the doll’s presence as if she wasn’t there walking out of the bathroom with a sway in her hips. A peaceful quiet fell over the room, the door partly cracked open as Shining aired out wondering if to get up and follow. Then again, she was simply an object. A part of her mind reminded her that it wasn’t her place to think too hard about it. As minutes ticked by, the sweltering heat of pleasure had calmed down to a light simmer but never quite cooled off completely. This relaxed state allowed the doll to zen out for a while imagining the various kinky things that could come later, hoping one of those things was a good use of her still unused marehood. 
Time became a bit muddy as Shining zoned out so much that he didn’t hear the main door to their suite close nor how much time passed before it opened again. After some sounds of shuffling inside a dresser or two Cadance entered the bathroom clad in her soft pink Pajamas. The doll gave slow blinks at her as she strolled further in but the princess didn’t respond until after she’d finished her business on the toilet looking back at the tub and gasping playfully. “Oh my precious toy, I nearly forgot to put you away. Can’t leave you in the tub all night.”
Shining tried getting up on his own, only to be pulled off his feet by Cadacne her hands firmly holding the doll around the waist  Her weak hooves wiggled slightly but it was no use as she was taken into the bedroom. Seeing the night sky beyond the window reminded the toy of just how long she’d been sitting in the tub just waiting like a good object should The meaning of her mistress’s words sank in more as she watched Cadance open the closet door walking inside. On the back wall was a long lower shelf that had been carefully cleared off proving that Cadance hadn’t forgotten about her toy and had been preparing. “Oh, look at that, isn’t that a perfect spot?” Cadance teased, laying the doll down on the bench. However, that wasn’t the end of the princess’s plan as Shining watched as a few items were retrieved from nearby drawers. The first one was a long penis gag which the doll eagerly leaned forwards to receive. She would have moaned if she could as her mistress tightened the strap around the head. What came next made the doll’s pleasure spike up again as two matching pink dildos were lifted toward the remaining love tunnels. Shining legs spread for easier access nodding her head with glee as they were lined up before being rammed in. Having her marehood finally filled rocked her body down to her core with the thump of a heartbeat to be felt once more. She tried to reach down with her hoof to rub her bulging tummy, only for her mistress to slap her hooves back.
Cadance smirked at her doll floating out several coils of rope in her magic. “No, no. I can’t have my doll rub herself all night. Now can I?” She taunted watching the silent protests of her doll’s hooves wiggling about. The princess pushed the doll’s neck down before coiling the rope around the neck and sliding some rope under the shelf using a gap before looping it back to tie it in place. She watched as her toy turned her head from side to side but was far too weak for even this simple restraint.  Licking her lips, she crisscrossed more rope over the shoulders and between the breasts making them stick out as she looped rope under the chest making a snug three-part harness. Using the waist loop as a foundation, she wrapped more loops around Shining hooves pulling them to her sides well out of reach of her pleasure holes. Lastly, she used various coils to pull the doll’s legs together, securing them with a band above and below the knees and securely tying it under the shelf holding the toy flat preventing even the hips from moving up and down.
Her desperation to rub her full marehood and yet being denied such needs intensified the waves of pleasure crashing against Shining’s mind as she tried to get free from the bondage despite loving every little creak her body made. With her legs pulled together, it only ensured the toys wouldn’t shift about leaving her even less chance to tease herself. Her gaze fell upon her mistress seeing the wide proud smirk as she reached over the doll before pulling the rack of clothes back into place obscuring her toy from view. Even the tail had been tucked in such a way to be facing the back of the shelf. She caught the briefest glimpse of her mistress between gaps in a dress as she trolled casually back towards the closet door. The doll felt helpless, simply another object in the royal collection as not even a wish goodnight would be given to the secured toy before Cadance reached over and flicked off the lights, soon plunging the room into darkness as the door was fully shut. 
Shining weakly struggled the itchy ache lingering onwards with little she could do about it. At the same time, her mind was a wash with thoughts, lube pooling at the base of the gag. “D-dolls are good in storage mmm. So good, I hope my mistress will play with me again soon.” After losing track of time, Shining eventually did zen out slowly passing into dreams of her mistress and pleasurable delights.
