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		Description

After the Changeling invasion, Shining has been feeling slightly drained. He loves his wife but something is leaving him unfulfilled. He cant seem to stop thinking about the times he had with the crude copy of her. He was under her control, its not his fault he enjoyed it, right? He needs to know what Chrysalis did to his mind. There is no harm in going down to the dungeon to see make sure she is well guarded, right? 
TW: Mind Control / Dub Con
Wrote this after a glass of wine, not great at writing but I thought it would be fun to share some mind manipulation stuff. Enjoy.
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Shining Armour's eyes carried the weight of sleepless nights. It had been days since the invasion was stopped, and his guards had dragged Chrysalis to a cell deep within the castle's dungeons. He never liked coming down here. The stone walls, lit by candlelight, illuminated the many metal cells that were hardly used now. The only captive down here was her.
His wife, Cadance, had told him not to come down here, especially after all he had been through. He just had to be sure she was locked away after everything she had done to his mind. His steps echoed and bounced off the stone walls as he approached two of his guards standing on either side of a large metal door.
Shining Armour's approach silenced the minimal chatter between the guards, their postures stiffening in respect. With a nod from him, one of the guards unlocked the heavy door, the loud lock creaking as the key was turned in the otherwise silent corridor. Shining suddenly thought of something. 
I should let these guards go; I am strong enough to control their prisoner, and besides, I have some business to settle, the fewer people that heard it, the better.
“You two should take a break; I need to ask the prisoner some questions,” Shining casually said to his guards.
“Sir, we have been given orders to…”
“You have new orders then. Please understand that I need to ask her these questions in private. She was in my head for weeks…” Shining interrupted before trailing off.
“Yes, sir,” the guard replied, not used to seeing his captain so vulnerable, before walking away. The sound of steps slowly drifted away before Shining opened the door.
As he stepped into the chamber, the contrast was stark. Here, away from the soft glow of candlelight, the darkness seemed to consume all, save for the faint shape of Chrysalis.
Chrysalis was seated, her back against the cold stone, her eyes lifting to meet his. Her green eyes gleamed with an unsettling mix of defiance and amusement. The sight of her, so diminished yet undaunted, stirred emotions within Shining Armour—anger, pity, yet something else as well. She was naked, her clothes discarded to the side. She looked tired, drained even. She had no emotion to feed on for days, and he intended to keep it that way. Why did he almost seem disappointed? He mentally shook himself to get it together. 
"Shining Armour," Chrysalis's voice slithered through the darkness, her tone laced with smugness. "Come to gloat, have we?” She let off a small, yet weak laugh.
“I needed to be sure you were locked away. I can’t risk the city's safety like that again,” Shining replied sternly.
“Well, my dear prince...” She lifted her arms in a mock display of her binding chains, which jangled, “I am still indeed chained up, like some kind of animal. You sure know how to keep a queen happy.”
“Enough. After what you did to Canterlot, after what you did to me… my head has been aching ever since you messed around with it! My own mind! You deserve far more than this.” Shining caught himself; he was getting carried away. He wouldn't let her toy with him again. Chrysalis licked her lips mockingly.
“Ooh, anger… Not as filling as love, but I am not really one to be picky right now, am I?” She let off a small chuckle before coughing slightly, the effort clearly draining her remaining strength.
“Why did you really come here, my husband?” she forced out in her weakened voice, the term dripping with mock sincerity.
Shining Armour was caught off guard by her question. He had come to ensure she was secured, to protect his citizens and his wife from any further harm. Yet, the wording sent a jolt through him, igniting a tumultuous mix of emotions. He glared down at her, the anger in his eyes flaring once more.
“Don’t say that! Don’t you dare mock my wedding,” he spat out, his horn glowing menacingly with white magic, forcing her to shield her eyes from its brightness.
“Oh, I would never,” she replied with feigned innocence, her voice oozing with insincerity. “Besides, I know your precious Cadance hasn't felt quite the same since, right? I must admit, I played her role exquisitely. My acting skills are, after all, quite unparalleled.” Her laughter, cruel and mocking, filled the cell, only to be abruptly silenced as Shining Armour’s magic pinned her against the wall.
“Enough! You could never compare to her. You are nothing but a parasite!” His voice bellowed in the small cell. Shining knew he was losing control, her provocations slicing through his resolve. The spell Chrysalis had cast on him was not only cruel but deeply immoral. And yet, during those moments, he had felt an eerie sense of peace, a happiness that now twisted in his gut with guilt.
He hated to admit it, but even though she had controlled his mind and taken his body, his thoughts often drifted to Chrysalis—or rather, her impersonation of Cadance—especially in the quiet, intimate moments he shared with his wife after the wedding. Of course, Chrysalis would have been more experienced. That is what she did after all, manipulated with sex and emotion. It wasn't cheating to think of another version of your own wife, right? He had closed his eyes at the time, and thoughts of his new wife's usual pink eyes were replaced with a neon green. He wanted to feel it again, this corrupted version of his wife. 