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		A Doll Can Dream



The night passed eventually with the only hint it was the next day being when Cadance entered to grab a fresh dress for court. The princess didn’t spare even a glance towards the back as she dressed leaving the doll to watch and wait. Her light worming made the faintest of creaks easily engorged as Cadance strolled out and shut the door. Shining whined internally. “H-hey! Come back!” Even with the constant tantalizing sensations of all her holes stuffed, the quiet and darkness allowed some clarity to his head, able to process the last few hours without constant fog. Shining had never imagined that this kinky session could last so long. He predicted that she’d just change him back in the morning, but it was clear that wasn’t the case. Surely someone would ask about the prince if he was absent for too long? However much time he’d spend as his wife’s doll wasn’t up to the toy to choose, but was purely up to Cadance’s whims, or if she got bored. 
On the other hand, maybe he didn’t have to worry as much about it. His mistress doubtlessly could think up all kinds of small digestible excuses for why the prince wasn’t around. After all, it had only been a couple of hours, another day or two couldn’t be that bad, right? All he wanted was to make Cadance happy and he couldn’t say he wasn’t loving every moment either. He couldn’t protest even if he had wanted to since without a voice, and having useless round hooves, it left the doll with very few ways to communicate. He relaxed more, feeling the tingles increase again as the thought of not having to think about it so much came back into focus. His owner knew best after all. 
He shook his head trying weakly to ignore the delightful warmth of his filled core, shifting about the best he could in his bonds. “Mmm, y-yes no worries. I love C-c-Mistress.”  The light mind fog drifted in as he imagined what could happen whenever he would be transformed back. 

In his fantasy, He stood submissively before his mistress, slowly blinking as her horn began to glow with magic washing over his form. His pearl white shin would steadily start to replace the sexy pink as it flowed over the bosom. Small pinprick-like tingles ran over him as his lovely breasts shrank down before his eyes, converting into strong muscle. They would not be nearly as cozy of a pillow as his old mounds but still firm enough for cuddling. The painted-on royal necklace faded, vanishing beneath his regular skin as the mass moved to his shoulders, broadening them out, seams showing around the joints as they should be. The magic flowed down his arms with cute slender limbs thickened out, his well-kept toned figure returning. A body that in the past made many a mare swoon. His hands wouldn’t return as the hooves remained, coloured in white and blue.
His face was next to revert, as his soft white skin contrasted his pretty cyan eyes that were nowhere as cute as his wife’s, but it would do. A faint itch washed around his head as the mane was sculpted into his multiple blue-hued style, moulding to be just the right shape to be adorable. It felt oddly lonely not to have a crown on his head. He felt content with his change and brought his hoof up to his lips feeling the newly outlined blue lips with its subtle O shape. It had probably always been like that.
A few creaks are heard as he spared a glance downwards watching as his hips shrunk with new abs sliding into place, slender curves replaced with a manly physique. His old marehood closed itself before bulging outwards like a bubble and gradually lengthening. The arousal passion built as his hooves moved down to rub against the length as it grew in definition with various ridges and bumps ending in a flared tip. Mistress had restored his sexy rubbery cock perfectly designed for serving her more intimately. Wanting to take charge, he tried to push her towards the bed, only to find that his form was just as weak and helpless as before his attempts barely budged her. Maybe this is why his mistress was in charge.
His bouncy hooves rub against his mistress’s bosom shifting them about all while giving puppy dog eyes.  Cadance patted his head as she spoke. “Oh, I suppose you’ve been good.”  Staying in control she slipped off her pants and panties jiggling her bare bottom at Shining before moving to the bed.  Only after she had positioned her lower half hanging over the bed did she lift her tail and swish it at Shining. “Pleasure me, my toy,’ she purred.
Having permission from his wife, he approached behind pressing his hooves onto her back and started a slow massage. Taking his time he lined himself up smiling warmly at Cadance when she looked back at him. The gasp that left his mistress’s mouth upon his entry into her depths only drove him to start to thrust faster with the mighty walls squeezing his squeaky shaft. He grunted in delight each slap of their hips meeting sending ripples of pleasure through him. The princess’s moans drove him onward with a desire to serve as the mix of lube and pleasure dribbled out. 
“Oh yes, ahh. More!” Cadance squeaked in bliss pushing her hips back into the pounding 
Shining did as he was told and ground his shaft further inside the special bump rubbing on all the right spots. Minutes go by with the room smelling of sex as he could feel that Cadance was close to climax driving him to press harder hearing the tantalizing moans in return from his princess. Soon after, he watches as Cadance arches her back, her body tensing before unleashing her climax squeezing her wall tight. The overwhelming rush of arousal caused him to unload as well, filling his mistress with gel that mimicked seeding her fields. Dolls don’t make babies after all. As the afterglow took hold, he fell slowly forward until he was pressed upon Cadance’s back nuzzling her neck affectionately. Time passed slowly, their hearts beat as one, basking in each other's company.
The doll’s dreams were abruptly disrupted as she heard the closet door open and the lights switched on as the princess walked inside. She watched her mistress stroll over sliding the clothes aside and smiling at her toy.  Lowering her hand, Cadance dragged her fingers along the breasts teasingly pinching the nipples. Cadance chuckled at the squirms that followed from her touch, the binds keeping her doll all snug. “Aww, did my toy miss me?” 
Shining nodded, her body quivering at every slight touch from Cadance’s soft hands. She gazed into her mistress’s eyes, the heat from within starting to build within her presence. She wiggled the best she could, the binds keeping her secure until Cadance chose otherwise. The gentle caressing continued for some time, the doll hoping it would never stop, but after a while, the princess hummed as she went about untying her. As she’s freed a passion came to her to love her mistress and without even waiting for the toys to be removed, Shining got to her hooves and pulled Cadance into a tight hug, chests pressing together. Her plastic made faint creaking sounds as she rubbed her muzzle on her mistress’s neck.
The quiet loving moment lasts for a while with Cadance returning the gesture by pulling her arms around Shining and squeezing the rubbery wings. The doll’s idle humping amused the princess, rewarding the actions with more back rubs. After a minute of cuddling, Cadance chuckled, moving her hand to Shining’s cheek. “Well, I was going to ask something, but I’ll take your snuggling as a yes. Hehe.” 
Shining tilted her head confused by the remark. Was Cadance about to ask her if she wanted to keep playing? Perhaps asking her if she wanted to be turned back. The mystery of it caused a tingle of delight and pleasure to flow through her with her tail swishing some in the process. She looked into Cadadance’s eyes wondering what was next. All she wanted to do was serve her mistress and please her.
Her answer came soon enough as Cadance leaned down and roughly tugged out the two toys from her doll with a satisfying slurp sound watching Shining shifting at the sudden emptiness. “Well, I was thinking that since you like seeing me in such sexy outfits, why don’t we play some dress-up.” She cooed, giving the rump a playful smack. As the doll quivered in pleasure, Cadance hummed as she slid a few articles of clothing around until she found what she wanted. “What do you think, toy? A sexy cheerleader who likes to show off her bouncy girls? Maybe a teacher who just wants a good rut after a good day's work.’ Pulling a few more clothes aside she paused at a frilly white one and smirked. “Oh, but of course. A nice new maid who wants to impress the royalty.”
Shining would have been blushing like a tomato if she could, watching her mistress fetch the dress off the rack. The thought of wearing some of Cadance’s clothes once crossed her mind, but she didn’t have the hips to match. Now however she’d fit perfectly. The other items that Cadance fetched just added to the pleasure she was feeling knowing she would soon be very sexy. 
The first article to be put on was a lovely black corset with red lace. A delightful tingle ran along her entire form as the leather wrapped around her waist strings pulled tight and helped to accent her already perfect hourglass figure. The squeeze caused her chest and hips to swell, some showing them off more prominently. With one more tug, the corset was tied securely before the next time came into view. The heat from her core grew at the sight of the pink posture collar. Watching her reflection in the body mirror, the toy realized that with the gag still firmly secured around her head the collar only served to add to her subservient role. Now with her gaze locked forward, she did her best to keep observing as Cadance got out two pairs of white and black striped socks. Since the doll neither had feet nor hands to wear gloves, they would have to do as the soft fabric was effortlessly pulled up each of her legs and arms. Lastly came the frilly maid dress as her hooves were raised the dress slipped into place  Even with the small buttons to let the tail through a slot in the back of the dress, it left most of her bare, pantieless bottom exposed. After all, underwear would just get in the way of her ability to serve her role. 
Clipping a leash to the posture collar, Cadance gave it a tug adding a quick smack to the smooth flanks before she purred at her toy. “Come along my doll, It’s time to see what you’re useful at and if you’re good enough, some reward.” 
Shining body quivered in pleasure as she put up no resistance to the tugging walking along behind her mistress like a good servant. As the bedroom door was opened, she felt excitement with almost a skip in her step as they exited into the hallway. 
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