Still pinned against the wall, Chrysalis sensed the change in emotion with glee. With the small amount of energy she had siphoned from him, she slowly charged up her magic. With a small glow of her horn she morphed her appearance to that of Cadance once more. She stared into his eyes, the green iris almost glowing in the dim light of the cell.
“Ooh, you are so rough, Shining~” She spoke in a voice he hardly ever heard from the real Cadance, dripping with uncharacteristic lust.
Shining's heart thumped in his chest, a fountain of emotions warring within him. His logical mind screamed at him, warning him of the manipulation at play, yet the emotional turmoil Chrysalis evoked was undeniable. He was caught in a storm of feelings and lust. He knew this is why he really came to see her. His lust had not been settled by his wife. He hated to admit it, He loved his wife, but the sex…. It had just been better with the Cadance in front of him. 
“Oh don’t worry Shining… I am your wife after all.” She whispered into his ear as she touched his face. Shining began to accept what he was about to do. He stared at her perfect lips and face, it was her, He just needed to think of her as his wife. He was not being unfaithful. 
He leaned in and kissed Cadance. She moaned in response, She knew he loved to hear that noise. He pushed her against the cell wall, not worrying about being too careful. Cadance normally liked to be gentle, but not today, he could be as rough as he wanted. Cadance bit his lower lip, daring him to go further. His arousal was building faster now, he had needed this so badly. She pushed him back, green eyes looking down his body covered in Armour. 
“Baby, I missed you so much~ Your wife needs you to take her…” her hands moved down her body slowly before stopping at her crotch. She delicately pushed a finger inside with a gentle moan before pulling it up against her clit, dripping with anticipation. 
“And I need you to take all that off….” She whispered. 
Shining watched like he was entranced. Cadance had never acted like this. She was moving more like a common stripper than royalty. He quickly released the weight of his amour that then clattered to the floor. He removed his underclothes, revealing himself to his wife. 
“Yes baby, come here. Get on top of me~” Cadance moaned before giving laugh that almost sounded, different more sinister. Shining actually then decided loved the sound of her laugh. He grabbed her roughly and held her against the floor. Cadance slowly ran her hands over his chest before wrapping her arms around his neck. Shining felt like he was about to explode.
‘Take her, take her’.
‘Your wife needs this, you need this’
‘You have needed this for so long’
“Now don’t just put it in darling, play with me a little first”. Cadance whispered in his ear again. Shining suddenly had the compulsion to rub himself against her clit. He would use himself as a dildo. It was only right after all, he had to pleasure her. 
‘Pleasure your wife’ 
He slowly rubbed back and fourth over his wife's soaking clit, the feeling was heavenly. Every rub sent a jolt through him like her had never felt before.
‘Keep going. She needs to feel pleasure’ 
The thoughts kept rattling around in his brain. Were his wife's eyes getting greener? He should just give into the pleasure and stop worrying about silly things like that. 
“My Shining knows how to treat his wife~” Cadance moaned after every stroke of shining more frantic motion. “I think I am ready now, don’t you?” Her eyes glowed more for just a second, but that was normal.
‘Take her. Breed her. Breed your wife.’
That was all shining could think as he moaned into her neck. He slowly inserted himself fully into his wife. 
‘She feels so good. Remember this feeling’
He just fit perfectly into her – tight, but not restrictive. It was like he was made just for her, to pleasure only her.  Cadance moaned again, or was it a laugh? No it was definitely a moan. He was rough, rougher than he would usually fuck Cadance. He knew he had to be rougher if he was to really pleasure her and breed her. Nothing shows you love your wife more than impregnating them, giving all of your love to them. 
“Yes Shining, Yes! Take your Queen, give me all of your love.” Cadance moaned under him. He was moaning now too, he didn’t notice it until now, with every rut he was letting out a animalistic grunt louder than ever before. 
‘Breed your Queen’
He had to keep going. He had to finish in her now, to give all his love to his queen. She was his queen after all. Her now dark skin was so smooth against him and her sharp teeth felt like ice on his neck as he continued thrusting. She looked different now, but that did he couldn't stop.  She was all that mattered. Her moans were getting louder and sharper now.
“Good~, I am so… close now..” She was struggling to talk, that meant he was doing a good job right? “Finish in me, do what a good husband would do and fill me up”. He would do what his queen said. 
“Y-yes my Queen.” He finished with a loud moan, almost turning into a shout. His queen also moaned under him as she buried her mouth into his chest. Her dark arms still wrapped around his neck.
His arms bucked in pleasure as he lied down, pumping into her for what felt like minutes. With every shot into her, Shining let out a small moan and twitch.  Chrysalis was moaning too, also out of breath. She looked up and gave her lover another kiss on the lips, this time her long tongue wrapped around his. Shining was too entranced to worry about things like that anymore.  
“Good job my Love, I knew you would come back for me. All that work I put into you would have been for nothing otherwise. I couldn’t let somebody who fucks me like that get away from me.” She chuckled to herself. She stared into Shining’s glowing green eyes. “Now go get washed up and go back to that wife of yours. Come back tomorrow, I need a bit more of your love before I can get out of here. Oh and next time you fuck her, I want you to imagine its me you are fucking, do you understand?”. Shining nodded. He really did love his Queen.
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